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HENRY BRETT, Esq. 

THE commons of England have a right of petition* 
ing; and (ince, by your place in the fenate, yoa 
are obliged to hear and redrefs the fubjed, I prefume 
upon the privilege of tlje people, to give you the follow- 
ing trouble. 

As prologues introduce plays on the fiage, fo dedica- 
tions ufher them into the great theatre of the world ; and 
as we chufe ibme flaunch a^or toaddrefs the audience, to 
we pitch upon fome gentleman of undifputed ingenuity 
to recommend us to the reader. Books, like metals, re- 
quire to be ftamped with fome valuable effigies before 
they become popular and current. 

To efcape the critics, I refolded to take fan£tuary with 
one of the bed ; one who differs from the fraternity ip 
this, that his good-nature is ever predominant s can dif- 
cover an author's fmalleft faults, and pardon the greatell. 

Tour generous approbation. Sir, has done this play 
fervice, but has injured the author ; for it has made him 
infufferably vain, and he thinks himfelf authorifed to. 
ftand up for the merit of his performance, when fo great 
a mailer of wit has declared in his favour. 

The mufes are the mofl coquetiih of their fez, fond 
of being admired, and always putting on their beft airs 
to the fineil gentleman : but, alas, Sir ! their addreflet 
are flale, and their fine things but repetition; for there 
IS nothing new in wit, but what is found in your owo 
convcrfation. 

Could I write by the help c£ Hudy, as you talk with- 
out it, I would venture to fay fomething in the ufual 
{brain of dedication ; but as you have too much wit to 
fuffer it, I too little to undertake it, I hope the world wi.U 
excufe my deficiency, and you will pardon the prefump- 
tion of, SIR, 

Your moft obliged, and 

MoS humble fervant, 

Dec. 23, 1702. G. FARQUHAR. 

A a PRE- 
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PREFACE. 



THE fucccfs and countenance that debnucbery has 
met with in plays, was the moft fevere and reaton- 
al)le charge againft their authors in Mr. Collier's Short 
View ; and indeed this gentleman had done the dranxa 
conliderablie fervice, had be arraigned the llage only to 
punilh its roifd^meanors., and not to take away its life. 
But there is an advantage to be made fometimes of the 
advice of an enetny, and the only way tq. difappoint hr« 
deiigns, is to improve upon his inveaives, and to make 

'the Itage flourifh, by the virtue of that fatiie by which he 
thought to fupprcfs it.v 

I have therefore in tlii* piece endeavoured to (hew, that 
aa EhgUfli comedy may anfwe/ the. ftridtnefs of poetical 
jultice : but indised the greater fliare of the Englifh au- 
dience (I mean that part which is no farther read than in 
plays cf their own language) have imbibed other prin- 
ciples, and lland up as \igoroufly for the old poetic IN 
cence', as they do for the liberty of the fubje:<S. They 

' take alii n novations for grievances; and let a project be 
never fo well laid for their advantage, yet the urtdertaker 
is very fikely to fuffer by it. A play without a beau, cul- 
ly, cuckold, or coquet, is as poor ah entertainment to 
fome palates, as their Sunday's dinner would be without 
beef and pudding. And'this I take to be one reafon that 
the galleres were fo thin during the run of this play. 
I thought indeed to have foothed the fplenetic zeal of. 

' the City, by making a gentleman a knave, and puniiliing 
their great grievance — a whoremaller : but a certain vir- 
tuofo of that fraternity has told me fince, that the Citi- 
«.ens were never more difappointed in any entertainment ; 
for (fiiid he) however pious we may appear to be a^ 

,hornc» yet we never go to that end of the town but with 
an intention to be lewd. 

There 
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There wa« an odtam caft upon this play, before it ap* 
peared, by fome perfons who thought it their intereft to 
have it fupprcfled. The ladies were frighted from feeing 
It, by formidable ftories of a midwife, aud wtre told, no 
doubr, that they muft exped no lefs than a labour upoa 
the flage ; but I hope the examining into that afperfioa 
will be enough to wipe it off, iince the character of the 
midwife is only fo far touched as is neceflaiy for carry- 
ing on the plot, (he being principally decyphered in her 
procuring capacity ; and I dare not afiront the ladies fa 
fm-, as to imagine they could be offended at the expofing 
ef a bawd* 

Some critics complain, that the dcfign is defe^ve for 
want of delta's appearance in the fcene ; biit I had ra- 
ther they (hould find this fault, than I forfeit my regard 
to the fair, by fliewing a lady of figure under a misfor- 
tune ; for -which reatbn I made her only nominal, and 
chofe to expofe the peifon that injured her. And if the 
ladies don't agree that I have done her juftice in the end, 
I am very forry for it. 

Some people are apt to fey, that the charaAer of Rich-' 
more points at a particular perfon ; thought I mull cott- 
lefs, I fee nothing but what is very general in his cha- 
xae>er, except his mariytng his own miftrefe ; which by 
the way he never did, for he was no fooner off the ft age, 
but he changed his mind, and the poor lady is ftill in 
Jtatu quo : but upon the wole matter, *tis application 
only makes the afs ; and characters in plays, are like 
Long-Lane clothes, not hung out for the ufc of any par- 
ticular perfon, but to be bought by only thofe they hap*, 
pen to fit. 

The moft material ofneftion agatnft this play is the 
importance of the fubjerf, which neceflarily leads into 
fentinvents tooercat fwi' direriion, and fuppofes vices too 
great for comedy to punilh. *Tis (aid, 1 muft o^n, that 
thebufinefsof comedy is chitfty to ridicule folly, and 
thatthe,puni£hmeut of vice fall^ rather into the province 
of tragedy ; but if there be a middle fort of wicked- 
nefs, too high for tiie fock, and coo low for the bufltin^ 
is there any reafon that it fhould go unpuuifhcd ? What 
are more obnoxious to humane fociety, than the villaiua 
expofed in this pl^y, the frauds, plots and conirivaocea 
A 3 »p<Jtt 
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Upon the fortunes of men, and the virtue of wometi ? 
But the perfons are too mean for heroic ; then what mufb 
we do with them ? Why, they mull of neceflity drop 
into comedy : for 'tis unreafonable to imagine that the 
law-givers in poetry would tie themfelves up from exe- 
cuting that jullice which is the foundation of their con- 
flit ution ; ortofay« that expofing vice is the bufinefs 
of the drama, and yet make rules to fcreen it from per- 
^fecution. 

Some have aiked the quedion, why the elder Wou'd- 
be, in the fourth a6l, (hould counterfeit madnefjs in his 
confinement ? Don't miftake ; there was no fuch thing in 
}\\s head ; and the judicious .could eaiily perceive that it 
was only a i^art.of humour put on to divert his melan- 
choly ; and when gaiety id drained to cover misfortunei 
it may very naturally be overdoi^e, and rife to a fem- 
blance of madnefs, fufficient to impofe on the conflable, . 
and perhaps on fome of the audience ; who talang every 
thing at nght, impute that as a fault, which I am bold 
to fland up for, as one of the moft maflerly flrokes of the 
whole piece. 

This I think fufficient to obviate what objeQIons I have 
heard made ; but there was no great occafion for making 
this defence, having had the opinion of fome of the great* 
eft perfons in England, both for quality and parts, that 
rlie play has merit enough to hide more faults than have 
been found ; and I think their approbation fufficient ta 
excufe fome pride that may be incident to the author up- 
on this performance. 

I mufl own myfelf obliged to Mr, Longueville for 
foiTie lines in the part of Teapue, and fomething of the 
Lawyer ; hut above all, for his hint of the Twins, upon 
Which I formed my plot : but having paid him all due 
fatisfa£tion and acknowledgment, I mufl do myfelf the 
juftice to believe, that few of our modem writers have 
been lefs beholden to foreign affiftance ia their plays, tbaa 
I have been in the following fcenes» 



PRO. 



PROLOGUE. 

By Mr. Motteux, 

[An Alarm founded.] 
TT/^IfH drums cmd trumpets in this warrir^ age^ 
^^ A martial prologue Jbould alarm thtjlage* 
New plays €*er aHed^ a full audience near^ 
Seem toxvns iwuejted^ ^vohen ajiege they fear ^ 
Prologues are like aforelorn hopefent out 
Before the play^ tojklrmijb andtofcout : 
Our dreadful foeSy the criticisy when theyfPj^ 
They^cocJi^ they charge^ theyfire^ — then hack theyjfy. 
Thejiege is laid^--4heir gallant chiefs abound^ «* 

Uere-^foes intrench^ d^ there '^glittering troops around^ I 
And the loudhattWes roar-^fromyonStr rifing ground* J 
In thefirfl aB^ hr'i/k failles ^ fmlfs or hit) ^ 

With nfollies offmalljjot^ orfnlpfnap wlt^ > 

Attack J and gall the trenches of the pit. J 

ne next ^ the fire continues^ hut at length 
Crrowi tefsy andflackens like a bridegroom* sjlrengtb* ' 
The thirds feints^ mhies^ and countermines ahoundf 
Tour critic engineer s^fafe under-ground^ 
Blow up our works y and all our art confound* 
The fourth'^hrlngs on mofl aBlon^ and ^tlsfbarp^ 
Frejh foes crvwd on^ at your remlffnefs carp^ 
And de/p* rate, tho* unJklWdy infult our ceunterfcarp* 
Then comes thelafl ; the general florm is ncar^ 
The po^ -governor now quakes for fear 5 
Runs wildly up and down, for gits to huff^ 
And vjould gi'ue all he* s plunder^ d^-"^ to get off* 
So^^Don^ andMonfeur — Bluffs before thejtfge^ 
Were quickly tam*d — at f^enloy and at Liege : 
*Twas F'iva l^gnia / Five Ftance t before ; 
Now y ^artier: Monfieur ! ^artier! Ah! Sen§r ! 
Bui vijhatyour refolutlon can wlthflandf 
Ton mafler all^ andawe thofea and land. 
In war^^our *ual6ur makes theflrorigfubmlt ; 
Tour judgment humbles all attempts in wit. 
What play f what fort ^ what beauty can endure 
Alt fierce affauhs^ and always befecure / 
Then grant *em gei^rom terms vtho dare to write ^ 
Since iBOTU— thatfeems as deffrate as to fight : 
If we mu^yleld'-^et e'er the day be fix d^ 
Let us. hMoutthetbird'-^nd^ if we may ^ thefixth* 



} 
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DRAMATIS PERSON iE, 



MEN. 



Elder W0tiJ*he^ - 

Tqung W»U(Pbe^ ■— 

Ricbmore^ — 

Yrueman^ ■ ' i 

Sifhtlcman^ • ■ 

Bolder liajb and Alderman^ 
Cfear-Accounf^ a Steward, 
Tair-Bank^ a Goldfroith, 
Teagucy V " ■' 



Dmry Land 

Mr.Reddiih. 
Mr. King. 
Mf. Packer. 
Mr. Jefterfoiu 
Mr. Baddcly, 
Mr. Pftrfoi3». - 
Mr. Hartrev. 
Mr. Kuril. 
Mr. Moody. 



WOMEN. 



tlii3{fiance^ ■ 

Midnight^ ■ 

Sfeijoard^s Wife^ — - 



Mifs Pope. 
Mrs. Abiog^toQ* 
Mrs* Bradftiaw# 
Mrs. Love. 



Covfialie, Watch, l^c, 
SCENE, LONDON. 



THE 
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*4* The Vuus marked tv'ub invtrtti emmMt, * thmi^ srt tm k t rd h $h$ 

reprefimt0i»M» 



A C T I. 

SCENE, Lutings. 

Thi curtain drawn up^ di/covirs Tpmng Wou'dbe drrflngf 
andbhVaItt buckling bis JbitSm 

YouNO Wou'dbi. 

THERE 18 fuch a plague ei^ery morning with buck* 
ling (hoes, gartennj;, combing, and powdering— 
Pihaw^! ceafethy iropenmence, I'lT drefs no more to^ 

iay, Were J an honeft brute that fifes from hiB litieri < 

iliakes himfelf, and fo is dreft, I could bear it. 
Etiter Richmore. 

Rich* No ferthcr yet, WouMbc ! *Tis almoft one. 

T* W. Then blame the. clock- makers, they made it fb 
— — ^Pr'ythee, what have we to do with time ? Can*t we 
let it alone as nature made it ? Can*t a man eat when he*$ 
hungry, go to bed when he's fleepy, rife when he wakes, 
drefs when he pleafes, without the cotifinement of hours 
tb enflaye him ? 

'Rich. Pardon me, Sir, I nnderftand your ftoicifm ■ 
You have loft your money lad night, 

T.W. No, no, fortune took care of me the re ' I 
bad none to loofe* 

* Rich, *Tis that gives you the fpleeo. 

• r. IV. Yes, I have got the fplecn and fomcthing elfc 
* Heark'c 

* Rich^ 
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* Rich. How! ^ [Whijpcru 

* T. W. Pofitively. The lady's kind reception was 

* the inoft fcvere ufagc I ever met with— Sha'n't 1 break 

* her windows, Richmorc? 

* Rich. A mighty revenge truly. Let me tell you, 

* friend, that breaking the windows of fuch houfes are 

* no more than writitig over a vintner's door, as they do 

* in Holland Vin te loop, 'Tis no more than a bu(h 

* \o the tavern, a decoy to the trade, and to draw ia 
' cuftomers : but upon the whole matter, I think, -a 

* gentleman fhould put up an affront got in fuch little 

* company ; for the pleafure, the pain, and the refent- 
' ment, are all alike fcandalous. 

* T, W. Have you forgot, Richmore, how I found 

* you one morning with the Flying-Poft in your hand,» 

* hunting for phyficaj advcrtiiemeBts ? 

* Rich. That was in the days of Dad, my friend, in 

* the days of dirty linen, pit«-maik8, hedge- caverns, and 

* beef-fteaks : but now I fly at nobler fiame, the Ringt 

* the Court, Pawlet*8 and the Park* I dcfpife all wo- 

* men that I apprehend any danger from, lefs than the 

* having my throat cut ; and fhould fcruple to convcrfe 

* even with a lady of fortune, uniefs her virtue were 
^ loud enough to give me pride in expofing it. Here's a 

* letter I received this morning; you may read it. 

* (Gives a letter^ 
^ r. fK [Reads.] 

" IF there be folemtiity in proteftatioo, juftice'ia 

* Heaven, or fidelity on earth, 1 may flill depend on the 

* faith of my Richmore. Tho* I may conceal my love> 
» 1 no longer can hide the effe«Ste on't from the world '" 

* Be careful of my honour, remember yoar vowi, and 

* fly to the relief of the difconfbiate 

Clelia," 

> The fair, the courted, blooming Clelia ! 

* Rich, The credulous, troublcfbme, foolifti Clelia. 

* Did yon ever read fuch a fulfome harrangue ? — Lord, 

* Sir,- I am near my time, and want your aififtahce. 

* Does the filly creature iitsagine that any man wou'd 

* come near her in thofe circumftances, uniefs it were 

* do<ftor Chamberlain* You may keep the letter. 
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* r. /^ But wKy would you rruftit wiik me ? Yo« 

^ know I can't keep a feeret that haa aoy fcandal in't. 
^ Rich. For that reafon I conimunicace it. I knovr 

< thou art a perfect Gazette, and will fprtad the neurt 

< all over the town : for youmuft UDdemand that I am 

* now befeiging another ; and I would have the fame of 
/ my con^uefl- ufxHi the wing, that the town iftay furren- 

* der the toofier, . 

* r, W. But if the report of your cruelty goes along 
.< with that of your valour, you'll find no garnCon of any 

* ftrengih will open their gates to you. 

* Rich, No, no, women are eoivards, the terror pre- 

* vails upon them more than clemency : my bed pre* 
* * tence to my fuccefs with the iair, is my ufing ihcm ill ; 

^ 'tis turning their own guns upon them, and I have a)- 
^ ways found it the mod fuccefs ful battery to aHail one 

* reputation by facrlficiag another. 

. • T, JV, I could love thee for thy mlfchief, cBd I not 

* envy thee for thy fuccefs in it/ 

Rich, You never attempt a woman of figure. 

T. W, How can I ? This confounded hump of mine 
is fuch a burthen at my back, that it prefles me ^own 
here in the dirt and difea{ie» of Covent-Garden, the low 
fuburbs of pleafure-«~— Curfl fortune ! I am a younger 
brother, and yet cruelly deprived. of my birth-right, a 
handfbjne perfon ; feven thoufand a year in a dire^ line, 
would have ilraighceoed my back to lom« purpof c - ■ ■ 
But I look, in myprefent circumllances, like a branch of 
another kind, grafted only upon the ilock, which makes 
me grow ^o crooked. 

RUb. Come, come, 'tis no misfortune, your father is 
fo as well as you. 

T. iK Then why flioukl not I be a lord as well as 
he? Had I the fame title to the deformity^ I could 
bear it. 

Rich. But -how does my Lord bear the abfeucc of 
your twin-brothei; ? 

, T, W. My twitt-brother ! Ay, 'twas his crowding tne 
that fpoiled my fhape, and hi^, coming half an hour be* 
fore me that ruined my < fortune.' ]Vfy father expeHed me 
his houfe {bme two years ago, becaufe I would have per- 
fuaded him-ihat ray twin^brother was a baftard. He gave 

rac 
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me my portion, which was about fifteen hundred pounds 
and I have fpenc two thoufand of it already. As for mjr 
brother, he don't care a birthing for me. 

Rich, Why fo pray ? 

r, PF. A very odd reafon— — Becaufe I hate him. 

Rich. How fliould he know that ? ^ 

jT* fT. Becaufe he thinki it reafonable it ihould be (6. 

Rich* But did your actions ever exprefs any malice to 
him ? 

T. IK Yes : I would fain have kept him company ; 
but being aware of my kindnefs, he went abroad. He 
has travelled thefe five years, and I am told, is a grave, 
ibber fellow, and in danger of living a great while- : all 
my hope is, that when he gets into his honour and eflate, 
the nobility •^vill foon kill him by drinking him up to 
his dignity. But come, Frank, I have but two eye-fores 
in the world, a brother before me, and a hump behind 
me, and thou art ftlll laying them in my way : let us af- 
fume an argument of Icfs feverity. Can'il thou lend me 
a brace of hundred pounds ? 

Rich, What woul J you do with them ? 

1*. W* Do with them ! There's a queftion indeed 
Do you think I would eat them. 

Rich. Yes, o* my troth would you, and drink them to- 
gether. Look'e, Mr. WouMbe, whilft you kept well 
with your father, I could have ventured to have lent you 
five guineas. But as the cafe {lands, I can aiTure you, I 
have lately paid off my fitters' fortunes, and— 

T, W. Sir, this put-off looks like an affrontf when you 
know I don't ufe to take fuch things. 

Rich. Sir, your demand is rather an affront, when you 
know I don't ufe to g^ve fuch things. 

T, W. Sir, I'll pawn my honour. 

Rich, That's mortgaged already for more than it is 
worth ; you had better pawn your fword there, 'twill 
bring vou forty (hillings. 

r. W. 'Sdeath , Sir-^ [ Takes hit fword off the tahle^ 

Rich. Hold, Mr. Wou'dbe— -fuppefe I put an end to 
your misfortunes all at onc^ 

r. W. How, Sir ? 

Rich. Why, go to a magittrate, and fwear you would 

have robbed me of two hundred pounds.*——* Look'e, 

4 ♦ Sir, 
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* Sir, you liave been often told, that yawr extraTtgance 

* wottkl forae tkM or other be the ruin of you ; and it 
^ will go a gireat way in your indidment, to h«re turned 

* the pad upon your frieni" 

T. W. This uiage is the heig^ of ingratitude from 
you, in whofe company I have fpent my fortune. 

Rkh* I*m therefore a witnefs, that it was very ill i}>ent 
—Why would you keep company, beat^qual expences 
witli me that have iifty times your eflate ? What was 
gallantry in me, was prodigalit)^ in you : mine was mv 
health, becaufe I could pay for it ; yours a diieafe, be- 
caufe youxrould not. 

T. W. And is this all I mud exped from our friend* 
fliip ? 

Ridf, FrieiuKbip ! Sir there can be no iiich thing 
without an equality. 

T. i^. That is^ there can be no fuch thing when diere 
is occafion for't. 

Rich. Htght, Sir— — !Our friendfhip was over a bottle 
only ; aisd whtlft you can pay your club of friendihip, I'm 
that way your humble fervant ; but when once you come 
borrowing, I'm this ,way ■ ? your humble fervant. 

{Exit. 

T. fy* Rich, big, proud, arrogant villain ! I have 
been twice his iecond,' thrice fick of the fame love, and 
thrice cured by the fame phyfic, and now he drops me 
for a trifle i ' ■ That an honeft feMoiv in his cups, 
ihould*be fijch a rogue when he's fober ! > The nar- 
row'-Jbeairted raical has been drinking cofiee this morning. 
Well, thou dear folitary half-crown, adieu ! ■ Here, 

Jack, take this, pay for a bottle of wine, and bid Balder- 
dafh bring it himfelf. [E«it Ser^v.l^ Mow melancholy 

afe my poor bneeches ; not one chink ! ^Thou art 

a villainous hand, for thou haft picked my pocket.—— 
This vintner nowiias allthema/ks of an honeft fellow, 
a bro^ face, a copious look, a ftrutring belly and a jol« 
ly mien* i have brought him above three pound a-night 
for thefe two years fucceffively. The rogue has money, 
I'm fure, if he will but lend it. 

Rn^er Balderdaili ^Mttb a hftk and glafs. 
Oh, Mr. Baldcrdaib, good morrow, 

B BM. 
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Bald. NoUc Mr. Wou'dbc, I'm your moft humble fei*- 
vant, I have brought you a whetting-glafs, the bcft 
Old Hock in Europe ; I know 'tis^your drink in a mor- 
ning* 

r. IT. ril pledge you, Mr. Balderda(h. 

Bald^ Your health, Sir. [Drinks. 

Y.W. Pray, Mr, Balderdafti, tell me one thing, but 
firfl fit down : now tell me plainly what yoU think of 
me? 

BaU. Think of you, Sir ! I think that you arc the 
honeftefi:, nobleft gentleman, that ever drank a glafs of 
wine ; and the bcft cuftomer that ever came into soy 
bou(e, 

T. W. And do you really think as you fpcak > 

Bald. May this wine be my poifon, Sir, if I don't 
fpeak from the bottom of my heart* \DrinhM. 

Tn W. And how much money do you think I have 
fpent in your houfe ? 

Bald^ Why, truly, Sir, by a moderate computation, 
I do believe, that I have handled of your money tlie 
beft part of ^ve hundred pounds within thefe two years* 

T* W. Very well ! And do you think that you lie un- 
der any obligation for the trade I have promoted to your 
advantage ? 

Bald. Yes, Sir ; and if I can ferve you in any rcfpe^, 
pray command me to theutmoftof iny ability. 
, r. W. Well ! thanks to my ftars, there is ftiir foroe 
honefly in wine. Mr. Balderdafli, I embrace you and 
yourkindnefs : I am at prefent a little low in cafli, and 
mufl: beg you to lend me a hundred pieces. 

Bald. Why truly, Mr. Wou'dbe, I was afraid it wouki 
come to this; I have had it in my head feveral times 
to caution you upon your expcnces : but you were fo 
.very genteel in my houfe, and your liberality becan^ 
you fovery well, that I was .unwilling to fay any thing 
that might check your difpofition ; but truly. Sir, I can 
forbear no longer to tell you, that you have been a little 
,too extravagant. 

' T, W. But fince you reaped the benefit of my cxtra- 
vagance> you will, I hope, confider my neceffity. 

Bald, Confider your neceffity ! I do with all my heart ; 
;^ mufl tell you, moreover, that I will be no longer 

acceflary 
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ucccffkry to it : I defire you, Sir, to frequent my houfe 
no more. 

^.W. How, Sir! 

BalJ. I fay. Sir, that I hayc an honour for my gjood 
lord your father, and will not fufier his fon to run into 
atiy inconvenience : Sir, I (hall order my drawers not to 
fenre you with a drop of wine. Would you have me 
connive at a gentleman's deftru£tion ? 

T\ fV^ Butmethinks, Sir, that a perfon of your nice 
confcience (hould have cautioned me before. 

Bald. Alas ! Sir, it was none of my bufinefs : would 
you have me be faucy to a gentleman that was my beft 
cuflomer ? Lack-a-day, Sir, had you money to hold it 
out ffiU, I had been hanged rather than be rude to vou-^ 
But truly. Sir, when a man is ruined, 'tis but the ciuty of 
a chrifBan to tell him of it. 

T. W. Wll you lend me money. Sir } 

Bald. Will you pay me this bill, Sir? 

T. W, Lend me the hundred pound, and I'll pay the 

Bald. Pay me the bill, and I will— not lend you the 
hundred pound, Sir.— —But pray consider with yourfelf» 
now, Sir ; would not you think me an errant coxcomb^ 
to truft a perfon with money that has always been fo ex« 
travagant under my eye? whofe profufenefs I have feew^ 
I have' felt, I have handled ? Have not I known you, Sir^ 
throw away ten pound a-night upon a covey of pit-pa- 
tridges, and a fetting-dog? Sir, you have made my houfe 
sSn ill houfe : my Very chairs will bear you no longer.— 
In fhorr. Sir, I de£ire you to frequent the Crown no 
more. Sir, 

T. TV. Thou fophiflicate;d ton of iniquity; have I 
fattened your carcafs, and fwelled your bags with my vital 
blood ? Have I made you my companion to be thus iaucy 
to me ? But now I will keep you at your due diflance. 

J, [Kicks himn 

Sertf. Welcome, Sir i [Kicks him. 

r. AT. Well faid. Jack. . [Kicks bm again. 

Serv. Very welcome. Sir ! I hope we fhall have your 
company another time. Welcome, Sir I 

[He is kicked tf 

. Bz r.w. 
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jT. W. ^rsiy^ watt on him down Stairs, and gire him 
a welcome at the door too, [Exit Serv,^ This Is the 
punifliment of hell ; the very devil that tempted me to 
iin, now upbraids me with the crime* I have villainouf- 
ly murdered my fortune, and now its ghofi, in the lank 
ibape of poverty, haunts me« Is there no charm to con* 
jure down the fiend ? 

Re-enter Servant. 

Serv. Oh, Sir ! here's fad news. 

t. /^ Then keep it to thyfelf, I have enough of that 
already. 

Seru. Sir, you will hear it too foon« 

r. iV. What I is Broad below ? 

Serv. No, no, Sir ; better twenty fuch as he were 
hanged. Sir, your father's dead. 

T.JV. My father! —Good night, my lord. Haa 
he left me any thing ? 

Sernf. I heard nothing of that, Sir. 

T. W. Then I believe you heard all there was of it. 

Let me fee my father dead, and my elder brother 

abroad —^--If Necemty be the mother of Invention, ihc 
was never more pregnant than with me. [Pau/es*] Here, 
iirrah, run to Mrs. Midnight, and bid her come hither 
prefentiy. [Exit Serv."} That woman was my mo* 
ther's midwife. when I was born, and has been my bawd 
thefe ten years. I have had her endeavours to corrupt 
my brother's miilrefs ; and now her affiflance will be ne^ 
cefTary to ch^at him of his eflate ; for fhe^s famous for 
underilanding the right-fide of a woman, and the wrong* 
fide of the law. {Exit. 

SCENE c/jaftges to Miinighi^s Hon/e. 

Enter Midnight anJ Maid. 
Mid. Who*8 there ? 
Maid. Madam. 
. Mid^ Has any meiTage been left for me to-day ? 

Maid. Yes, Madam ; here has been one from my La- - 
4y Stilborn, that defired you not to be out of the way, 
for (he expeded to cry out every minute. 

Mid. How ! every miuute !— Let me fee— \Take$ 
cui her tocket-hooh.'] Stilborn— Ay — (he reckons with 
\itx liiuilband from the firfl of April ; and with Sir 

James, 
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James, from the firft of March«— Ay, (he't alway» * 
month before her time. [Knocking at the door,} Go 
fee who's at the door.— — 

Maid. Yes, Madam. [Exit Maid. 

Md. Well ! cenainly there is not a woman ia the 
world fo willing to oblige mankind as myfelf ; and real- 
ly I have been i'o ever fmce the age of twelve, at I can 
remember. * I have delivered as many women of great 
^ bellies, and helped as many to them as any perToa 
*' in England ;' but my watching and cares have bro* 
ken me quite, I am not the fame womaa I was forty 
}'«arsago. - 

Enter Rich more. 
Oh^ Mr. Richmore I you're a fad man, a barbarous man^ 
fo you are. . What wiU become of poor Clelia, Mr» 
Richbore ^ The poor creature is fo big with her misfor« 
tunes, that they are not to* be borne. [Wieefs^ 

Ricifm. You, Mrs. Midnight, are the fitted perfon ia 
the world to eafe her of them. 

Mid. And won't you marry her, Mr. Richmore ? 

RicJl^. My confcience won't allow it ; for I have fwor& 
fince to marry another. 

Mid^ And will you break your vows to Clelia ? 

Rich. Why not, when (he has broke her's to me ^ 

Md, How's that, Sir ? 

Rich. Why fhe fwore a hundred times never to grant 
ipe the favour, and yet, you know, ihe broke her word. 

Mid. But (he loved, Mr. Richmore, and that was the 
teafon (he forgot her oath. ^ 

Rich, And I love Mr. Richmore, and chat is the rea-> 
fon I forgot mine. ^ Why (hould (he be angry that I 

* follow her owa example, by doing the very fame thing 

* from the very fame motive ?*' 

Mid, Well, well! take my word, you'll never thrive.^ 
^ I wonder how you can have the face to come near me* 
^ that am the witnefs of your horrid oaths and imprecal 
^ tions !. Are not you' afraid that the guilty chambet 

* above-^airs (hould fall down upon your head f Ycs^ 
^ yes^ I was accefiary, I was fo 1 but if ever you involve 
•• my honour in fuch a villainy the fecond time— — Ahi» 
** poor Clelia !. I lovjcd her ^s I did my owa daughter— 
*- you feducing. man* IJVeefi/, 

E 3) * RicM^ 
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Rich. H^igh, he ! my Aurelia. 

Mid^ Hey, ho ! (he's very pretty. 

Rich, DoH thou know her, my dear Midni^t ? 

* Mid. Hey, ho! (he's very pretty. Ah, youVc a 
« fad man. Poor Clelia was handfome, but indeed, 
^ breeding, puking, and longing, has broken her much* 

* 'Tis a hard cafe, Mr. Richmore, for a young lady to 

* fee a thoufand things, and long for a thoufand things, 

* and yet not dare to own that ihe longs for one. She 
V had like to have mifcarried t'other day for the pith of 

* a loin of veaU Ah, you barbarous man ! 

* Rich. But my Aurelia ! confirm me that you know 

* her, and I'll adore you. 

Midk You would fling five hundred guineas at my 
head, that you knew as much of her as I do. Why, Sir, 
I brought her into the world ; I have had her fprawling 
in my lap. Ah ! (he was plump as a puffin. Sir. 

Rich. I think (he has no great portion to value her- 
felf upon ; her reputation only will keep up the market. 
We muft firfl make that cheap, by crying it down, and 
then (he'll part with it at an eafy rate. 

Mid, But won't you provide for poor Clelia ? 

Rich. Provide ! why han't I taught her a trade ? Let 
her fet up when (he will, I'll engage her cuitomera 
enough, becaufe I can anfwer for the goodnefs of her 
ware* 

Mid. Nay, but you ought to fet her up. with credit, 
and take a (hop ; that is, get her a hu(band. Have you 
no pretty gentleman your relation now, that wants a 
young virtuous lady, with a hand(bme fortune ? No 
young Templar that has fpent his eitaie in the dudy of 
the law, and ftarves by the pradtlce ? No fpruce officer 
that wants a handfome wife to make court for him among 
the major-generals ? Have you none of thefe, Sir ? 

* ^fV^. Pho, pho, Madam— >you have tired me upon 
^ that fubjedl. Do you think a lady that ^ave me fo 

* much trouble before pofieffion, (hall ever give me any 
^ after k ? No, no ; had (he been more obliging to me 

* when I was in her power, I (liould be more civil to her 
^ now (he's in mine ; my affiduity before*hand was an 

* over-price ; had (he made a meiit of the matter, ihe 
I ihouldhave yielded fooner* 

. * Md. 
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* MJ, Nay ^ itay, Sir ; dio you have no regaid to 

* her honour, yet you (hall proced mine : how dVe 

* think Ihave fecuted my reputation io long among the 

* people o( the beik figure, but by keeping all moutha 
*- fto|^>ed } Sir» I'll hove no clamours at me. Heavena 

* help me,' I ^ have clamours enough at my door early 
*' aad late in ray t'other capacity. In Ibort, Sir, a hof- 

* band for Cleiia ; or I banifli you my prefence £9f 

* ever. 

* Rich. Thou art a neceflary deril, and I can*t want 

* thee. [4/idi^ 

* Mid* Look'e, Sir, 'tis your o«ra advanta^re • 'tis only 
*■ making over your.eilate into the kaads ot a truftce ; 

* and tho' you don't abfolutely command the premiflety 

* yet you may exad enough out of them tor neceflaries^ 

* when you will.' 

. RicJb. Patience a little, Madam ! I have a young n^^ 
pheve that is a captain of Eorfe : he mortgaged the la(k 
model of his eftate to me, to m^ke up bis equipage for 
the laft campaign. Perhaps you know him ; he's abrilk 
fellow, much about court, Captain Trueman. 

Mid. Trueman I Ads my life, he's one of my babies ; 
— I can tell you the very minute he was born >^ ■ ■ « 
precifely at three o'clock, next St. George's day, True- 
man will be two and twenty-; * a flripling,' the pretttefl 
good-natured child, and your nephew ! He muil be 
the man $ and flmll be the nyin ; I have a kindnefs for 
kim. 

Rich. But we muft have a care f the fellow wants nei* 
thcr fenfe nor courage. 

Wd. Pbu, phu! never feax her part, (he (han't want 
inftru€tions ; and then for her lying-in a little abrupt- 
ly, 'tis my bu6nefs to reconcile matters there,^ a fright: 
or a fall excufes that ; lard, Sir,. I do thefe things every 
day. 

' Rich, rfis pity then to put you out of your load 5. 
and Cleiia (hall have a huflnnd. 

Mid. Spoke like a man of honour. And now I'll 
fcnre you again. This Aurelia, you fay— — 

Rich. O (hedifirads me ! her b^uty, family, and Tir* 
tue make her a noble pkafuro. 

Mid. 
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MU. And you have a mind, for that t^afon, to get her 
a hufband* 

RicJb^ Yes, faith ; I have another young re}at2on.at 
Cambridge, he's jufi a going into orders ;. and I think 
fuch a fine woman, with fifteen hundred pound, is a bet* 
ter prefentatloo than any living in my gift ; . and why 
ihould he like the cure the worle, that an incumbent wa» 
there before ? 

MtJ, Thou art a pretty fellow. At the lame niomene 
you would perfuade me that you love a woman to mad* 
nefs, you are contriving how to part with her ? 
- Rich. If I loved her not to madnefs, I (hould not-rua 
into thefe contradictions. Heie, my dear nu>ther, Au-' 
relia's the word—— [Pff^^^g ^^^ nutney* 

, Mid» Pardon me, Sirj [Refyfiftg the money.'] did yoi» 
ever know me mercenary I No, no. Sir ; virtue is it» 
own reward* 

Rkh. Nay, b^t Madam, I owe you for the teeth- 
powder you fent me* 

Mid* O, that's another matter, Sir ; {Takes the mcney.'}^ 
I hope you like it. Sir. 

Rich* Extremely, Madam.. But it was fomewhat deac 
of twenty guineas* [Afidcm^ 

Enter Servants 
Serv^ Madam, here is MnWou^dbe's footman below„ 
with a meiTage from his mailer. 

Mid, I come to him prefently* Do you know that 
Wou'dbe loves Aurelia's coufin and companion, Mrs.. 
Conflance with the great fortune, and that I folicit for 
Aim > . . 

Rich* Why, (he's engaged to his elder brother : be- 
fides, Young Wou'dbe has no money to . profecute an. 
affair of fuch confequence. You can have no hopes o£ 
Aiccefs there, I'm fure. 

Mid* Truly ^ I have no great hopes ; but an induftri-. 
Qus body, you know, would do any thing rather- than be 
idle^ The aunt is very near her time,, and I hasre accefsi 
tp the family when I pleafe^ 

Rich. Now I think on't ; pr'y thee get the letter fromi 
Wou'dbe that I gave him juft jiow ; it would be pro- 
per to our defigna iipon Trueman, that it fliould not, be; 
cxpofed* 

X Mad^ 
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Hid. And you ihewed Clelia*t ktter to Woii'dU } 

Rich. Yc8, 

MiJ. £b, you barbarous maB.— Who tbe deril ivould 
oblige you ? — rWhat pleafure can you take in ez|po- 
fing the fccT creature ? Dear littSe child, 'tis pity m- 
d^d it is. 

/ Rich, MadaiRythe meflenger waits bdow | (b 111 take 
JAy teave. [Rjtit. 

Md. Ahy you're fad a man ! [Atj/^ 

End of the Fx&ar Act# 



ACT 11. 

SCENE, JbePark. 
Enter ConAaaee ^md Aurelia* 

AtiELlA. 

PR'YTHEE, coufin Conftancet be chcarful : let the 
dead lord fieep in peace, and look up to the lining ; 
take pen, ink, and paper, and write immediately to your 
lover, that he is now a baron of England, and you long 
tobeabaronefs. 

Of». Nay, Auretla, there Is fome regard due to the 
ihemory or the father, for the refpe6i I bear the ion ; 
befides, I don't know how I could wi(h my young; lord 
were at home in this jun^lure t this brother of his— — 
Some mifchief will happen— -I had a very ugly dream 
laft night In Ihort, I am eaten up with the 

ipleen. 

Aur. Come, come, walk about and divert it ; the air 
will do you good ; think of other people's affairs a little* 
When did you fee Clelia ? 

Cotti I'm glad you mentioned her ; don't you obferre 
her gaiety to be much more forced than formerly, her 
humour don't fit fo eafy upon hfer. 

Juf, No, nor her flays neither, I can a^flure you. 

Con. Did you obferve how ihe devoured the pomegra- 
nates yefterday ? 

Aun She talks of vifiting a relation in Leicefler* 
ihire* 
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^ Cm. She fainted away in the country-dance t'other 
night. 

Aur. Richmore (hunned her in the walk lad week. 

C^n. And his footman laughed. 

Aur. She takes Laudanum to make her deep a*night8« 

Con. Ah, poor Clelia! What will fhe do, couiin ? 

Aur. Do ! Why nothing till the nine months be up. 

Con. .ThatV cruel, Aurelia ; how can you make merry 
with her misfortunes ^ I'ampofitive Ihe was no eafy 
conqueft ; fome fingular villainy has been pradtifed upon 
her* 

Aur. Yes, yes, the fellow would be pnuEtifing upon me 
too, I thank him. 

Cott. Haye a care^ couiin, he has a promifing per- 
fon. 

Aur. Nay, for that matter, his promifing perfon may 
as foon be broke as his promifing vows : * Nature indeed 

* has made him a.giant, and he wars with heaven like the 

• giants of old.* 

Can. Then why will you admit his vifits ? 

Aur. I never did. But all the fervants are more his 
than our own : he has a golden key to every door in the 
houfe : befides, he makes my uncle believe that his in- 
tentions are honourable ; and indeed he has faid nothing 
yet to difprove it. But, coufin, do you fee who comes 
yonder, Aiding along the Mall ? 

Con. Captain Trueman ! I proteft the campaign haa 
improved him ; he makes a very clean well-fini(hed fi- 
gure.* 

Aur. Youthful, eafy, and good-natured. I could wifh 
he would know us. 

Con. Are you fure he's well-bred ? 

Aur. I tell you he's good-natured ; and I take good 
manners to be nothing but a natural defire to be eafy 
and agreeable to whatever converfation we fall into ; 
and a porter with this is mannerly in his way ; and a 
duke without it has but the breeding of a dancing- 
mafter. 

Con. I like him for his affection to my young lord. 

Aur. And I like him for his afFedion to my young 
perfon. 
' C^n, HoW| how, coufin I You never told me that ? 

Aur* 
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' Aur^ Hovir ihould I ? He oerer told it me, bat I 
have difcovered it by a ^at many figns and tokens, that 
ate better fecurity for hu heart than ten thouland vovra 
and promifes* 

Cm. He's Rtchmore*s nephew^. 

Aur. Ah ! would he were his heir too. He*s a pretty 
feUow-— but then he's a foldier, and muft (hare his time 
with his miftrefs, Honour, in Flanders. No, no, I am 
lefolyed againft a man that difappears all the fummer like 
a woodcock, 

\As thefe words are J^hen^ Trueroan enter$ behind tbem^ 
aspqifing ovtr ihejtage. 

True. That's for me, whoever (poke it. Aurelia! 

[Surfrixed. 
[The Ladies turn about m 

Con. What, Captain, you're afraid of every thing but 
the enemy. 

True. I have reafon, ladies, to be moft apprehen* 
five where there is moft danger : the enemy is fatisfied 
with a leg or an arm, but here I am in hazard of lofing 
my heart. 

Aur. None in the world. Sir ; nobody here deCgns to 
attack it. 

True. But fuppofe it be aflaulted, and taken already, 
IM^dam ? 

Aur. Then we'll return it without ranfom. 

True. But fuppofe, Madam, the prifoner chufe to fiay 
where itis. 

Aur. That were to turn deferter ; and you know, Cap- 
tain, what fuch deferve. . 

True. Thepunifhment it undergoes this moment-^— 

(hot to death 

^ Con. Nay, then, 'tis time for me to put in.— — Praiy, 
Sir, have you heard the news of my lord Wou'dbc's 
death? 

True. People mind not the death of others, Madam^ 
that are expiring themfelves. [To Conftance.] Do you 
coniider. Madam, the penalty of wounding a man in the 
park ? \To Aurelia. 

Aur. • Hey day ! Why, Captain, d'ye intend to make 
* a Vigo bufinefs oj^ it, and break the' boom at once V 
Sir, if you only rally, pray let my coufin have her 

fhare ; 
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fliar€*; or if you would be particular, pray be more re- 
fpt&M ? not fo much upon the declaradcm, I' befcech 
you. Sir. 

Truif. I hare been, fair creature, a pcrfeft covvard in 
my paffion ; I have had hard firuggUugs with my fear 
before I dmil engage, and now perhaps behave to too 
4efperately. 

Aur. Sir, I am very lorry you hare faid (bmuch ^ 6x 
I nsiuft punifli you for't, tho' it be contrary to my inclin*. 
tion. Come, coufin, will you walk ? 

Con. Servant, Sir. [ Exeunt Ladiesn 

True. Charming creature ! I muft puniih you for*r, 
tho* St be contrary to my inclination. Hope and de4>air 
in a breath. But I'll think the beft. [Exit. 

SCENE changes to Young WouMbeV Losings. 

Young WouMbe and Midnight meeting^. 

T.W. Thou life and foul of fecret dealings, wel- 
come. 

Mid. My dear child, blcfs thee Who would 

have imagined that I brought this great rogue into the 
.^orld ? He makes me an old woman, I protef): — But ad^ 
fo, my child, I forgot ; I'm forry for the iofs of your 
father, forry at my heart, poor' man. [Weifs*] Mr. 
Wou'dbe, have you got a drop of brandy in your dofet ? 
I an't very well to-day. 

T. fK That you Ihan't want : but be pleafed to fit, my 
dear mother. Here, Jack, the brandy-bottle. Now^ 
Madam, I have occafion to ufeyou in^drel}ing up a hand* 
fome cheat for me. 

Mid, I defy any chamber*maid in England to do it 
better. I have dreffed up a hundred and fifty cheats m 
iny time. 

j&A/^r Jack with the hrandj-hottk. 
Here, boy, this glafs is too big, carry it away, 1*11 take g 
fup out of the boitle. 

jT. W. Right, Madam — And my bufinefe beU^ very 
urgent — In three words, *tis this— 

Mid. Hold, Sir, till I take advice of my council. 
[DrinksJ] There is nothing ipore comfoirtable to a poor 
creature, and fitter to revive wafting fpirits, than fi lit- 
tie plain brandy. I an't for your hot fpirits, your B,ofa 

SoliS| 
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Soils, your Ratiiia% your orange-waters, and the like 
•— — A moderate glafa of cool Nants is the beft thing. 

jT.fK But to our bufinefs, Madam— My father is 
4eady and I have a mind to inherit his eilate* 

311 J, You put the cafe very well. 

T. W. One of two things I muftchufe— eitker Co be 
a lord or a beggar^ 

Mid. Be a lord to chufe— -Tho^ I have known ibme 
diat have chofen both. 

1" W. I have a brother that I love very well ; but 
. fince one of us muil wont, I had rather he ihould ftarve 
tlvan I. 

Mld^ Upon ray confciencei dear heart, you're in the 
right on*t, 

T, W. Now your advice upon thcfe heada* 

Mid. They be matters of weight, and I mufl coofiJexw 
\Drinks*'\ Is there a will in the cafe ? 

T. W. There is ; which excludes me from every foqt 
of the eflate. 

Mid, That's bad-*-Where's your brother ? 

T* W, He's nowln Germaoyi in his way to ££kgland| 
and is expeded -vtxy foon. 

Mid. How foon ? 

T.W. In amonth, orlefs. 

Mid. Oh, ho 1 A month is a great .while ! Our bufinels 
muft be done in anlipur or two— —We muft fup- 
pofeyouT brother to be dead'; nay, he Ihall be a£tu- 
^\Y dead— —and, my Lord, my humble fe;rvice t'ye.— 

\prinh. 

T, W. O, Madam, I'm your Ladyfhip's mdd devoted. 
Make your words good, and I'll 

Mid. Say no more, Sir ; y<j\x ilull have it» you (hall 
have it. 

T. W. Ay, but how, dear Mrs. Midnight ? 
' Mid. Mrs, Midnight 1 Is that all > Why not mo- 
ther, aunt, grandmother ? Sir, I have done more for you 
this moment, than all the relations you have in the 
world. 

T.U^. Letrachea^it, 

Mid. By the ftrength of this potent infpiration, I have 

made you a peer of England, with feven thoufand pound 

a .year.— —.My Lord, I wilh you joy. \ptinks. 

C T% W^ 
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Ti fT, The woman's mad, 1 believe. 

Mi//. Qpick, quick, my Lord! counterfeit a letter 
prefently from Germanvy that your brother is killed ia 
a duel : let it be dire^j to your &ther» and fall into the 
hands of the fieward when you are by. What fore of 
^Hmv 18 the (Reward ? 

JT, W, Why, a timorous half-honcft man, that a littfe 
perfuafidii will make a whole knave* He wants Courage 
to be thoroughly jud, or entirely a villain— *but good 
'backing tvill make him either* 

Ml/. And he flian't want that ! I tell you the letter 
muft come into his hands when you are by ; upon this 
Youmull take immediate po^llioni and fo you have the 
beft part of the law of your fide* 

T* IK- But fuppofe my brother comes in the mean 
time? 

Mid. This mu ft be done this very moment. Let hiih 
comewhen you're in poffeflion, 1*11 warrant we'll findm 
way to keep him out. 

T. W. But how, my dear contriver ? 

3*^. By your father's will, man, your father's will- 
That is, one that your father might have made, an^ 
which we will make for him. I'll ^d you a nephew of 
my own, a lawyer, that (hall do the buiinefs ; go, get 
into poir«ffiony I fay : let us have but the eftate to back 
the fuit, and youll find the law to ftrong for juftice, I 
warrantyou. 

Tt H\ My oracle ! How (hall we revel in delight when 
this ^reat predidion is aecompliihcd. — But one thing yet 
remains, my brother's miftrefs, the charming Coriftince— 
Let her be mine ■ 

Mid. Pho, pho, (he*s yours o'courfe ; Ihe^s contraAed 
to you : for (he's engaged to marry no man but my Lord 
Wou'dbe's fon and heir ; now you beiu^ the perfoo^ 
(he's recoverable by law. 

T, W. Marry her! No, no, (he's contraded to him ; 
^twere' ihjuftice to rob a brother of his wife, ati eaiier fa- 
vour will fatisfy me. 

Mid. Why, truly, as you fay, that favour is fo eify, 
that I wonder they make fuch a buftle about it.— ——But 
get you gone and mind your afiairs, I muft about mine. 

Oh! 
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OK! I bad forgot— Where's that fooK(h letter you had 

this morning from Rich more ? 

, T.IV. I have pofted it up in the chocolate -houfe. 

MJ. Yatu', [Shrieks,'] 1 <hall fall intolits ; hold me-* 

T,l§^. No, no> I did but jeft ; here itia.— But be 
aiTured^ Madam, I wanted only time to have expofed it. 

Mid. Ah ! you barbarous man, why fo ? 
. T. W, Becaufe when knaves o^ our fcx,. and fools of 
j^ours meet, they make the bcfl jell in the world, . 

Mid» Sir, the world has better ihaie in the jell when «*« 
4ire the koares, and you the fools. But look'e, S r, if 
ever you open your mouth about this tnck«-**ru djf« 
cover all your tricks 1 therefore filence and fpfety o^ 
both fides. 

MiiL Madam, you need not doubt my filence at pre« 
^nt, becaufe my own af&irs will employ me futficientiy | 
JTo there^ your letter. \Giv€$ ibeUtur,} And now to write 
inyown. {Exiu 

Mid. Adieu, my Lord. * Let mefee— [O/fuxii^r/r/- 

* tar mnd reads,] ** If there be foiemnity in ptote Nations * 
^ — That^s foolifli, yery foolilh — Why fliould (he ex* 

* pe<^ foiemnity in protcftations ? Um, um, um, — *• J 

* may ftill depend on the faith of my Richmorc.'*— Ah 1 

* poor Clelia!— — Um, um, um,— ; — •* I can oo longer 

* hide the eSt^s on*t from the world.*'— The effeOsou't I 

* How modeflly is that expreiied ? Well, 'tis a pretty 

* Letter, and 1*11 keep it.* 

[Puis the letter itt herpocht^ attdexit*- 

SCENE, JL«ri/WouMbc*8 Houfe. 

EtUir Steward mid bis Wife* 

Wt^. You are to blame, you are much to blame, huf* 
Wnd in being fo fcrupulous. 

Stew. 'Tis true : this fdoliih confcience of mine hat 
been the greateil bar to my fortune. 

Wife. And will ever be fa. Tell me but one that 
thrives, and I'll (hew you a hundred that ftarve by It. Do 
you think 'tis fpurfcore pound a year mak^es my Lord 
Gouty*s Reward's wife live at the rate of four hundred ? • 
Upon my word, my dear, I'm as j;ood a gyntJewoman as 
(lie, and I exped to be maintained accordingly ; 'tis 
CQ^fci<;nce, I warrant, that buys her the point-heads, 
C 1 and 
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an<f diamond necklace ? Was it confciencc that bougfit 
^cr the fine houfe in Jcrmaih-flrcct ? Is it copfciencc 
that enables the fleward to buy, when the lord is I'orced 
to fell? 

Stetv. But what would you hzvt me do ? 

Wtfe. Do! Now*s your time; that fmall morfel of 
an eilate your Lord bought lately, a thing not worth 
mentioning J take it towards your daughter Molly's por- 
tion What's two hundred a year i *twill never be 

miiled. 

Ste*iv, 'Tisbuta fmall matter, I mtrft confefs % and as 
a rtward for my pafl faithful fervice, I think it but resi- 
fonable 1 fhould cheat a little now. 

I'Vtfe, Reafonablc ! All the renfon that can be. If the 
ungrateful world won^t reward an honeft man, why 
let an honeft man reward himfelf. There's five hundred 
pounds you received but two days ago, ky them afidc— \ 
you may eafily fink it in the charge of thefufieral. DpJ, 
my dear, no\v, kifs me, and do it, 

^ Ste^v, Well, you havefuch a winning way with you— 
But, my dear, l*m fo much afraid of my young LordV 
coming home : he*s a cunning clofeman, they lay, and 
will examine my aecounts very narrowly. 

Wife, AyyVny dear, would you had the younger bro- 
ther to deal with ; you might manage him as you plea- 
fed——-! fee him coming, Let us weep, let us weep, 
[They pull cut their handkerchiefs^ and feem to mourn*. 
Enter Young Wou'dbe. 

Stew, Ab> Sir ! we have all lofl a father^ » friend, and 
a fupporter. 

T. IV. Ay, Mr. Steward, we muft fubmit to fate^ as 
he has done. And it is no fmall addition to nyy griefj 
honeft Mr. Clearaccount, that it is not in my power to 
fnpply ray father's place to you and yours. Your (ince- 
rity and juflice to the dead merits the greatefl regard from 
thofe that furvive him. Had I but my brother's ability, 
or he my inclinations, I'll alfure you, Mrs, Clearaccount, 
you fhould not have fuch caufe to mourn. 

fVife, Ah, good noble Sir ! 

Ste^v. Your brother, Sir, I hear, is a very fcvcre 
man. 

r. w. 
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jT. W. He 18 wliat the world calls a prudent man, 
Mr. Steward : I have often heard him very ievere upon 
men of your bufioefs ; and has declared, that for form'a 
iake indeed he would keep a fieward,» but that he would 
infpe£t into all his accounts himfdf* 

Wife. Aye, Mr. Wou'dbe, you have more fenfe than 
to do thefe things ; you hare more honour than to trou* 
ble your head with your own affiurs. Would toheareos 
we were tofcrvc you. 

T. W. W6uld I could fenre you. Madam— withoui 
injuftice to my brother. 

EnUr ASern>4MU 
, Strv. A letter (at my Lord Wou'dbe. 

Siew* It comes too late, alas I for his peniial ; let me 
fee it. [O^j aadrMdsJ] *^ Frankfort, Oaober 10. 
New Style." Frankfort ! Where's Frankfort, Sir ? 

T.JF.ln Germany. This letter muil be ffom xof 
brother i I fuppofe he's coming home. 

Stew. *Tn none of bis hand« Let me fee* [Rta^s. 

" My Lorf, 
I am troubled at this unhappy occafion of fending to 
your Lordlhtp. Your braye fon, and my dear friend, was 
yederday unfortunately killed in a duel by a German 
Count ^** 

I (hall love a German Count as long as I live. My Lord, 
my Lord, now I may call you (b, fince your elder bro- 
ther's dead. 

Stew. Read there. 

- \Gl*ues the letter^ Wou'dbe peru/es //, 

T» W, O, my fate ! a father and a brother in one 
day I Heavens I 'Tis too much-*— Where is the fatal 
meifenger? 

Serv. A gentleman, Str» who f»d he came pod on pur« 
pofe. He was afraid the contenu of the letter wouid 
unqualify my Lord for company, fo he would Uke aao>« 
ther time to watt on hinu 

r*. fT. Nay, then '(is true ; and there is truth in 
dreams. Lalt night I dreamed— 

,C 3^ Wife^ 



30 THE TWIN RIVAL S'. 

ff^/e. Nay, my Lord, I dreamed too. I dreamed I 
. faw your brother drefled in a long niinifter's gown, (Lord 
blefs us !) with a book in his hand, walking before a 
dead body to the grave. 
, T, H^. Well, Mr. Clearaccount^ get roourningready. 

A>tf-Tis Will your Lordfhip have the old coach covered, 
o|: a-new one made } 

T. H^. A new one. The old coach, with the grey hor- 
fes, I give to Mrs. Clearaccounc here;, 'tis not fit (he 
lliould walk the Ikeets. 

Wife. Heavens blefs the German Count, I fay— — 
. But, my Lord- 

T.ir. No reply, Madam ^ you (hall have it^— And 
receive it but as theeamcft of my favours. Mr. Clear- 
account, I double your falary, and all the fervants wage^, 
to moderate their grief for our great loiies. Pray, bir^ 
take order about thefe affairs. 

Ste^, I (hall, my Lord, [Extunt Stevif, and Wife. 

T. W, So ! I have got pofleflion of the caftle, and if 
1 had but a little law to fortify roe now, I believe we 
might hold it out a great while. Oh ! here comes my 
attorney. Mr. Subtleman, your fecvant. 
Enter Subtleman. 
Suh, My Lord, I wiih you joy. My auat. Midnight 
has fent me to receive your commands. 

T. IF, Has fhe told you any thing of the affair ? 
Suh. Not aword, my Lordv 

T. W, Why then- — come nearer. Can you make 

a man right heir to an eflate during the liie of an cldei? 
brother ? 

Sub. I thought you hadbeen the eldeft. 
• T, W. That we are not yet agreed upon. ; for you 
muft know, there is an impertinent fellow that takes a 
fancy to dilute the feniority with ntc; For look*e, Sir, 
my mother has unluckily fowed difcord in.the family, by 
bringing forth twins : my brother,. *tiis true, was firft- 
born ; but I believe from the bottom of my heart, I was . 
the firft begotten. 

Suh, I underfland you arc come to an eftate and 

dignity, that by juiHce indeed is your owo^ but by law it 
falls to your brother. -v. mt 
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T. W. I had rather, Mn SubtleiBan, it were hi8 by 
juilice, and mine by law : for I would have the ftrougeil 
title, if poflible. 

Suh, I am very forry there (hould happen any breach 
between brethren : fo I think it would be but a chrifiian 
and charitable adt to take away all farther difputes, by 
.making you true heir to the eftatc by the lait will of 
your father. Look'e, I'll divide ilakcs— you (hall yield 
the elderihlp and honour to him, and he iliail quit hh 
eflate tpyou. 

T. W\ Why, as you fay, I don't much care if I ^ 
grant him the eldeft, half an hour is but a trifle: but 
how ihall we do about his will \ Who (liall we get to prove 
it? 

Sub* Never trouble yourfelf for that : I earpoSl a car- 
.goe of witnefTes and ufquebaugh by the firll fair wind. 

T. W. But we can't itay for them : it muft be done 
immediately. 

Sub. Well, well ; we'll find fome body, I warrairtyou, 
to make oath of his laft words. 

T. W. That's impoffible ; for my father died of aa 
apoplexy, and did not fpeak at all. 

SuK That's nothing. Sir : he's not the firfl dead man 
that I have made to fpeak. 

T.W. You're a great mailer of fpecch, I don't guef- 
tion. Sir; and I can affureyou there will be ten gumeaa 
for every werd you extort from him in my favour. 

Sub, O, Sir, that's enough to make your great grand- 
father fpeak. 

T. W\ Come then, I'll carry you to my fteward ; he 
ihall give you the names of the manors, and the true ti- 
tles and denominations of the eftate, and then you fliall 
go to work. [£ay««/. 

^CEliil^ cfjanges to tf^e Park. 
Rlchmore ^/z</Trucman «rf//«^. 
Rich. O brave cuz; ! you're very happy with the fair, 
I find. Pray, which of thefe two ladies you encountered 
juft now has your adoration ? 

True, She that commands by forblddiag it : and fince 
I had courage to declare to herfelf, I dare now own it to 
the WQrld, Aurelia, Sir, is my angcU 

A True, 
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^rue. Ha! \Vauf€s,'\ Sir, I find you're of everybody's 
reHgion ; but methioks you make a bold flight at firft : 
do you think your Captain's pay will ilake againfi fo high 
$1 gamefler ? 

True, What do you mean ? 

Rich. Mean ! Blefs me» Sir, mean ! Tou*re a man of 
mighty honour, we all know. But I'll tell you afecret. 
The thing is public already. 

True, I (hould be proud that all mankind were ^c*- 
quainted with it ; I ihould defpife the paffion ^at could 
make me either afhamed, or afraid to own it. 

Rich. Ha, ha, ha ! Pr ythce, dear Captain, no more 
of thefe rfaodomontado's ; * 3rou may as fbon put a (land* 
^ ing army upon us.' I'll tell you another fecref^Five 
hundred pound is the lead penny. 
. True. Nay, to my knowledge, fhe has fifteen hua* 
. dred. 
. Rkh. Nay, to my knowledge, ihe took five. 

True, Took five! How! Where? 

Rich, In her lap, in her lap, Captain ; where (hould 
it be? 

True. I'm amazed. 

Rich, So am I, that (he could be fo unreafonable—— 
Fifteen hundred pound ! 'Sdeath ! had (he that price 
from you ? 

True. 'Sdeath, 1 meant her portion. 

Rich. Why, what have you t« do with her poitton ? 

True, I loved her up to marriage, by this light. 

R}ck. Marriage ! Ha, ha, ha ! I love the gypfy feir 
hcf cunning.— = — A young, caf)^, amorous, er^d^ilous 
fellow * of two and twenty,' was juflthc game (he want- 
ed : I find (he prefently tingled you out from th€ herd. 

True. You diflra^t roc ! 

Rich. A foldiertoo, that mufi follow the wars abroad, 
and leave her to engagements at home. 

Trwe. Death and furies ! I'll be revenged. 

Rich, Why, what can you do ? You'll challenge her, 
will you ? 

?rw. Her reputation wa^ fpotlefs when I went over. 

Rich. * So was the reputation of Marefchal Boufflcrs/ 
But d'ye think, that while j'ou were beating the French 

abroad. 
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abroad, that we wei^ idle at home ? No, no ; we have 
had our fieges, our capitulations, and furrenders, and nTl 
that. We have cut ourfelvcs out good winter quarters 
as well as you. 

True, And are you billet ted there ? 

Rich. Look'e, Trueman, you ought to be very trufly 
to a fecret, that has faved you trom deilrudtion. In 
plain terms, I have buried five huikired pounds in that 
little fpot, and I (hould think it very hard, if you took it 
over my head.- 

True. Not by a leafe for life, I can afiure you : but I 
fliall 

Rich. What } You haVt fire hundred pounds to givew 
Look'e, fince you can make no fporr, fpcMl none; In % 
year or two (he dwindles to a perfect bdiet*bank ; every 
body may play at it that pleafes, and then you may put 
m for a piece or two. « 

True* Dear Sir, I could woribip you for ihisr 

Rich. Not for this, nephew ! for I did not intend it, 
but I came to feek you upon another a&ir« Were not 
you at court laft night ? 

True. I was. 

Rich. Did you not talk ta Clelia, m}^Lady Taper's 
niece ? 

True. A fine woman ! ^ 

Rich. Well; I met heruponthe ftairs; and handing 
her to her coach, (heaiked me, if you were not my ne- 
phew ? And faid two or three warm things, that per* 
fuade me (he likes you : her relations have intereu at 
court, and fhe has money in her pocket. 
. Rich. But this devil Aurelia fttU fticks with me. * 

Rich. What then ! The way to" love in one place with 
fuccefs, is to marry in another with convenience. 
C Italia has four thoufand pounds ; this applied to youi* 
reigning ambition, whether love or advancement, will 
go a great way : and for her virtue, and condud» be 
aiTured that nobody can give a better account of it than 
my felt. 

. True. I am willing to believe from this late accident, 
that you confnlt my honour and intcreft in what youpro* 
poie J and thei'efore I am fatisficd to "be governed. 

Ri^h. 
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Rich. I fee the very lad/ in the walk. We'll about 
it- 

True* I wait on you. {^Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to L^i/ WouMbcS Hot^e. 

Enter Young Wou'dbe, Subtleman, attj Steward* - 

T. W. Well, Mr. Subtleroaoi you are Aire the will it 
firm and good in law. 

Sub. I warrant you» my Lord : sipd for the lafi worcb 
to prove it, here they arc. Look'e, Mr. Cleacaccouiu 
— -Ye£r«that is an anfwer to the queilton that was put 
to him (you know) by thofe about himw^en hewas 
adying— — -YeSfOrNo, hemufi.havefiitd; fo we have 
chofen Yea—** Yes, I have made my will, as it may 
fae found in the cuftody of Mr. Clearaccount 'my flew- 
ard ; and I defire it may fiand at my laftwill ami teil«» 
ment." Did vou ever hear a dying man*s words more 
to the purpoie ? An apoplexy ! I teU you, my Lord 
had intervals to the laft. 
. Stem. Ay,, but how. £iaM thefe words be prorai ? 

Suh. My Lord (hall fpeak them. now.. 

Y.W. Shall he, faith I 

Ssdf. Ay^ noiK^^if the corpaben't buried—— LookV, 
Sir, thefe words muft be put into his mouth, and draws 
out again before us all : and if they won't be his laft 
words then— FJl be perjured. 

r. fT. What, violate the dead ! It muH not be, Mjs. 
Subtleman. ' 

Suh^ With all my heart, Sir ! But I think you had 
better violate the dead of a tooth or fo, than violate the 
living of feven thoufand pound a year. 

T. Wl But is there no other way ? 

Sub, No, Sir. Why, d'ye think Mn Clearaccount 
here will hazard foul and body to fwear they are his laft 
tvords, unlefsthey be made his lail words ; for my part^ 
Sir, 1*11 fwear to nothing but what I fee with my eye* 
come out of a man's mouth. 

T. W. But it looks fo unnatural. 

Sub. What ! to open a man's mouth, and put in a bit 
ef paper !«-»This is all. 
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71 W. But the body is cold, and his teeth can*t be got 
ifjnden 

Suh. But what occafion has jcnir father for teeth bow ? 
I tell you what : I knew^a eentleroan, three days buried, 
taken out of his grave, and his dead hand fet to his laft 
will, unlefs fomel^y made him fign another afterwards \ 
snd I know the eflate to be held by that tenure to this day : 
-and afirm tenure it is ; for a dead hand holds faflefi ; anjl 
let me tell you, dead teeth will fallen as bard. 

T. W. Well, well, ofc your pleafure, you uoderftand 
the hmr beft. [J&r^»ff/ Subtleman mu/ Steward. 

What a mighty confufion is brought in families \x^ fud- 
den death ? Men ihould do well to fettle their affairs in 
time. Had my father done this before he was taken ill, 
what a trouble had he faved us ? But he was taken fud« 
'«lenly, poor man ! 

Re-enter Subtleman. 

Sub* Your father flill bears you the old grudge, I find ; 
it was with much ilruggling he coufented : I seYer kneir 
a man fb loth to fpeak in my life. 

T* fV. He was always a man cf few words. 

Suh. Now I may fafely bear witnefs m^'felf, as the fcri- 
Tener there prefent I love to do things with a clear 
confcience. ^ [j&iifcrihet. 

T. W* But the law requires thiee witnefTes. 

Sub* Oh ! I ihall pick up a couple more, that perhaps 
may take my word for it— '>^— >Bat k not Mr. Cleaa* 
accoatit in your intereft? 

r*W. Ihopefo, 

Bub. Then he (hall be one : a witnefs in the £imilf 
goes a great way ; befides, th^fe foreign evidences aoe 
rifen confoundedly fince the wars. I hope, if mine efcape 
the privateers, to make an hundred pound an ear of every 
head of them— —-But the Steward is an honeft man, and 
ihall fave you the charge^. ' ^ \Bxit. 

T. W. The pride ofbirth, the heats of appetite, and 
fear of want, are firong temptations to injuflice. But whgr 
injufiice ?— The world hath broke all civilities with me, 
and left me in the eldefl flate of nature, wild, wherefores 
or cunning firfl created right. I cannot fay I ever knew 
a father— ^Tis true^ I wasoegotten in bi9 life-timei but I 

was 
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was pofthumotts born, and lived not till he died-- — »My 
bours indeed I numbered, but never enjoyed them, till 

this moment. My brother ! What is brother ? We 

are all fo ; and the* firft two were enemies. He {lands 
before me in the road of life, to rob me of my pleafurcs. 
My fenfes, formed by nature for delight, are all alarmed. 
My fighr, my hearing, tafleand touch, call loudly on me 
far their objects, and they (hall be fatisfied. [J£;r//, 

End of the Second Act. 



ACT III. 

SCENE, a Levee. 

Toung Wou^dbe drejfmg^ and federal Gtntlmen wbijperlf^ 
him by turau 

Young Wou'dee. 

SURELY the greateft ornament of quality is a clean 
and a numerous levee ; fuch a croud of attendants 
for the cheap reward of words and promifes, diftinguifhes 
the nobility from thofe that pay wages to their fervants. 

* \A Gentleman v:hij^rsm 

* Sir, I {hall (peak to the commiffioners, and ufc all my 

* intereft; I can alTare you. Sir. 

* [Another ivbifjters, 

* Sir, I fhall meet fome of your board this evening ; let 

* me fee you to-morrow. 

* [A nird -j:h'/pcrs. 

* Sir, ril confider of it. That fellow's breath ftlnks 

* of tobacco. [AJide,y O Mr. Comick,your fervant. 
Cifm, My Lord, I wllhyou joy ; I have fomething to 

iliew your Lordihip. 

r. W. What is It, pray, Sir ? 

Com, I have an Elegy, upon the dead Lord, and a Pa- 
negyric upon the living one : in utrumque faratus\ my 
'Lord. 

T. W, Ha, ha, very pretty, Mr. Comick — ^But pray, 
Mr. Comick, why don't you write plays ? It would give 
one an opportunity of fcrving you. 

Com, My Lord, i have writ one. 

r. jr. 
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r.JT. Wasit«Tcraacd? 

Com. Noy my Lord, ^ut it has been a rekearfiiig tliefe 
tliree yeari^pd a half. 

r. fP7 A 1(Mig tinac* There muft be a great deal of 
bufinefs in it furcly. 

Cam, Noffny llord, none at alL^I have another play 
jofi-finiflied, but that I want a plot for*t« 

T.W. A plot ! You fhouldT read the ItaEan and Spa- , 
ni(h play8, Mr. Comick— — I like your yeriiea here nligh- 
tily. — r-Here, Mr, Clcaraccount. 

Com. Now for fire guineas at lea(U \Afidem 

. Tn W. Here, give Mr. Comick, give him— ^ve him 
the Spaniih play that lies in the clofet window.— •* Cap- 

* tain, can I do you any fcrvicc ? 

* Capu Vny^ my Lord, ufe your intereft with the Gc- . 

* neral for that vacant commiuion* I hope, my Lord, 

* the blood I have already lofl may intitle me to Ipill the 

* reminder in my country^s caufe. 

* JT.ff^, All the reafon in the world— Captaini you 

* may depend upon me for all the fervice I can. 

* Gems I hope your Loidfhip won*t forget to fpeak to 
^ the General about that vacant commiffion : although I 

* bave never made a campaign, yet, my Lord, my inte-> 

* reil in the country can raife me men, which, I think, 
' fliould prefer me to that gentleman, whofe bloody dif- 

* pofition frightens the poor people from lifting. 

* ar^fK All the reafon in the world— Sir, you mayde- 

* pend upon me for all the fervice in tfiy power.— Cap- 

* tain, 1 11 do your bufinefs for you.— Sir, Til fpeak to 
^ the General, I ihall fee him at the houfe ^ 

iTo tht Qtntkmn! 
EnUr a Citizen, 
Oh, Mr. Alderman, your fervant.— Gentlemen all, I beg 
your pardon. [Exeunt Levee. 

Mr. Alderman, have you any fervice to commai\d me ? 

AU. Your Lordftiip's humble fervant —I have a fa- 
vour to beg : You mud know, I have a gracelefs fon, a 
fellow that driqks and fwears eceraally, keeps a whore in 
every corner of the town ; in (hort, he's fit for no kind of 
cbing but a foldier. Vm ^ tirM of him, that I intend to 
throw bim into the arrfty : kt the fellow be ruined if he 
will. ^ 

D r. jr. 
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IT.fPll commend your paternal care, Sir. Cta td9 
you any fcrvice in this affair ? ^ 

j4/J, Yes, my Lord: there is a vacant company, in' 
Colonel What-d*ye-call-'em's regiment, and if your Lord* 
ihip would but fpeak to the General i 

JT, fVL Has your fon. ever ferved ? 

^^.^ Served ! Yes, my Lord, he** an enlign la the 
Train- bands now. 

T. W, Has he ^vcr iignalized his. courage } 

Md^ Often, often, my Lord » butone.dky inparticu*- 
lar, you rauft know, his captain was fo btify fluppiogxsff 
a cargo of cheefe, that he left my fon to command in lils, 
pface. Would you believe ir, my Lord ? he charged up . 
Cheapfidein thcfront.oftheBuftVcoats, with fuch brave- 
ly and courage, that I could not forbear wiibingr.in the . 
loyalty of my heart, for ten thou (and fuch officers, upon 
the Rliine. Ah, my Lord ! we muft employ fuch fel- 
lows as he, orwe (hall never humble the FrencrhkiDg— 
No^i my Lord, if you could f?rtd a convenient tittie to 
hint thefc thingsto the General—— 

T. Wi All the'reafon in the worlct, Mn Aide-m J|i^, HI . 
do you all the fervicc I can. 

Aid, You may tell him, he's a man of courage, fit for 
the fervice ; and then he loves hardihip. He fleeps cvery- 
other night in the round-houfe. 

T. W, V\\ do you all the fervice I can. 

A14k Then, my Lord, he falutes with his p!ke fb very 
handfomciy, it went to his miftrefs's heart t'other dayr— 
and he beats a drum like an angel. 

/". W^ 111 do you all the fervice I can — i- 

[Nof taking the Uafi notice of the Alderman all tha 
while^ hut dr^ng himf elfin the glafs, . 

Aid. But, my Lord, the hurry of your Lord(hi'p'< if- 
fair^ may put my bulinefs out of your head ;* therefore, 
my Lord, I'll prefume to leave you fome memorandum*. 

T. W> V\\ do you all the fervice I can — 

[Not minding htm» 

Aid. Pray^ my Lord, [Pulling him ly thepe*ve!\ give 
me leave, for a memorandum \ my glove, I fuppofe, will 
dq. Here, my Lord, pray remember me. ' 

\hays his glove upon the table and exit * 

K W^. I'll do you all the fervice I can— What, is he 

£one ? Tis the moft rude, familiar icllow—— Faugh 1 

. what 
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wKat a j;reaiy ^untlet is here [Afur/e Jtops nut of the 

glrtfej] Oh ! No) the glove is a cle40^ weli-msde j^lovet 
and the owner of it the moilNrefpe^hble perfon I have 
feen tlMS morning, he knows what diftanoe [Chiniing the 
^urfeJ] is due to a man of quality —»But what mud I do 
or this ? Frifurc [To hh ^akt^] do you remember what 
the Alderman faid to me ? 

Fnf, No, my Lord, I thought your LordHiip had* 

Jf. W* This blockhead thinks a man of <|uality ^n 
mind what people say— wbeu they fio fomething, 'tit 
another cafe. Here, call hijn back. [JB**Vf rifcur.] He 
talked fomething of the General and his ibn, and Train* 
bands, I know not what Huif. 

^^-f;v/<r Alderroan tfa</ Frifffur. 
Ch, Mn Aldermau^ I have put your memorandum in my 
pocket. 

Aid. Oh, myJLprd, you do me too much honour, 

T. W\ But, Mr. Alderman, the bufinefs you were talk- 
ing of, it (hall be done ; but if you gave a inort note of ic 
to my fecretary, it wQuld not be amifs-— But, Mr. Al- 
derman, ha'n*t you the fellow to this.^love, it fits me 
mighty well. [PuttUg on the gloveJ\ It looks fo like a 
fchajleoge to, give a man an odd glove—- and I would have 
nothing that looks like enmity between you and I, Mr« 
Alderman. 

A(d. Truly, my Lord» I intended, the otHer glove for a 
memorandum to the Colonipl ; but iince your Lordihiphas 
a mind to*t [Gives the gltmc. 

T. W* Here, Frifeur, lead this gentleman to my fecre- 
tary, and bid him take a note of his bufinefs. 

Aid, But, my Lord, don't do me all theTervioeyou caa 
now. 

T* W\ Well, I won't do you all the fervice I can 

ThefecHizens have a flrange capacity >of folicittng fome-i 

times. [Exit Aid* 

Enier Steward, 

Ste^. My Lord, here are your taylor, your vintner, 
^oiir bookfcUer, and4ialf a dozen more, with their .fiiils^ 
at the door, and they defire their. money. . 

r, W. Tell '?m, "Mr. Clearaccount, that when I was a 

private gentleman, I had nothing- elfe to do hut to niA 

in debt, and now that I have got into a higher rank, J'm 

fo very buf^' I can't pay it. Aa for that clamorous, rqgae 

1> 1 .of 
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of a taylor, fpeak him fiur, till be has made up my live- 
ries — then, about a year and a half hence I fliailbe at 
leifure to pat him off for a year and a half longer. 

Stew, My 'Lord, there^ a gentleman below calls him- 
felf Mr. Baflet ; he faya that your Lord/hip owes him 
£fty guineas, that he won of you at cards. 

T, W. Look'e^ Sir, the gentleman's money is a debt 
of honour, and mufl be paid immediately. 

• Stevo. Your father thought othervtife, my Lord, he 
*« always took care to have the poor tradefmen fatisfied^ 

* whofe onlr fubfiflence lay in the ufc of their money, 
"^ and was uted to fay, that nothing was honourable but 

* what was honeil. 

* T. W, My father might fay what he pleafed^ he waf 

* a nobleman of very lingular humoor btft in ray no- 

* tioD, there aj^e not two things in nature more different 

* than honour and honedy. Now your honefty is a lit- 

* tie mechanic quality, well enough among citizens, peo- 

* p!e that do nothing but pitiful mean adions according 

* to law ; but youu honour flies a much higher pitch. 

* and will do any thing that's ^ee and fpontaneous, but 

* fcorns to level itfelf ,to what is only juft/ 

St€w, But I think it is a little hard to have thefe poor 
people flarvefor want of their money^and yet pay this 
iliarpingrafcal fifty guineas. 

T. lir. Sharping rafcal ! What a barbarifm that is ? 
"Why he wears as good wigs, as fine linen, and keeps aa 

food company as any at White's ; and, between you and 
, Sir, this fharping rafcal^ as you are plesTfed to call him^ 
ihall make more interefi among the nobility with his 
cards atnd^counters, than a fddier (hall with his fword and 
piilol. Pray let him have fifty guineas immediately. 

SCENE tht Street. 

Enter J£/J!?r Wou'dbe nwriting in apocket-hoi^ in a rtMng^ 
haiit. 

E*W. *• Monday the i4tli of December, 1702, 1 ar- 
rived fafc in London, and fo concluding my travels—" 

[Putting up hii hook. 
Wow welcome, country, father, friends, 
My brother too (if brothers can be friends :) 
But, above all, my charming fair, my Cdnflaoce* « 
' Tkrougb 
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Through all the mazes of my waadVIogAeps, 
Through all the various climes that I have run^ i, 
Her love has been the loadftone of my courfet 
Her eyes the ilars that pointed me the way. ^ 

Had not her charms my hesut intire pofleisM, | 

Who knows what Circe's artful voice and lode I 

tMight have enihar'd my trarelliag youth, 
Ami fix'd me to enchantment ? 

. EMier Teaguc; with a port^manttau* He ttrows it di 
and Jits on it. 
Jiere €o«ie« my fellow-traveller. What makes yoo 
iij>0Q the ^rt>manteaU| Teague ? Yeu*H rample i 
things. 

fia. B^ my (heul, maifliter, I did carry the port-mi 
tel till it tired me ; and now the port-mantel fliall cai 
jne till I tire him. 

B. W. And how d^'ye like LiondonyTTeague, nfter o 
travels ? 

Krrf.* Fot; dearjoy, *ds the4>niveft phicc I have fbe 
in vi^y peregrinations^ exibepifing my newn bntve ihity 
Camckfergus,— Ufy uf, dere ifll a very fragrant fhmi 
hercabouts-^Maifiiter, fiiall I rue to that paimtry-cooli 
for ftiif-pennyworth of botl'd heef ? 

£. ^ Though this fellow travelled the world over, 1 
would never k>fe his brogue nor his ^omach.— -— Wh 
you cormorant ! fo huniJry and fo early ? 

T$a. Eariy 4 Ded take me, maifliter, 'ri(h a great di 
more than almoft psAit twelve o-€k)ck. 

* E. W. Thou art never happy, unleft thy guts 
^ ftuftSdup^o thT* eyes. 

* Tta. Oh, maiihter, dere iih a dam way of difbn': 
* and the deel a Ut between.^ 

t,nter ¥oung Wou'dbe in a chair ^ wittfifur vfi'{i§^^$u i 
,■ itfort him^arndp^fs-wer thtMytf^, 

j5. IT; Hey-dajr ! Wl^o com^i here i with opf » x\ 
three, four, nvc Aotinen 1 Siome yx>uiig feUpw juft t 
ing the fweet vanity of ^QJr(^ne• Kuoi« Ttm^^^ enqi i 
Vrhptbatis. 

Tea* Yes, maiihter. \Runs to 9ne of tht F%fiUmn*\ 
wtU you gtve n^ hvmbk ihonrice to your i^^lbster, i 
t01 $ijp H) ftcnd m^woid fat napi/e jfA U|><M» tii^i \ 

fttft* You would know fat name ifli upon him i^ 
D3 
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Tea. Ycfli, felt wouM h 

Foot, Why, what arc you, Sir ? 

Tea, By my fhoul, I am a (hentlcman bred and bonx^ 
and dere i(h my maifliter. 

Foot, Then your mailer wouM know it ? 

Tea, Arah, you fool, ilh it not the faam ting ? 

Foot, Then tell your mailer, 'tis the young Lord 
Wou'dbe, juft come to his eilate by the death of his fa* 
ther and elder brother. [ExitFa^man. 

E. vy. What do I hear ? • 

Tea. You hear that you are dead, mtiihter ; fere vU 
you pleaihe to be buried ? 

E, W, But art thou fureit was my brother ? 

Tea, By my flioul it was his nowd £elf r I koowM him 
very well, after his man told me. 

E, W. The buiinefs requires that I be convinced witk 
iny own ^es. Fll follow him, and know the bottom 
onV, Stay here till I return. 

Tea. Dcarmaifluer, have a care gpoh your ihelf. Now 
they know you are dead, by my flioul they may kill you; 

E^W. Don't fear: noneof hisfenranukaowme, and 
I'll take care.to keep, my face fronv his fight. ^ It con- 
' cerns me to conceal myfelf,.tili I know the engines of 
* this contrivance.* Be fqre you ftay till I come to you ; 
and let nobody know whom you belong to* lExih 

Tea, Oh, ho^hon,.pooc Teague is leftaUalone. 

[Sits OH tke port^mantcau^ 
Enter ^ Subtleman Mid Steward. 

£a3. And you won't fwear to the will ? 

Stew. My confcience tells Q\e I dare not do't with 
fefety. 

SiA. But if we make it lawful what (hould we fear> 
We now think nothing againft confcience, 'till the caufe 
be thrown out of court. 

Stew. In you. Sir, 'tis no fin, becaufe Vis the principle 
of your profeffion : but in me, Sir, *tis dbwnright perjury 
indeed. You can't want witneiles enough, hncc money 
won't be wanting-^—and you muil lofe no time ; for I 
heard juft now, that the true Lord Wou'dbe was feen in 
town, or his ghoil. 

Sub. It was his ghofi, to be fare ; for a nobleman with • 
out an eitate is but the fiiadow of a lord.^Wetly take no 

care; 
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care : leave me to myfelf ; I am near the Friers, and ten 
to one (hall pick up an evidence^ • 

Siew, Speed you well, Sir. [Exit. 

Sub. There's a fellow that has hunger and the ^lowt 
pictured in his face, and looks like one for my purpofe. 
—How DOW, honefk friend, what have you got undev 
you there? , ., 

Tea. Nothing, dear joy. 

Sub. Nothing ! Is it not a port-manteau ^ 

Tea. That is nothing to you. 

Sub. The fellow's a wit. 

Tea. Fait am I ! My grandfather was an Irifli poet— . 
He did write a great book of vcrfes concerning the vara 
between St. Patrick and the wolf-dogs. 

Sub. Then thou art poor, I'm afraid ? 

Tea. By my (houl, my fole generation ifli fo — I have 
noting but thifh port-manteau, and dat itihelf ilh not my 
own. 

Sub. Why, who does it belong to ? 

Tea. To my maifliter, dear joy • 

Sub. Then you have a m after ? 

Te/u Fait I have, but he's dead. 

Sub. Right ! And how do you intend to live ? 

Tea. By eating, dear joy, fen I can get it, and by 
deeping fen I can get none.— 'Tifli the ^(hion of Ire- 
land. 
• Sub. What was your matter's name pray ? 

Tea. [AJide.'\ I will tell a lee now; but it (hall be 

a true one. Macfadin, dear joy, was his naam. 

He vent over vith King Jam ifti into France. . Hie 
was my maifhter once. Deere ifh the true lee noo. 

iAfidi. 

Sub. What employment had he ? 

Tea. Jenef^ay pas. 

Sub. What, can you fpeak French ? 

Tea. Ouy^ Monjuur^ — ^I did travel France and Spaing 
and Italy — Dear joy, I didkifh the pope's toe, and dat 
will excufe me all the (ins of my life : and fen I am 
dead, St. Patrick will excufe the red. 

Sub. A rare fellow for my purpofe \ [^Jtde,^ Thon 
lookefi like an honeft fellow^ ; and if you win go with 

noe 
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mjc to the next tavern, I'll give fhee a diaper a^^^d a l^la^s 
of wine. 

y>^. By my flioul *tis dat X wanted, Kjear jpy ; come 
aloi^, and I will follow yoy. ^ ' _ 

IRuns out before Subtleman n^lth the ^rt-n^Uau ^ 
its lack, 

Enter Elder WouMbe. 

E. ^. My father dead ! my birth-riclrt l^ft ! How 
have my drpwfy ftars flcpt over py Ypttu^ ? tJa ! 
[Looking aboutlj My fervant gone ! The fin^^e, |H>or, 
ungrateful wretch has left me, I took hirn up from po- 
vc^rty anfl y^ant ,• and no\nr he leaves p>e jjuft ^ I fpund 
liim. My clothes and mpney tod ! But* why Oiouldl 
repine? Let man but view the dangers hehaspad^ 
and few will f^a^r what hazards are to come. * 1 hat 
/ Pravideocfr that has feiufed my lifj? from robbers, 
^ fliipwueck', ^d' from ficknefs, is llill the f^pfif ; iliU 
• kind whllft I am juft.'^ My death, I find, is firmly- 
believed i but how/ it gained ib unive^fal <?!'i6d|it, I fain 
would learn. Who comes here ?— boneft Mr. l^airbwnk ! 
My father's goldfmith, a man of fubffance and jntegrity. 
The alteration of five years abfcnce, with the ireport of 
in)[ deatl^, .may (hade me from his knqwlcfd^e, till I en* 
qviire fome news. 

jB«/^rFairbank. 
Sir, your humble fervant. 

Fair, Sir, I don't know you. [Shun/fing him. 

KW*\ intend you no harm. Sir ; but fef ing you 
come from my Lord Wou'dbc^s houfe, I woala ^ yo^ 
a queflion or two. Pray what diftemper 4ifi loy ]Uhp^ 
die of.' 4 

Fair, I am told it was an apoplexy. 

E.W. And pray, Sir, what does the ^yqrW fey-?- Is 
his death much lamented ? 

Fair, Lamented; ! My eyes that queftlpu (houl4 rcr 
folve. Friend, thou kneweft him not ; elfe thy own heart 
had anfwered thee. 

E» W, His grief, methinks, chides my defe^ of fili#^ 
duty. [Jlfide,!^ But I hope, Sir,* his lofs is partly recom* 
yciiifeaiQ the-mef:itsof his.fucpcflbr.^ 

Fair^ It might have beep ; buthls eldefi fon^ heirtf 

. his 
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ins virtue and honour, was lately and unfortunately kil* 
led in Germany. 

E. W, How unfortunately, Sir ? 

Ttf/r. Unfortunately for him, and U9« I do remember 
him He was the mildcft, humbleft, fwecteft youth— 

E. W. Happy indeed had been my part in life, if I 
bad left this human Dage, whllfl this fo fpotlefs, and 
fo fair applaufe, had crowned my going o&i l^/ie*} 
Well, Sir. 

Fair. But thofc that faw him in his travels, told fuch 
wonders of his improvement, that the report recalled his 
father's years ; and with the joy to hear hi^ Hermes 
praifed, he oft would break the chaiiis of gout and agq ; 
. and leaping up with ftrength of greeneft youth, cry. My 
Hermes is myfelf ; methinks I live ray fprightly dayi 
again, and I am young in him. 

* E. W, Spite of all modeiljr, a man muft own plea^ 
* fure in the hearing of his praife. E-^^-* 

Fair, You're thoughtful, Sir. Had you any relation 
to the family, we talk of? 

jE. W, None, Sir, beyond my private concern in the 
public lofs. But pray, Sir, what character does the pre- 
lent Lord bear ? 

, Fair. Your pardon, Sir. As for the dead, their me- 
mories are left unregarded, and tongues may touch 
them freely : but for the living, they have provided 
for. the lafety of their names by a ftrong inclofure of 
the law. There is a thing called Scandalum Magnd^ 

B.Wll commend your caution, Sir ; but be aflured 
I intend not to entrap you. I am a poor gentleman , anff 
having heard much of the charity of the did I-ord 
WouMbe, I had a mind to apply to his Ton, and therefbiie 
enquired his chara£ter. 

Fair. Alas ! Sir, things are changed : that houfe w^ 
once what poverty might go a pilgrimage to feek, and 
have its pains rewarded. The nobld Lord, the truly no- 
ble Lord, held his ellate, his honour, and his houfe, as 
if they were only lent upon the intcreft of doing good 
to others. He kept a porter, not to. exclude, but ftrvc 
the poor. . No cr^itor was feen to guard his going out, 
or watch his coming in 1 no craving eyes, but looks of , 

fmilinji^ 
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•fmiling gratitude. But now, that family^ U'hich, like .a 
• -garden fairly kept, invited every ilranger to its fruit and 
ihade, is now run over with weeds : nothing but wine 
and revellitjg within, a croud of noify creditors witliout, 
ft traiq of fervants iqfolently proud— * Would you beheve 
it, Sir, arl offered to go in juft now, the rude porter 
puAied me back with his Aaff. I am at this prclent 
(thanks to Providence and tny induflry) Worth twenty 
..thoufand pounds* I. pay the fifth part of this to main- 
tain the liberty of the natipn ;. and yet this iflave, this 
impudent Swiis Have, offered to flrike roe. 

£. W. *Twas hard, Sir, very hard : and if they ufed 
ft man of your fubftance fo roughly, how will they ma* 
nagc me, that am not wbrtha groat ? 

Fair^ 1 would not willingly defraud your hopes of what 
may happen. If you can drink. and fwear, perhaps— - 

E. W. I (hall not pay that price for his Lordi?iip!8 boun- 
ty, would it extend to half he's worth. Sir, I give.y()U 
thanks for your caution, andfliall fleer.anothercourfe. 

*Fmr. 'Sir, you look like an honeft, roodeft gentleman. 
Come home with me ;, I am as able to give you.a dinner 
as my Lord ; and y op fliall be very ^welcome to eat at 
• my tahle every day, till you afe better providifd. 

E^W. Qood m^n. [Ali^e,"] Sir, I muft beg you to ex- 
cufe me to-day ; but 1 (hall fipd a time to accept of .your 
favours, or at lead to thank you for them. 

• Faivn Sir, you (haii be very welcome whenever yojii 
pleafe. \Exitm 

lE. W. Oenerous, citizen ! Surely, if Juftice were an 
herald, ()ie wpuldijive this iradefqoian a noljlei* ^oat of 
arms than my brother^ But I delay : I long to Vindi- 
cate the honpur of my ftation, ami to dilplace this bold 
nfurpcr. But one concern, meihinks is pearer Hill : nvy 
"Conltance ! Should (lie, upon the rumour of my death, 
have fixed her h^art elfewhere, then! weye dead indeed ; 
but if (he (Hll prove, true, brother, (it faft : 
I'll (hake your ftrengthall obftacles remove, 
'SuftaiA*d by jufHcc, and infpir'd by lov.e. \E.xlU 

SC£NE,.^» Ap^rimtnu 

;K«'^'' Conftaoce and Aure'Iia, 

• C<wr. For heaven's fake, coulin ceafe your impertinent 
•onfolations : it but makes me arigry, and raifca' two pai- 

iions 
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fion^inineiflftcadof ofie. You fee 'I cottimh no ck- . 
tnivaganccV ^Y gncf w filent enbirgh ; my tctfrt iitakfc' 
no noiftf to dSturb any body; I defire no confipadron ia ^ 
jny forrowe ; Icavcmc tomyfelf, and you comfoYfntc; 

Aun Btftjcoufin, have you no regard to yourTeptit:^- 
^on ? This immoderare cowcctri for a young fcHow. 
What will the world %? You lament hitH like a huf- 
band. 

Con. Nb; yoamlftalccr I hitc ' nd rule noV meAod" 
for my grie^ ; , no pomp of black and darkened roomi J 
DO formal month for vifits on* my bed. I am content 
with the flight mOurnin'g of a broken heart ; and 
all my form is tears. 

£«/<rMidnighr. 

^Pd,< IVfadi^m Aurelia; M^dara/don^td^fturb her.-^-u 
Eycry ihin^ mufthave its vent. •Tis a hard cafe to be 
crbfled in one's firft love. Bur you (hould confider, Ma- 
dinij {Ta ConfhinCe.] that we are all bom to die, ferae 
young, fome old. 

Com, Better we all died young, .than to be plagued with 
age, as I am. I find other folks years are as troublefome 
to us as our own. 

Mtd. Y6u have reafon, you have caufe to mourn." Hi ' 
was the haodfomefl man, and the fweetefl babe, that I « 
know ; tho' I mud confefs .too» that Ben had much the. 
filler complexion when he was born : but then Hefines^ 
ves Hermes, had the fliape, that he had. But of all the 
mfants that I ever beheld with' my eyes, I think Ben 
had the fineft ear, wax-work, pcrfedl wax-work / • and " 

* then he did fofputter at the breaft !— His nurfe was 

* a hale, well-complexioned, fpnghtly jade, . as ever I 

* faw ; but her milk was a little too flale, tho' at the 

* fame time 'twas as blue and de^r as a cambrlck.* 
Aur. Do you intend all this. Madam, for a confolation 

to my coufin ? 

Miii. No, no. Madam, that's to come. I tell you, 
fair lady, you have only loft the man ; theeilate and title " 
are dill you own ; and this very moment I would ' falute 
you Lady Wou'dbe, if you pleafed. 
, Con, Dear Madam^ your propofal is very tempting ; 
let me confider but till to-inorroW| and Til give you an 
anfwer* 

4 Mids 
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Ml J. I knew it, I knew it ; I faid^ when you were 
born, you would be a lady j I knew it. To-morrow, 
you fay. My Lord fhall know it immediately. ' lExit. 
' Aur. What d'ye intend to do, coulin ? 

Con, To go into the country this moment, to be free 
from the impertinence of condolence, the perfecution of 
that monfter of a man, and that devil of a woman,-— 
O, Aurelia, I long to be alone. I am become fo fond of 
grief, that I would fly where I might enjoy it all, and have 
no interruption in my darling forrow. 

Enter Elder Wou^dbe unperceiveJ. 

E.W. In tears ! perhaps for me I 1*11 try 

{^Drcfs a figure y a7id g'aes lack to the entrance^ anJ 
lifiens. 

Aur. If there be aught lo grief delightful, don't grudge 
sneafiiare. 

Con. No, my dear Aurelia, Til en^rofs it all. I loved 
him fo, methinks I (hould be jealous if any mourned his 
death befides myfelf. What*s here ! [Ttfy&^i up the pic- 
/»r^.] Ha! fee, couiin 1 the very face and features of 
the man ! Sure fome officious angel has brought me this 
for a companion in my folitude. Now I am fitted out 
fof forrow. With this I'll figh, with this converfe, 
gaze on his image till I grow blind with weeping. 

Aur^ I*ra amazed 1 how came it here ? 

Con. Whether by miracle or human chance, 'cis all 
alike ; I have it here : nor ihall it. ever feparate fVom my 
breaft— it's the only thing could give me joy, becaufe it 
will encreafe my grief. 

E: W. {^Entering,} Moft glorious woman ! now I am 
fond of life. 

Aur, Ha ! What's this ? Your bufinefs, pray Sir ? 

jE. /iT, With this Jady. [Goes to Con&^iicCy takes her . 
hand^ and kneels, "l Here let me worfhip that perfe£tion, 
whofe virtue might atira6t theliflening angels,* and make 
them fmile to fee fuch purity, fo like themfelves, in hu- 
man Oiape. 
• Con, Hermes J 

B, W^ Your living Hermes, who fliall die yaurs too. 

* Con. Now paffion, powerful paflion, would bear me 

• like .^whirlwind to bis arms— but my fex has bounds, 

• *Tis wonderous, Sir ! 
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* E^W. Moft wooderous are the workt of fate for 
^ man, and moil clofel^r laid is the ferpentine line that 

* guid!e» him into hs^ppinefs ! That hidden power which 

* did permit thofc arn tQ cheat me of my, birth-right^ 
' had this furprize of happinefs In Aore, well knowing 

* that grief is the bed preparative for joy.' 

Cfu. * I never found the true fweets of love tiU this 

* romantic turn ! dead and alive ! my (brs are poetical/ 
For heaven'a fake, Sir, unriddle your fortune. 

E.JV, That my dear brother muft do: for he made 
die anugma, 

Aur. Methinks I ftand here like a fool all this while : 
would I had fome body or other to fay a fine thing or 
two to me. 

£• W. Madam, I beg ten thouiand pardons : I have 
my eiLCufe in my hand. ^ 

Aur. My Lord, fwilhyoujoy. 

j£. W. Pray, Madam, don't trouble me with a title i\j\ 
J. am better equipped for it» My peerage would look a 
little (liabby in thefe robes. 

Con. You have a good excufe, my Lord ; you can 
wear better when you pleafe. 

E.W.I have a better excufe, Madam— Thefe are 
thebeftlhave. 

Con, How, my Lord I 

E. W. Very true. Madam ; I am at prcfent, 1 believe, 
thepooreil peer in England. Hark'e, i^urelia, pt*ythee 
lend me a piece or two. 

Aur^ Ha, ha, ha i a poor peer indeed ! He wants a 
guinea. 

Con. I'm glad on't with all my Heart, 

E.m Why fo. Madam? 

Cm. Bccaufe I can furnifh you with five choufand. 

£• IV. Generous woman \ 

£;i/rr Trueman. 
Ha! my friend too! 

Ttut, I am glad to find you here, my Lord : here's a 
current report about town that you were killed. ^ I \ras 
afraid it might reach this family, fo I come to dUprove 
the ftory, by your letter to me by the lull poft. 

Aur. Tm glad he's come \ now ic will be my turn, 
coufin. 
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' Trite. Now, my Lord, I wifhyou Jfty ; aad I e»ped 
the fame from you. 

E. W. With til my heart ; but upon what fcore ^ 

True, The old fcore, marriage* 

E.W. To whom? 

Tru^, To a neighbour IkIt here* [Looking at Aufelta. 

A^r^ Impuckmce ! [A/de^ The bdy mayn't be i^ near 
as you imagwe, Str. 

True. The lady mayn*t be fe near as you imagine, 
Madam. 

A^r. p<)n't miftake me. Sir : I did notqtre if the Ik'* 
iy were in Mexico. 

True. Not J neither, Madam. 

• Aur. You're very (hort, Sir. 

• True. The ftiortcft pleafores arc the fweetcfl, you 
« know/ 

Akt^ Sii^, you appear very diderent to me from what 
you were very lately. 

True. Maiim, yovL appear-very diffeient to me to what 
you were lately^ 

.Ar. Strangb ! 
ITbis while Cpnftancq anJ Wou*dbc enterialn one 4Mo^ 
ther in dumhjhew. 

True. Miraculous ! 

Aur. I could never h%ve belieTcd it« 

True. Nor I, as I hope; to be faved* 

Aur. Ill manners ! 

True. Wprfi?. 

Aur. How have I defcrvcd it, Sir ? 

True. How have I deferved it, Madam ? 

Aur. What ? 

True. You. 

Aur. Riddles ! 

True. Women!— —My Lord, you*H hear of me at 
White's. Farcwel. [Runs ejf. 

E. Wl What, Trueman gone f 

Aifr. Yes. [Walh ahoui in ^fonf€r% 

Con. Blcfs me ! what'^ the matter, coufin f 

Aur. Nothing. 

Con. Why are you uncafy ! 

Aur^ Nothing. 

O/y* What ails you then ? 

Aut. 
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Aur. Nocbing.— «•! do&'t lore the fdIoi¥-^y€t to b* 

affronted— I ca^t bear it. 

' \Burfis €Ut a crying^ and runs ^ 

C#»» Yoinr friend, my Lordi hai affront^ Aurelia. 

E. W. Impoffibk ! His regard to me were fuflkient 
fecuricy for hit good behariour here, tho' it were in bis . 
nature to be rude elfewhere.«-She has cenainly ufcd hiia 

Cm. Too well rather* 

£. W. Too well ! have a care^ MaJam ! that, witb 
ibitoe Med, is the greateft provocattoa to a flights 

Cen. Don't miftake, my Lord, her ufage never went 
ferther thati mine to you ; and I ihould take it very ill 
tdbeabuf^dforit^ 

£• W, I'll Follow hiiQ, and know the caufe of it* 

Cm. No, my Lord^ I'll follow her, and know it : be* 
fideti yOUf own aikirs with your brother require ^ ou at 
fcsftnt. ^ \^lLxmHtm 

£110 of the Tnia^ Acr. 



A C T IV. 

SCENE, I>r^ Wou'dbe's »i^f, 
lE,nttr Young WouMbe ahd Subtleman. 

Young Wou*PBH. 

RETURNED I Who faw him? Who fpoke with 
him ? He caa't be returned, 
Buh, My Lord, he*s below at the gate, partying wUh 
the porter, who has private orders from me to admit no- 
body till you (end him word, that we may have the more 
dme to fettle our a&iirs. 

T.W. 'Tisahaidcafe, Mr.Sgbtlemao, thilt a mam 
can*i enjoy his right without all this trouble* 

Suh. Ah, my Lord, you fee the benefit or law now, 
what an advantage it is to the public for fecuring of |>ro« 
perty. Had you not the law .of your fide, who knows 
what devices might be pra£lifed to defraud you of your 
right. But I have fecured all-— *«The wIU is in true 
E a form ; 
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form ; and you have two witncflc* already to fwear to the 
hat words ot your father. 

jT. fT. Then you have got another ? 

Suk Yes, yes, a rivht one ; and I ihall pick uj> ano- 
ther time enough before the term. And J. have planted 
three or four conftahtes in the next room, to take care of 
your brother if he fhould be boifterous. 

jT. If. Then you think we are fecure. 

Sub. Ay, ay, let him come now when he pleafes : I'll 
go down and give orders for his admittance. 

T. W. Unkind brother ! to difturb me thus, juft in the 
fwing and ftretch of my full fortune ! Where is the tie 
6f blood and nature, when brothers will do this } Had he 
tut ilaid till Conflance had been mine, his prefence or his 
abfence had been then indifferent. 

Enter Midnight. 

Mid. Well, my Lord, \FanU as cut ofhrcath.'] you'll 
never be faiisiied till you have broke my heart. • 1 have 
fuch ado yonder aboui you with Madam Conftancc— 
but ihe*s your own. 

T. W. How ! my own ! Ah ! my dear hclpmatej I 
am afraid we are routed in that quarter : my brother's 
come home. 

iW/</. Your brother come home j* then I'll go travel. 

[Going. 

T. ^\ Hold, hold. Madam, we are all fecure; we 
have provided for his reception; your nephew Subtle- 
man has flopped up all palTages to the eilnte. 

* Mid, Ay, Subtltroan is a pretty thriving ingenious 

* bo}'. Little do you think who is the father of hfoi. 

* I'll tell you j Mr. Moabite the rich Jew in Lombai-d- 

* /Ireet 

' r.JT. Moabtte the Jew f 

* Mid, Yon flial! hear, my Lord— One evening, as I 

* was very grave in my own houfe, reading the — Weekly 

* Preparation— Ay, it was the Weekly Preparation, I do 
« remember particularly well. What hears me I — ^buif 

* pat, pat, very foftly at the door. Come in, cries I, 

* and prefently enters Mr. Moabite, followed by a fnug 

* chair, the windows clofe drawn, and in it was a ffne 

* young virgin juft upon the point of being delivered.— 

* We were all in a great hurly-burly for a while to be? 

fure ; 



I 
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* fure ; but our fHrodu^kioa was a fiae boy. I had fifty 

* guineas for my trouble, the lady was wrapped up very 

* warm, placed ta her chair, and re-conveyed to th« 

* place ftie came from. Who die wai, or what flie was, 

* I could never leani| though my maid faid that the 

* chair went through the Park— bat the child was left 

* with me— —The father would have made a Jew oa it 

* (>refeatly, but I fworey if he committed fuch a barbae 

* my on the infatit, that I would difcover all.— -So I had 
< him brought up a good chrifiiaxii and bound 'prentice 
' to an atjtorney. 

* r.ir. Very well. 

« MrJ, Ah, my Lord ! there's many a pretty fellow la 

* London that knows gs little of their true father and 

* mother as he does ; I have had feveral fuch jobs in 

* ray time— there wis one Scotch nobleman thut brought 

* me four in half a year* 

* jT. 1^. Four ! and how were they all provided for ? 

* M'J. Very handfoinely indeed ; they were two (on* 

* wad two daughters ; iheeWell fon rides in the firll $roo» 
« of guards, and the other is a very pretty fellow, and 

* his father's valet de chambre. 

* 2r. ^. Asd what i» become of the diughters, pray ? 

* Mi'J. Why one of them is g manteau-maker, and 

* the youngeft has got into the play -houfc.'— — Ay, ay>. 
ny Lord, let Subtlemaa ^Wne;, Til warrant he'll manage 
your brother. Ads my life, here is fomebodycomifig, I 
we^ld not be feea. 

IT. /F. 'Tis my brother, and he'll meet you upon the 
lUurs i adib, get isto this clofet till he be gone. 

JS«/^ Elder WouMbe tfW Subtleman. 
Jiy tm>ther 1 dearefl brother, welcome ! 

[Huns and embraces himm, 
, E,Wi I caii*t diflfeffifelc, Sir, alfe I would fetirrn your 
falfe embrace. 

T. VT. Falfe einbrace! iHlI Culpkious of me ! I thought 
that five years abfence might have cooled the unmanly 
heats of our childifli days ; tha^ I am over-joyed at your 
return, let this teftify ; this nwment I refign ail right apd 
title to youf hpnour^and faluLie you Lord . 
£« #1 I W9ai aot yowf j^crmilEon to enjoy my ri^ht ; 
£ 3 here 
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here I am lord and mafier without your religaation ; and 
Che firft ufe I make of my ai^thoritv, is to difcard that 
rude, bull-faced fellow at the door. Where is mj fteward ? 

Enter ClcaraccottBt. 
Mr. Clearaccdunt, let that pampered centinel below this 
minute be difcharged. Brother, I wonder yoti could 
feed fuch a fwarm of lazy, idle drones about you, and 
leave the poor indutlrious bees, that fed you from their 
hives, to want. Steward, look to*t ; if I have not dif- 
charges. for every farthing of my father's debts upon my 
toilet to*morrow morning, you ihali fbilour the tip(bfi; r 
can aflure vou. 

r, ^. Hold, hold, my Lord, you uftirp too Targe' a 
power, methinks, over my family. 

E.fT. Your family ! 

/*. ff^. Ye», my family; you have no title to lord li 
here. Mr. Clearaccount, you know your mailer. 

E. HC, How ! a combmatioa again (I me ! Brother, 
take heed how you deal with one, that cautious of your 
falilKx d, comes prepared to meet your arts, and can re» 
tort your canning to your infamy : your black iinnatu* 
ral defigns againft my life, before I went abroad, ray* 
charity can pardon ; but my prudence muft remember to 
guard roe from your malice for the future. 

r. IK Our father*8 weak and fond formife ! which he 
upon his death bed owned ; and to recompenfe me for 
that injurious^ unnatural fufjucion, he left me {ok heir to' 
his eflate. Now, my Lord, my houfe and fervants arc 
at your fcrvice. 

E, fF, Villainy beyond example ! have I not letters^ 
from my father of icarce a fonnight*s date, where he re- 
)^ats his fears for my return, left it fhould again expofe 
me to your hatred ^ 

' Su^. WeH, well, thefe are no proofs, no proofs, my 
Lord ; they won'^t paft in court againft po6ttveevidence«^ 
Here is your father's vfiWy/^taimm isf ^gillatum^ be(ide» 
his laft words Co confirm it, to which I can take my pofi-. 
tive oath iii any court of Weftminfter. 

E.IF, What are you. Sir? 

Suh. Of Clifford's Inn, my Lord, I belong to the law. 

E.W* Thou art the worm and maggot of the law^ 
bred in the bruifed and rotten parts, and now art nou- 

riihed 
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rifhed on the fame corruption that produced thee. The 
EngUfli law, as planted ^rft, was like the £tiglifl] oak, 
ihooting its fpeading arni9 around, to ihelcer all that 
dwelt beneath its (hade : but now whole fwarms of ca- 
terpillars, like you, hang in fuch chillers upon every 
branch, that the once thriving tree now (lieds inlt^iouf 
vermin on our heads. 

/"• ff\ My Lord, I have fome company above ; if 
your Lordfbip will drink a glafs of wine, we fliall be 
glad of the honour : if not, I Hiall attend you ae any 
court of judicature, whenever yeu pleafeto fummon me. 

£. ^, Hold, Sir— —Perhaps my father's dying weak- 
•nefs wasimpofedon, and he has lett him heir ; it fo, his 
wiUihall freely be obeyed, [^ij^e,] Brother, yoii fay you 
have a will ? 

SuB, Here it is. [Shtvoing a parchmoiU 

J^. W* Let me fee it. 

S^. There's no precedent for that, my LcMrd. 

E, W* Upon my honour, I'll rellore it. 

Ym W. Upon my honour, but you flian't 

[Takes it from Subr and puts it in his pocket* 

jE. Wi This over-caution, brother, is fufpicious. 

T. W. Seven ihoufand pound a year is wonh looking 
after. 

Em W. Therefore you can*t take it ill that I am a littl« 
inquifitive about it. Have you witnefles to pcove mj, 
Other's dying words ? 

T.W* h. couple in the houie. 

J5. W. Who arc they? 

Suhm Witi^effes, my Lord ! 'Tis unwarrantably to en- 
quire into the merits of the caufe out of court ; — — my- 
^rlient (hall anfwer nomore queftions. 

E\, W. Ferhaps, Sir, upon a fatisfiidory account of 
his title, I intend to leave your client to the quiet enjoy- 
ment of hift right, without troubling any court with the 
bugnefs ; I therefore defire to know what kind of per- 
sons are thefe witnefles. 

Sub. Obo, he*8 coming about. [4fi^A I ^o\d your 
'Lordihip already, that I am one ; another is in the houfe,^ 
ene of my Lord's footmen. 

£. W. Where is this footman \ 

T* W. Fonh coming., 

£• #v« 
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E.^. Producfehitn, 

f'j^A. That I (l»tt prefently. The day's our own. Sir. 
\T<p Y.W^] But you (hall engage ^rA to aflc him no crofi*' 
queftioue. [£*/A 

E- ff^* I ^n\ not ikiDed in fuch. But, pny brother^ 
did my father quite forget me ? left me nothing } 

T. IF. Truly, my Lord, nothing : he fpoke but lmle$ 
left ilo legacies. 

E, W. 'Tig ftrangc ! he was extremely juft, and \ortA 
Jtte 166 5 but perhaps—- 

Enter Subtleman wUb Teague. 

Suh. My Lord, here's another evidence. 

E,W. Teague! 

T. W^ My brother's fcrvant ! 

[?^£y all four Jiare upon one ammhir^ 

Snh. His fcrvant ! 

Tea. Maiihter ! fee here, maiftiter, I did get ill difh 

i Chinks mo^.'\ for being an evidcnfli, dear ]ty ; atod 
y my fhoule, I will give the half of it to you, if you 
will give me your permiihon to make ^ear againU you. 

E^fF. My wonder is divided betwen the villainy of 
the fa6!, and the amaxement of the difcovery. T^gue ! 
iliy very fervtnt ! fure I dream. 

Tea. Fet^ dere iih no dreaming in the cafh ; I'm fufe 
^e crooti pie^eiih are awake, for I have been tidking.with 
demdHb half hour. 

T. W. Ignorant, unlucky man, tkOQ haft rmscd me ) 
why had not I a fight of him b^foj"e ^ 

Sub. I thought the fellow had been too ignorant to be 
^kn^ve. 

Tea. Sy my fhoule, yt>u lee, dear joy. I can be a knave 
as well as you, fen I think it conveniency* 

E. W. Now, brother ! Speechlefa ! Y<Mir oraele too 
filenced } * Ift isill y^»xt boaftcd fortune fonk to fh^ guiky 
^ blufhing for a cnmf V B«l$ I fcom to infuk. Let d4f« 
appointtnent be your puni^ment i kut for you kiwyer 
there— Teague, lay hold of him,. 

Sub. Let noaedard to attack mc witkbiit a fegal war* 
]»nt. 

Tea. Attach! no, dear joy, I cannot attsuli you » 

but I can catch you by ^ke thfOit, aftier the fathiooof* 
Jidand. \,Taka Sub. ^ tbi (btoai 
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' Stti» An ailhuU ! an aflauk ! 

Tea. No, so, 'ttili noting but choakingy noting but 
choaking. 

£. W. Hold him faft, Tcaguc. Now, Sir, [To Y. W.] 
bectufe I was jour brother, you would have betrayed roe ; 
and becaufe I am your brother, I forgive it; difpofe your* 
felf as yon think fit. I'll order Mr. Clearaccount to give 
you a thoufand pounds* Go, take it, and pay roe by your 
abfence* 

T. M^. I fcorn your beggarly benevolence : had my 
defigns fucceeded, I would not have allowed you the 
Weight of a wafer, and therefore wiU accept none. Ai 
for that lawyer, he deferves to be pilloried, not for hit 
cunning in deceiving you, but for his ignorance in be* 
traying me. The villain has defrauded me of feven thou* 
land pounds a yean Farewcl. \pcing. 

Enter Midnight out of the clofet^ runs to Young Woud*be, 
and kneels* 

MiJ, My Lord, my dear Lord Woa*dbe, I beg you 
ten thoufand pardons. 

T. W, What offctfce haft.thou done to mc ? 

Mid. An offence the moft ifijuriotis. I have hitherto 
concealed a fecret in my breaiJ , to the offisnce of juiHce, 
and the defrauding your Lordfliip of vour true right and 
title. You, 38cnjamin.Wou'dbe, with the crooked back, 
are the eldeft bom, and true heir to the efiate and dig* 
nity. 

Om, Howl ^ 

Tea. Arab, how ? 

Mid. None, my Lord, can tell better than I, who brought 

you both into the world.- My deceafed Lord, Vioon 

the fight of yoiir deformity, engaged me, by. a confide* 
rable reward, to fay you were the lad bom, that the beau- 
tiful twin, likely to be the greater ornament to the fami* 
ry, might fuceeed him in his honour. This fecret my 
confcience has long firuggled with. Upon the news that 
you were left heir to theeftate, I thought juftice was fa- 
tisfied, and I was refolved to keep it a fecret dill ; but 
by firange chance,' over-hearing what pailed juft now^ 
my poor confcience was racked, and I was tbrced to de^ 
claretheiruth. 
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f» W. By all my former hopes i could have Twofn it i 
{ fbimd the fptriMif elikrfiiip xa my blood ^ my pulfes 
beat, and fwelled for feniority. Mr. Hermes Wt>u*dbet 
I'm your moil humUe ierraist. [Feftpijbfyi 

E. W* Hermes is my name, my chti^ian n&me ; of 
which I am prouder than of all titles liiat honour git«8| 
or flattery bedoivs. But thou, vain bubble, < puir ufi 
*>. with the empty breath of that more empty woman ;* 
to let thee fee how I defpife thy pride, Til call thee Lord| 
drefs thee up in titles like a king at ar^)s ; * you (hall be 

* blaEoned round, like any church in Holland; thy p«« 

* geantry fhall exceed the Lord Mayor's j* and yet chit 
Hermes, ]^in Hermes, tfiall deipife thee. 

Svih* Weil, well) cbis is- nothing to the purpofe. Mif* 
tttfa, will you make an afiidavit of what you have faid^ 
before a matter in Chancery ? 

Mi<l^ That I can, tho' I were to die the neart minute 
lifter it. 

Tea^ Den, dear joy, you would be damn'd the next 
Bib&nteBfterdat. 

£. W. All this is trifling ! I mufl purge myhoufcof 
this neft of villainy at ondc. Here, Teague ^¥hij^r$ 
Teaf^ue.] go, make hafte. 

Tea. Datlcao. 

[i4f be runs mtty Yovmg Wcu'dbej?^/ ^m^ 

T. W, Where are you gCMng, Sir ? 

Tea. Only fer a]x»t of alC| dear joy, for you Mid tay 
jnaifhter, to drink friends. 

r. W. You lie, firrah. £P</fcj him hScU^ 

Tea. Fet, Idofo. 

E. W. What, fioiencd toihy fervint ! Nay, then Til 
force him a piifiage. 

Suh. AiLi^ault, anai&ult upon the body of a peerb 
"\Vithin there ! 

Enter three or four Conflabhi^ one of them nvifh A ifack, 
patch on his tye. Thry difarm Eltfer Wou'dbe, and ff 
cure Teague. 

£. IK This plot was laid for my reception. Uhhini 
me, conikble. 

* t\ W. Have a care, Mr. Conilable, the tnan is mad \ 

' he*8 poflcfled with an odd phrenzy, that he's. my blDthet-i 

and 



THE TWIN RIVALS.. 5^ 

aod my elder too ; fo becaufe I vould npt rery williDgly 
le^gii my houfe andeftate, he attempted to murder mc. 

StA. Gentlemen, ta)Ke care of that fellow : he made aa 
aCmlt upon my body vi ^ armU. 
. fi^» Arah, fat iih dat wy at sMrmifli ? 

Ski* No matter, firrah^ 1 fliall have you hanged* 

Teap HaagM ! dac U nothingi doar joy-— ^iire are ua'd 
to't. 

E. ffl Unhand me« vUhm9» or by all 

Tea^ Hn^e a|sr9, dear maifbter, do»*t fw«ar ; weihall 
be in the Crown-Offilh. You know dero iOi fti»rpcr» 
abettt us* ( Lo^ktng ah^vt on tUm ih^u bold him* 

T^ W. Mr. C^ofiabie) you kpow your diroaioiia ^ 
away, with 'eou 

JB. W. HoU^—* 

C9n^ N09 Qo, fproe bim awair.. 

\Tb^ aJl burty bim off^ manent T. W. and Midnight. 

r. WL Now^ my ^ear prophctefa, my fybil i by all njiy 
dear defires and ambition), I do beUove you have fpoken. 
the tnitb-— I am the elder. 

Mid. No, no. Sir, the. devil a word,oa't is tme •*—*•! 
would not wrong my confcieo/ce neither : for» fiiith and 
troth, as I am an hop^ft woipaa, you were boon abave 
tfarce-quarteis of an hour after him. — ^But I don't much 
care if I do fwear that you are the eldeft.— What a blef*^ 
fiog it was that I WA9 in the clo(et at that pinch 1 Had I 
Mt consc out that moment, you would have fne^ed qff; 
your bvQther hgd been in pafltifioa, ^nd thai we had XolQ^ 
all : but now you are eftabliflied s poileffion gets- yoit 
money, that eeta you law, a^d Uw, you know--£>owDpa 
your knees, nrrah, and aik me bleiliagr 

T.W* No^ my dear mother, I'll giiye thee a bleiling, 
a rentrcharge of fife-hundred pouods a year^ upop wha( 
part of th^ eibte you will, during your life. 

B^d, Thank you, my Lord ; that five hundred a yeat 
will afford me * 4 leifurely life, and * a hindfome retire- 
ment in the country, * where I mean to repent mex)f ray 
* fins, and die a good Chriflian ; ^or^ heaven knows, I 
' am old, and ou^t to bethink me of another life.'-^—* 
Have you noi^e of t^e cordial left that we had in the 
morning ? 

r. Wi Yf^^ yei^ we'agp. to the fouiitaia head. [Ex. 

SCENE 
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SCENfi the Street. ' 

Enter Tcaguc 

Tea. Dfcl tauke jne but difti iHi a moft ihweet bufineft 
indeed ; maifhters play the fool, and (herTants mud fhuf- 
fcr fur it. I am priflioner in the Condahle's houfe, by 
my ihoul, and flieot abmad to fetch iaine bail for my 
maiditer ; but who ihaU bail poor Teague, agra ? 

£fff/r Con (lance. 
Oh, dere idi my matihter's old fBve. Indlj^, I ftar dilk 
bilhnefs will fpoil hia fortune, 

Cott. Who's here ? Teague I [He tutfts/hm her. 

Tea. Deel tauke her« I did tought (be cou'd not know 
meagen, now I am a pri(honer. [Conftance|'<'<»/«^»atf to 
look him ih th: face. He turmfrom her,'\ Difli ifh not flii- 
▼il, by my Ihoul, to know- a Gentleman fether he will or 
no. 

Con. Why this, Teague ? What's the matter ? Ar^ 
you aiham'd of meor yourfelf, Teague ? • 

^ea. Of bote, by my (houl. 

Con. How docs your mailer, Sir ? 

7>ir. Very well, dear joy, and in priflion. 

Con. In prifon ! how ? where ? 

Tea Why, in the little Ba(htilc yonder, at the end of 
Ihcftiect. 

C^n. Shew me the way immediately* 

Tea. Fet, I can (hew you the houfe yonder ; (hce yon» 
der ! by iny ihoul, I fliee his face yonder, peeping thro' 
the irbnglafs window. 

Con. I'll lee him, though a dungeon wei^ his cofxiine* 
ment. \Rnns ouu 

• Tea, Ah ! auld kindne(h, by my (houl, cannot be for* 
gotten. Now, if my matihter had but grafhe enough to 
get her with child, her word wou'd go for two ; and (he 
wouM bail him and I bote; [Exit. 

S C E N E if Roam miferoMyfurnlJhed, Elder WouMbe 
fitting and nji^riting^ 

E. W. The TowV confines the great, 

The fpuiiging-houfe thf* p«ior ; 
Thus there are degrees oF flate 
Thatcv'n the wretched muft endure. 

Virgil, 
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Virgil, tho' cherifliMin cQum, 
Relates but a fpleaetic tale, 

Cervantes revels and fportf , 
Alcbo' he writ ia a gaol. 

Then hang reflexions, [Starts up,] I'll go wriie a cooie-* 
dy. Ho, within there : tell the lieutenant oi t,\\t tower 
tbat I would fpeak with him. 

Enter Cwt/lahlc. 

Cm. Ay, ay, the man i^ road : lieutenant of .the to* 
wer ! ha, ha, ha ! would you could make your words 
1^, matter*. 

E. W, Why, am noci a prifoner here ^ I know it by 
the (lately apartmenu. What is that, pray, th«^ lianas 
ilreaminx down upon the wall yonder ? 

Con. Yonder ! 'tis cobweb. Sir, 

£. Wf Tis falfe. Sir : 'tis as fine tapeilry as any in 
Europe. 

Con. The devil it is 1 

E. W. Then your damafk bed, here ; the flowers are 
fo bold, I took them for embroidery i and then the 
head-work, /tf/jv/ de V^nlce^ I proteft ! 

Con. As good Kidderminfter as any in England, I mull 
cbnfefs : and though the fheeta be a little ^iled, yet I 
cao aifure you, Sir, that mfany an honett gentleman has 
lain in them. 

jE. if. Pray, Sir, what did thofe two Indian pieces coft, 
that ar<! fixed 4ip In the comer of tht; room i 

Cvp^ ^ Indian pieces ! What the devil, Sir, they ate my 
old Jack-boots, my militia boots. 

E. fr,l took them for two China jars, upon tny word. 
tut bark'e, friend, art thou content that thefe thingSr 
ihould be as they are ? 

Con. Content ! ay. Sir. 

E. IV, Why then ihould I complain ? . . 

[One calls 'wi(hift4 

Within. Mr. Condable, here^s a woman will force her 
way upon us : we can't ftop her. * . • 

Corijfi. Knock her down then, knock her dgivn ; letna 
woman come up, the man's mad enough already. 

F Enter 
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Enter Conflance. 

Cdn, Who dam oppofe me ? 

r 7hriw)s him a batufful ef mwey. 

Conft. Not I truly, Madam. [Gathering up the momrym 

E, fr» My Conftance ! ^ny guardian-angel here ! 
Then nought can hurt me« 

C^fffi, Hark''^, Sir, you mflv fuppofe the bed to be a 
damalk bed for half an hour, if you pleafe. 

Con. No, Bo^ Sir, your prifoner muft along with me. 

€cn/ip Ay 1 faith, the woman's madder than the man. 
Enter Trueman anJ Tcague< 

E.H^. Ha ! Trueman too ! I'm proud to think that 
many a prince has not fo many true friends in hi« palace, 
as I have here hi prifon — ^Two fuch— 

Tea* Tree, by my flioul. 

True. My Lord, juft as I heard of your confinement, 
I was going to make myfelf a prifoner. Behold the fet- 
ters ; I had juil bought the wedding-ring. 

Off. I hope they are golden fettiers. Captain. 

True, Thev weigh four thoufand pound, Madam, be- 
sides the purle, which is worth a million. My Lord, 
this very evening was I to be married ; but the news of 
your misfortune has ftopt me : I would not gather rofes 
m a wet hour. 

E. W. Come, the weather (hall be clear ; the thougjhta 
of your good fortune will make me eafy, more than my 
^wncando, if purchafed by your difappointment. 

True, Do you think, my Lord, that I can go to the 
bedof jpieafure whiift you lie in a hovel ? Here, where 
is this Conftable i How dare you do this, infolent rafcal ? 

ConJI, Infolent rafcal ! do you know who you fpe^ to. 
Sir? 

True. Yes, firrah ; don't I call you by your proper 
name ? How dare you confine a peer of the realm ? 

Conjl. Peer of the realm ! you may give good words 
tho*, i hope. 

E, f^. ^Yy^y^ Mr. Condable \i in the right, he did 
but hu duty ; I fuppofe he had twenty guineas for hia 
l>ai«is. 

Confi, No, I had but ten. 

JE:.^ Hark'e, Trueman, this fellow mull be foothed, 

he^ 



THE TWIN RIVAJLS. 6$ 

htjll be of ufe to us ; I nufl employ you too in diU a& 
fair of my brother. 

Trttf, bay, no more, my Lord, I'll cut hts throat, 'tU 
but flying the kingdom. 

E. Wl No, no, *iwill be more revenge to word him 
at his own weapons. Could I but force him out of his 
garrifon, that I might get into poflcffion, his claim would 
Tanifli immediately. Does my brother know you ? 

Trur. Very little, if at'alL 

E. W. Hark'e. \mifyers. 

Tfue. It (hall be done. LookV, Conftable, you're 
drawn into a wrong caufe^ and it may piove your deftruc- 
tton, if you don't change fides immediately. We defire 
no favour but the ufe of your coat, wig, and iJtaS for 
half an hour. 

CoMji. Why, truly, Sir, I under (land now, by this gen* 
tlewoman, that I know to be our neighbour, that he is 
a Lord, and I heartily beg his worfhip's pardon, and if 
I can do your honour any fervice your grace may com- 
mand me. 

E. W. I'll reward you. But you muft have the Uack 
patch for the eye too. 
, * Tea. I can give your Lordfliip. Van-; here fct, 'ti* 

* a plai(hter Jbr a fore finger, and I have worn it but 

• twice.' 

Con* But pray, Captam, what waa your quanrid at 
Aurelia to-day. 

^rue* With your permiflion, Madam, we'll mind my 
l4>rd's bufinefs at jprefent ; when that's done, we'll mind 
the-lady's. My Lord, I ihal^ make an excellent oonfia- 
hle; I never had the honour of a civil employment be- 
foc^ : we'll equip ourfelves in another place* Here^ 
you prince of darknefs, have you never a better room in 
your houfe, thefe iron grates frighten the lady. 

Conft. I have a hand&me, neat parlour below. Sir. . 

True. Come along then, you muft condu6lus.«*— We 
don't intend to be out of your . fight— that you may not 
be out of ours. [^4^*] [£^nr«/« 

SCENE changes to an Apartment. 

Enter Aurelia in apa0on^ Richmore /^/Z^w/fff. * 
Aur^ Follow me not; age and deformity, with quietf 
were preferable to this vexatious perfecution ; for Hea- 
F 2 vcn'a 
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Ten's &kc, Mn Richmore, what have I ever ftiewn to 
' vindicate this prefumption of yours ? . 

Rich. You ihewitno^F, Madam, your face, your wit, 
your fhape, arc all temptations to undergo even the ri- 
gour of your difdain, for the bewitching pleafurc of your 
company. 

.. Attr. Then be aflurcd. Sir, you Ihall reap no other 
benefit from my company ; and if you think it a pfea- 
fure to be conilantly llighted, ridiculed^ . and affronted, 
you (hall have admittance to fuch entertainment when- 
ever you will. 

Rich. I take you at your word, Madam ; I am armed 
with fubmiffion aj^ainil all the attacks of your fcverity, 
and your Ladyihip fhall find, that my refignation can 
bear much longer than your rigour can inflrdt. 

jiur» That is, in plain termis, your fufficicncy will pre- 
fume much longer than my honour can rcfift. Sir, you 
-might have fpared the unmaniierly declaration to mj 
face^ having already taken care to let me know your opt* ' 
nion of my virtue, by your impudent fettlement propo- 
fed 4)y Mrs* Midnight. 

Rich. By thofc lair eyes, I'll double the propofal ; this 
ibft, this white, this powerful hand [Takes ber barui*] 
.ihall write its own conditions. 

jiitr. Then it Ihall write this— [S'/r/iw A/w.J-^-and if 
you like ihe termt, you fiiall hnyt more another titne. 

- [E^ii. 

Rich. Death and madnefs ! a blow«-<*Twenty thoufand 
pound flerling for one night^s revenge upon her dear, 
'ptx)ud, difdaiufnl perfon ! * AAi I rich as many a fore- 
♦ rergn prinoe, wallow in wealth, ytt'aih*t commilnd my 
.* pleafure ? Woman ! if there be pc^wfer b gold, I yet 
^ (hall triumph o'er thy pride.* 

Enter Midnight. 
Mid. O* my troth, and fo you (hall, if I cati help it. 
Rich. Madam, madam, here, here, here's money, 
gold, iilver,.take, take all, all,.m^ tings too ; all fhall be 
.yours, 9iake me but happy in tlus prefumptuous beauty, 
1*11 make thee rich as avarice can crave j if not, I'll mur- 
der thee and myfelf too. 
Ji£d. Yottr-boanty is too large, too large indeed, Sir. 

Ricb* 
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Rich. Too large ! no, *ii» beggary without ber-*— 
Lorxi(hip3, manors, acres, rents, tithes and trees, ali, 
all fliall tiy for my deir fweet revenge. 

Md. Say no more,- this night I'll put you in t way* 

Rich. This night? 

Mid. The kdy's aunt is very near her time— ihe go*t. 
abroad this evening a viEting i in the mean time Til 
fend to yoUr niiihrelS) tHat her aunt is fallen in labour ac 
my houfe : (he comes in a hurry, and then^<— « 

Rich, Shall rbe there to meet her ?. 

Mtd. Perhaps* ^ 

Rich. In a private room ? 

Mid, Mum« 

Rfcb, No creature todiflurb us ? 

MV/. Mum, I fay, but you muft give roe your word' 
not to ravifli her.; * nay, Lean tell you (he won't be ra- 

* viihed. 

^ Rich, Ravifh ! Let me fee^ I'm worth* fire thoufand* 

* pound a year, twenty thouiand. guineas in my pocketi. 
' and may not I force a toy that's, fcarce worth fifteen> 
*' hundred pound ? I'll do it. 

*• Her beauty fets my heart on fire, befide^ 

* Th' injurious, blow has. fet on fire my pride ; 

• Tlie bare fruition were not worth my pain, 
- *' The joy will be to humble her difdain ; . 

* Beyond enjoyment will the tranfport laft 

• In trhimph, when the extafy is, paft.* [Exeuntt 

End of the Fourth Act. i 



ACT V. 

SCENE, JL«r^.Wou'dbe's£fci^y?.. . 
Enter Young Wou'dbe. . 

Young Wou'dbe* 

SH £ W me that pcbud Stoic that can bear fcicceft add 1 
r champaign ; philofophy can fupport us in hard for* 
tune, but who can have. patience in profperity ? The 
learned may talk what they will of human bodies, but Ik 
a|u five there is not one atom in mineJ>ut what is truly. 
-^ F. 3. Epicu*- 
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Epicurean* My brother is fecuredy I guarded tirith my 
friends,. my lewd and honed midnight friends. HoUal 
who waits there ? 

Enter Sernfant» ' 

Serv. My Lord! 

T. W. A freih battalion of bottles to re^inforce the 
ciftem* Are the ladies come ? 

Serv. Half an hour ago, my Lord: They^re belovir in 
the bathing chamber. 

* r.W. Where didyou lighten 'em? 

* &rv. One in the pai&ge at the old play-houfe, my 

* Lord — I found another very melancholy paring her 

* nails by Rofamond's Pond— and a couple I got at the 

* Chequer alehoufe in Holbom ; the twolaft came to 

* town yefterday in a Weft-country waggon/ 

T*W^ Very well ; order Baconface to hafien fopper— 
and d*ye hear, bid the Swifs admit no ftranger without 
Acquainting me* \Exit Strvanu'l N6w, Fortune^ I defy 
thee, this night's my own at leaft. 

. . Ri-entir Servant. 

Servn My Lord, here's the conflable below with thi 
black eye, and he wants to fpeak with your Lordffaip in 
allhafle. 

T. W, Ha! the conflable! Should fortune jilt me 
now ?— Bid him come up — I fear fome curfed chance to 
thwart me. 

Enter Trueman in the Conflahk*s cloatbs. 

True. Ah ! my Lord, here is fad news— your bro- 
ther is— — 

T. W* Got away, made his efcape, I warrant you. 

True. Worfe, worfe, my Lord. 

n W. Worfe, worfe ! What can be worfe ? 

True. I dare not fpeak it. 

T.W. Death and hell, fellow, don't diftraS me. 

True. He'sdead*. 

Y. W. Dead ! 

True. Pofitively. 

T% Vt^. Coup de grace ^ ctelgramercy. 

True. Villain, I underftandyou. [Afi^e. 

T. W. But how, how, Mr. Conftable ? Speak it aloud, 
kill me with the relation. 

True. 
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Trne. I don't ktunir hdw, the poor geatleman wag rciy 
melancholy upon his confinement, and fb he defired me to 
fend for a gentlewoman that lives hard by here, may*hap 
your worihip may know her, 

T. W. At the gilt balcony in the fquare ? 

True* The very fame, a fmart woman truly. I weftt 
for her myfelf, but flie was otherways engaged ; not flic 
truly, (he would not come. Would you believe it, mjr 
Lord, at the hearlhg'of this the pdor man was like to 
drop down dead. 

T. W* Then he was but likely to*drop down dead? 

Trite. Would it were no more. Then I left him, and 
coming about two hours after, I found him hanged iti 
hfs fword-belt. 

r.W. Han^! 

Ttfiie. Daligling. 

T.W, Le coup d* eclat / Done like the nobleft Roman 
©f them all. But are you furc he's paft all recovery ? 
Did.you fend for no fui^con to bleed him ? 

True. No, my Lord, I forgot that-^but 1*1! fend im*' 
mediately. 

IT, W. No, no, Mr. Conftable, *tis too late now, too 
late. -—And the lady would not come you fay ? 

True. Not a ftep wtMild (he ftir. 

T.W. Inhuman! barbarous!— —-dear, delicious wo* 
man, thou now art mine. Wherfe is the body, Mr. Con* 
liable ? I m'uft fee it. . ' 

True. By all means, my Lord, it lies in my parlour; 
there's a power of company come in, and among the 
reft one— one— one Trueman, I think they call him, a 
deviliih hot fellow, he had liked to have pulled the houfe 
down about our ears, and fwears— — I told him he Ihould 
pay for fwearing — he gave me a flap in the face, faid he 
was in the army, and had a commiffion for't. 

T. W. Captain Trueman ! A blullering kind of rake- 
helly officer* 

True.' Ay J my Lord, one of thofe fcoundrels that wq 
pay wages to for being knocked o'th' head for us. 

T. W. Ay, ay, one of thofe fools that have only brains 
to be knocked out. 

True, Son of a whore! [JjUc,] He's a plaguy impu- 
I dent 
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dent fellow^ my Lord; hefwore that you were the greau. 

efl yiilain upon the earth. 

T. W, Ayy ay,.butheduril.not fay. that to my face,. 
Mr. Con ft able. . . ; 

True. No, no, hang him, he faid it. behind your back 

to.be furc and he fwore moreover*-— Have a care, 

my Lord— 'he fwore that he would cut your throat wheo- 
cver he met you. 

T. /T. Will you fwear that you heard him fay fo ? 

True, Heard him! ay, as plainly as you hear mei 
He fpoke the very words that I fpeak to your Lordfliip. 

r. If". Well, well, rU manag^e him.. But nowl think 
«D*C, I. wont goto fee the body ; it will but encreafemy 
grief. Mr. Uonftable, do you fend for the coroner^ 
they mud find him tteu compos. He was mad before, you 

know. Here fomcthing for your trouble.. 

\Gi*oii money.. 

True. Thank your honour.. But pray, my Lord, have 
a care of that Trueman ; he fwears that he will cut your 
tktoatf and he will do't, my Lord,. he'U do't. 

T. W. Never fear, never fear. 

True* But he fwore.it, my Lord^ and he will certain- 
ly do't. Bray have a.care. \,Exit\ 

r. W. Well, well fo the devilVin't if 1 ben't 

the elde^ now. What a. pack of civil xelations have I 
bad here ! My father takes a lit of the apoplexy, makea 
a face and goes off one way ; my brother, takes a fit 6f 
the fpleen, makea^a fiice and goes off t'other way. Well, 
I mufl own he has found the way to molify me, and L 
do love him now. with all my heart ; fince he was fo very 
civil to juflle into the world before me, I think he did, 
very civilly to juflle out of it before me. But |iow my. 
joys! Without there — hoUo-^take off the inquifition of, 
the gate ; the heir may now enter unfuip edtcd... 

The wolf is dead, the (hepherds may go play ; . 
Eafe follows care, fo rolls the.world away. 

Tis a queflion whethj^r adyexfity or profperity makes^ 
*the moll poets. . 

T!.nter Servant. 
Serv, My Lord, a, footman, brought this letter,. and. 

ivaitsfor ananfwer*. 
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r. IF. Nothing from the Elyfian fields, I hojfe, [Open^ 
ing the letter.'] What do I fee, Conibnce ! Spells and 
magic in every letter of the name— Now for the fweet 

contents* 

«* My Lord, 
I am pleafed to hear of your happjr change of for* 
tune, and (hall be glad to fee your Lordihip this evening 
to wifti you joy. 

Constance." 

Now the devil's in this Midnight ; (lie told me this af- 
ternoon that the wind was chopping: about, and has it 
got into the warm comer already ? Here, my coach and 
hz to the door : Pll vifit my fultana in (late. As for 
the rerag\io below fiairsi yoU| my baihaws, maypoffefl 
them. [Exit* 

SQ£N£| fii Siren. 

Enter Teague with et iemtUrtt^ Tniemon in tie C^n/fsWs 
MitfiU9wh^. 

Trme. Blockheadf thou haft led Us out of the v^'ay ; \it 
have certainly paft the Confiable's houfe. 

yWr* Bymyibout, detfrjoy^' I am never out of my 
wtys ; for poor Teaguehas betft a Tanderer ever fince 
hewssbom. 

True. Hold up the UnthotA : what iign Is that } The 
St. Alb«ii*s tavern I Why, you Mumlerbg fool, you have 
led me dirc6lly to St. James's-fquare, when you (hould 
havb gone towards Sbho. [SrhrhUng ^vithiii.] Hark! 
what.noife is that over the way ? a woman's cry ! 

Tea* Fet it i(b— (home damfel in diiirefs I believe, 
that has no mind to be relieved. 

True. V\\ nfc the privilcdge of my office to knot^ 
what the matter is. 

Tea. Hold, hold, nKu(hter Captain, by my fet, dat ifii 
xOot the way home^ 

fVitbin. Help, help, murder ! Help. 

True. Ha !^ Here muft be mifchief. Within theitt 
open the door in the king's name, or I force it open.— — 
Ifere, Teague, break open the door. 

[Teague takes thejiaffand thumps at the door. 

Tea. 



70 THE. TWIN RIVALS. 

Tea. Deel take him, I have knocked fo long, as I am . 
able. Arah, matihtery get a great long ladder to get in 
the window of the firfhc room, and iho open the doon, 
and let in yourflielf. 

Hltbin. Help, help, help ! 

True, Knock harder, let s raife the mob. 

TWk, O, maifliter, I have think jufl now of a brave in- 
vention to make dem come out ; and by St. Patrick, dat 
very bulhnefs did make my nown fhelf and my f^der run 
like the devil out of my nown hoofe in my country 
by my (houle, fet the hoofe afire. 

Enter the Moh. 

Mch* What's the matter, mailer Conflable ? 

True* Gentlemen, I command your affiftance in the 
king's name, to break into the houfe : there is murder 
cried within. 

Moh. Ay, ay, break open the door. 

[Midnight at the BaLany. 

Mid. What noife is that below ? 

Tea. Arab, vat noife ifh dat above ? ~ 

Mid. Onlv a poor gentlewoman in labour ; 'twill be 
over prefenti^. Here, Mr. Conftable, there's fomething 
for you to drink. 

[ThrcwsdawM a furfe^ Tcague tales it up. 

Tea. Come, maifhter, we have no more to fliay, by my 
fhoule. \poing,'\ Arab, if you will play the conftable 
right now, fet you will come awty. 

True. No, no ; there muft be villainy by this bribe. 
Who lives in this houfe ? 

Meh. A midwife, a midwife i, 'tis none of our bufi* 
nefs ; let us be gone* 

[Aurelia attheimndow* 

Aur. Gentlemen, dear gentlemen, help! a rape, a 
rape, villainy. 

True. Ha ! that voice I know. Give me the flaff ; 
I'll make a breach, I warrant yoo. 

[Breaks open the door^ and aUg9 i«. 

SCENE changes to the infide of the Houfe. 

Re-enter Trueman and Moh. 
True. Gentlemen, fearch all about the houfe ; let not 
a foul efcape.^ 

Enter 
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Enter Aurella runnings with her hair aieat her ears ^ and 
9Ut of hreath^ 

jSur. Dear Mr. Corrihble, had yoU— fiaid but • 

moment longer, I had been ruined. 

Trife. Aurelia ! — Are you fafc. Madam ? 

Anr. Yes, yes ; I amfafe * I think* but wick 

enough to do : * he's a deviliQi ftrou^r fellow.' 

True. Where is the villain that attempted it ? 

Aur. Pfliaw,— never mind the villam ; look oat the 
woman of the houfe, the deril, the monfler, that decoys 
ed me hither. 

Eftter Teague, haling hi IVIidnight hy the hair* 

Tea. By my Ihoule, I have taken my Ihare of the 
plunder. Let me fliee fat I have goxitn^^Takes her 
to the light.] Ububboo, a witch, a witch ! the very faam 
witch dat would fwaar my maifliterwas the youngeft. 

True. How! Midnight! This was the luckiefl dif- 
guife— Come, my dear Proferpine, 1*11 take care of you. 

Mi J, Pray, Sir, let me fpeak to you. 

True. No, no ; 1*11 talk with you before a magiftrate. 
A cart. Bridewell ; you underhand me. Teague, let 
herbeyourprifoner, I'll wait on this lady. 

Aur, Mr. Conftable, 1*11 reward you. 

Tea. It i(h convenient noo, by the law of armfli, that 
1 fearch my priflioner, for feat (he may have fome poc- 
ket -piflitols : dere is a joke for you. [searches her pocket* 

Mid. Ah, don't ufe an old woman fo barbaroully. 

Tea. Dear joy, den fy verc you an old woman ? Dat 
is your fait, not mine, joy ! Uboo, here iflt nothing but 
fcribble fcrabble papers, I think. 

[Pttlheut a hantlful of letters. 

'Trfte. Let me fee them ; they may be of ufe. [Looks 
an^er the letters.] «« For Mr. Richmorc**— Ah ! cfces he 
traffic hereabouts ? 

j^r. That is the villain that would have abufed m^. 
> Trae. Ha! then he has abufed you ; villain indeed ? 
Was his name Richmore, Midrefs ? a lully handlbme 
nan ? 

Aur* Ay, ay, the very fame ; i * lufty,* ugly fellow* 

True, hct me fee— whofe fcrawl is this ? [Opens the 
ktt^r*} Death and cpnfqfion * to my fight;* Clelia! My 

bride ! 
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bride ! — His whore— IVe paft a precipice unfeen, 
which to look back upon ihivers me with terror. This 
night,' this very moment, had not my friend been in con- 
finement, had not I worn this drefs, had,not Aurelia been 
in danger, had not Teague found this letter, ha^.the leaft. 
minuted circumilance been omitted, what a.mpnfter had 
I been ! Miftrcfs, is this fame Richmore in the houie 
ftill,think'e? 

^Kr. *Tis very probable he may. 
^rut. Very well. — Teague, take thefc ladies over to 
the tarern, and ftay there till I come to you. Madam^ 
\To Aurelia.] fear no injury, your friends arc near you, 

Aur. What does he mean ? • 

. Tea. Come, dear joy, I vil give you a pot of wine, 
out of your own briberies here. [Haies out Midnight. 

[Exeunt Aurelia audMoh. 
.. Enter Rich more. 
Jiich. Since my money won't prevail on tKi& crofs feU 
low, I'll try what my authority can do-^— What's the 
meaning ot this riot, Conftable? I have the commiffion 
of the peace, and can command you. Go about your bu- 
finefs, and leave your prifoners with me. 

True* No, Sir; the prifoners fhall go about their bufi- 
nefs, and I'll be left with you. Look^^ mafter, we don't 
ufc to make up thefe matters before company x fo you 
and I muftbeia private a little. You fay, Sir, that^you 
are a juftice of peace. 

Rich. Yes, Sir ; * I have my commiffion in my pocket.' 
True. I believe it. Now, Sir, one good turn deferyes 
another : andif you will promife to do me a kindtidTs, 
why, you fhall have as good as you bring. 
Rich. What is it? . 

7r»^, You muft know, Sir, there is a neighboiir's 
daughter that I had a woundy kindnefs for : ihe had a 
very good repute all over the parifh, and might have 
married very handfomely, that I muft fay ; but I don't 
know how, we came together after a very kindly natural 
manner, and I fwpre, that I muft fay, I ^id (wear con« 
foundedly, that I would marry her: but, J don't know 
how, I never cared for marrying of herCnce. 
. Rich. Howfo? 

TfU€^ 
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. Thte^ WJjy, becaufe I did my bufinefi without it t 
tlrat was the bell way, I thought. The truth is, fiie has 
fome ibolifh reafons to fay (he's with child, and threa- 
tens maitily to have me taken up with a warrant, and 
brought before a juflice of peace. Now, Sir, I intend 
to come before you, and I hope your worfiiip will bring 
aae off. 

" Rich. Look*e, Sir, if the woman prove with child^ 
and you fwore to marry her, you mufi do'r. 

true. Ay, mafier ; but- I^m for liberty and property. 
I vote for parltament-men: IjKqr taxes, and truly IduQ*t 
think matrimony confiflent with the liberty of the fub* 

Jticb, But in this cafe, Sir, both law and juflice will 
cbHge you. 

?r«f. Why, if it be the law of the tandi— I found • 
letter here 1 th'uik it is for your worftiip, 

RUb^ Ay, Sir; how came you by it? 

True^ By a very iirange accident truly— — Clclia— ■*— 
(he fays here you fv^orc to marry her. Eh ! — ^- Now, 
Sir, I fuppofe, that what is law for a petty coafinhle, 
may be law for a juillce of peace. 

Rich. This is the oddcft fellow— 

True. Here was the other lady that cried out fo ■ ■■ 
I warrant now, if I wtrre brought befor^ you for ravifh* 
ipg a wonum— the gallowi would ravifh me for*t. 

Rich. But I did not ravifh her. 

True. That Pm glad to hear: I wanted* to be fure of 
tKat. .^ [4^**» 

Rich, I don*t like this fellow. Come, Sir, give me 
my letter, and go about your bufmefs ; I have no more 
to fay to you. 
' True. But 1 have fomething to lay to you. 

{CoiHtpg up fo him% 

Rich.VTh^t} 

True. Dog. • {Sfrikcshim^ 

. Ricb^ Ha ! ftcuck by a peafant ! \prav:s!\ Slave, thy 

death Ts ccrtaki. - t^im/ <x/ Trueman. 

True. O brave Don John I rape and murder in one 
night. [Di/arms biuu 

Rich. Rafcal, return my fword, apd acquit your pri- 

fimex^s, elfe wilt I profecuti thee to bcggarry. J'll 2ivc 

G lomc 
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fomcpctty-foggpr athoaiao'd pouacts-to Airyc tht^M^ 
thy ft-oiily according to law* . , 

• , . [D if covering himfelf.^ 

Rich. Ghoftsand appamiona/! Truemaa ! 

true. Wor^s arc needleft to upbraid you ; my veiy.^ 
looks- arc fufficient; ?nd if yejahave thel«4ft fcafe of 
Aame, this m-ord <vould be leFs paJxiful iu your hearty, 
than my appearance is in your eye* 

ftich. Truth, by heavens. 

Trui. Think. on the contfents of this ; [Shewing a Jet^ 
//y.] think next on me ; reflciS upoa your villainy tQ 
Aurclia, then view, thyfelf* . 

i?/f-«;/Trueman, canffihbu forgive me? . ,. 

True. lorgiyetbeii! lAhitgptufe.l Do. one th»g| 
jindl will." ... , . 

Rick Any thing— FlI beg thy pardon* 

True. . T!?e blow excufes that, 

jRi^^. Ill give thee half ray eftate,^ . 

True. Mercenary, 

Ricl^ V\\ make thee my fole heir* . 

True. I defpifc it. 

Rick WhttihaUIdo? 

iTr*/, You fliall——i-marry Qelia.. 

Rich. Howl that's too hard* 

True. Too hard ! Why wM it the© iropofed on me ?^ 
If you marry her youritlf, I fliall believe you intended 
mrp no injury : fo your behaviour will be juftiified, my, 
refentment appeafcd, and the lady's honour rep^red. 

Rich, '^is infamous. . ^ , 

True. No, by heavens, 'tis jufticc, and What is juft is , 
honourable : if promifes from man to man have foroey 
why not from man to woman ? Their very weakneft is 
the charter of their power, and they Ihouldnot be injur- 
ed, bepaufe they can't return it. 

Rijy, Return ray fword. 4 . \ 

TrMc. In my hand 'tis the fword of juftice, andl fiioulo^ 
not .part with it. 

Rich. The^ (heath it here, ril die before I confent fa, 
bafely, ; • ' . .. 

Tr^e, Confider, S^ir,; the fword.is worn fojra <UiKnguifli-,. 
ipg mark of honour— ^Pronajfis me ohe, and receive ihoT 
other. 

4 'R''^*^ 
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% Ifui^ I'llpromifcnptbiAg, dil I have that in my po- 
wcr. 

True. Take it. ^ [Throws bim Ms/ward^ 

HuJk Ifcom to be compelled even to juiUce: and 
mow that I imy refift, I yield. Trueman, I hare injured 
thee, and Clelia I have feverely wronged* 
• ^ic6, WsoBgird indeed, Sir-^-^-and to a^cgrarate the 
crime, the fm affii^ed lovea you. . Marked you with 
what confufion ihe received roe ? She wept, the injured 
innocence wept, and with a {Irange relu^ance gave con* 
lent ; her m^ing foftnefs pierced my heart, tho* I mif* 
took the caufe. 

JRJc6. Your youthful virtue warms my breafty nd 
Bielcs it into tendemefB; 

True. Indulge iti Sir ; juftice is noble in any form t 

think of the joys and raptures wiUpofl^fi her, when ihe 

finds you inftead of me : you, the dear diilemfolcr, the 

man £bc loves, the man ihe gave for.loft^ to find him true, 

' returned, and in her arms. 

Ricb. No neTC pofleffion can stve equal joy«^It.fliall 
be done^ the prieft that waits tor you (hall tie the knot 
thifi moment.; in the memtng I'll expeft you'll give me 

True. So, is not this better now than cuttmg of 
Ithroars ? I have got my cevenge, and the lady willliave 
iiers without bloodihed. [Em. 

SCENE changes to an Apartment. 

Enter Confksince * an J Senvant. 
*- Serv* He's juft a coming up. Madam.* 
Con, My civility to this man will be as great a con- 
^aint upon me, aerudenefs would be to his brother ; but 
I mud bear it a little, becaufe our deiigns require it. - 

£«/dr Young Wou^dbe. ' 
His appearance (hocks me. My Lord, I wifh you joy* 
/ IT, iV.' Madam, jftis only in your power to give it ; 
and would you honour me with a title to be really proud 
of, tt (hould be that of your humbled ierrant. 

Com .1 never, admitted anybody to the title of an 

Ivuimblefervaat,, that I did not 'intend (hould command 

liao; if your Lordihip will bear with^ t%c ihvery^ yoa. 

G 4 ihall 
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fiiall begm when you pleafe, provided you take upon you 
•he authority when I have a mind. 

* T. W. Our fcx, Madam, make much better lovcrt 

* than huibands ; and I think it highly uoreafoDabIc, 

* that you (hould put yourfelf in my power, when ymi 

* can foabfolutely keep me in yours. 

* Con. No, my Lord, we never truly command till we 

* have given our promife to obey ; «nd we are never in 

* more dgnger of being madeflaret, than when we have 

* them at our feet, 

^ T.W. True, Madam, the ^reateft empites are in 
' moft danger of falling; but it is better to be abfblute 
*. there, than to ad by a pierogative that is confined* 

^ Con. Well, weM^ my Lord, I like the confHtutton we 

* live under ; I'm for a limited power, or none at alh* 

T^ W. < You have fo m«ch the heart of the fubjed^, 
^ Madam, that you ma^ rule as you pleafe ; bat you have 

* weak pretences to a limited fway, where your ejres have 

* already played the tyrant.* I think one privilege of 
the people is to kift their foTcreign's hand* 

\X(ikinghirhani. 
Con. Not till they have taken the oaths, my Lord ; 

* aa^he that refufes them in the form the law preicribcH 
^ is, I think, no better than a rebel.* 

r. IT. Bf (hrtnet and al^n, [Xneiling.] by all that 
you think juft, and I hold good, by this, [TakiMg ber 
ianJ.} the faircfl, and the dcarcft vow— — 

{Kijffing i>er b^dm 

Con, Fie, my Lord. ^ [Socmin^yieUing. 

T, fK Your eyes are mine, they bring me tidings ffom., 
your heart, that this night I fiiall be happy. 

Con, Would not you defpife « conqucft fo eafily 
gained ? 

r. }K Yours will be the conquefi^ and I (hall defpife 
all the world but you. 

Con. But will you promife to make oo attempts upon 
xny honour ? 

r. ff. That's fboUfh. 14^.} Not angels fent oa 
meifages to earth, ftallvi&t with more innocence. 

Con. Ay, av, to be fttre« [4fi^»} My, Lord, Til fend 
«ne to condua you. f ^jrii^ 
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K W. H4, lifl^ ba !*-.-no stttemptt upon her honour ! 
JChf ff. I can fiod^^hc place whcit k iiet, I'll tc» her more 
llf ny-ipiad. Now do I feci tenthoufand Gupida tick- 
Ung^me all oyer with the points of their aixows. Where's 
m jr deformity noW i I have read fomeWhere thefe linei 2 

Tho' nature caft me in a rugged mould, 
' Since £ne has chang'd the ballion'into gold ; 

Cupid returns, breaks all his fliafts of lead, 
• And tips each arrow with a golden iiead. . 

Feather'd with title, the gay lordly dart ^ 

^ files prbudly on, whilft evcr^ virgin's heart L 

Swells with ambition to receive the fmart. J 

, ^»//rjEld«rWou'dbe.W/WA//w, 

E0 if^. Thus to adorn dramatic ftory, 

6tage hero fftruts in borrowed glory. 
Proud and' augifft as ever nwm few, ^ * • 
And ends hit en^pire in ft' ftanza. 

\Shpf him 4fi thefiouytr. 

. ^. »^ Ha ! .my brother ! 

; £.'^No,..perfidioua man ; all kindred and relation I 
difown : thepoorattemps upon my fortune I coul^ par- 
idoa, but thcbafe defigns upon my love, 1 can never for- 
jjive— my iionour, birthright, riches, all I could more free- 
ly fpare, than the Icaft thought of thy prevailing here. 
' T\ff^. How! my hojpesdeceiycd? Curiedbe the fair 
.delufions of her fex !-7- Whilft only man oppoied my 
cunning, I flood fecure; but foon as woman intcrpo- 
4ed> In^ changed hands, ^nd the devil, was immediate- 
Xy onJier fide. Well, Sir, much^ood may do ypu with 
your miftrefs, and may you love and live, and ftarve to- 
^other* ^ [G0ing. 

E.JK Hold, Sir, I was lately your prifouer, now you 
are mine ; when the ejefibment is OKC^iited, you fliall be 
^tlibcny. 

r.f^. Ejeament! V 

jE. f^. Yes, Sir ; by this time, I hgpe, tny .fnendg 
^ve purged my fktherfs Houfip^o^ that debauched and 
swtous fwarm that you had hived together. 

T. /^Confuiionl Sir, let me .pafij J am the.ader, 
aftdrWiU be-oibeyed. n)rfws. 

. G 5 £.f^n 
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E. VT. Dareft thou difpute the eldcrfliip ib Bobly > 

T. W. I dare, and will, to the Uil drop of my: iuve^ 

tcwtc blood. \^^Jk^^* 

Eater Trueiiun and Tcaguc. Tnicroan/Wi^i d^yitm 

their fmjords^ 

True. Hold, hold! my Lord, I hare lirought thofe 
fhall foon decide the controvcrf^* 

T. W. If I miHake not, thisis the villain that decoyed 
)Ae abixnd. 

\Runs_ at Truetnan^ Teague catcSes his arm lebindj.and 

takes avjof hisfajorJ. 
Tea. Ay, by my (houle, thifh ifh the be(h guard ujv* 
on the rules of fightiog, to catdi a ihav behind his 
. back* 

True, My Lord, a word. [fPhi/fers Rr W.] NoWy gen* 
tlemen, pleafe to heai this venerable lady. 

[Gees to the door and brings im Midniglit* 
U.^. Midnight^acuftody! 
Tea. In my ciiihtody, fet., ^ . 

True. Now, Madam, you know what puniniment is 
deliincd for the injury ottered to Aurdia, if you don't 
immediately confefs the truth* 

Mid, Then I muft own (Heaven forgive me) [Wee^s.J 
1 mud own, that Hermes,. as he was ftillefteemed, fo he 
is the firft-bom. 

Tea. A very honed woman, hy my fhoule. 
T. W. That confeffion is extorted by fear,' and there- 
fore of no force, 

true. Ay, Sr, but here is your letter to her, w|tb the 
ink fcarcc dry, where you repeat your oJ9[^THof five^hun"- 
dred pounds a year to fwear in your behalf. 

Tea. Dai was Teaguc's finding out,' and I believe 
Sr. Patrick put it in my thoughts to pick her pockets* 
• ^^/rrConftance flw/^ Aurelia.' 
Con. I hope, Mr. Wou'dbe, you will make no attempt! 
upon my perfon* . 
X.Jr. Damn your per fon. 

JS. IF. But pray, Madam, where have you heen atl 

this evening ? [3^ Aurelia, 

jiur^ Very bufy, I pm allure ^ou, Sir. Here's an 

lioneft oonlhble that I could find in my heart to marry, 

had 
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liad the greafy vogat but one drop of genteel blood ia 
bis ▼eios ; * whac'i become of bim i* [L^ckif^ aiouu 

Con. Blefi me, coufin, mzny a coniftable ! 

Aur. Why, truly, Madam, if that cooftable had not 
come in a very critical.minute, by thii time I had been 
glad to many any body. 

True. I take you at your word, Madam, tou ihall 
marry him tliii moment ; and if you don*c VKf tiMr T 
have gehtcel blood in my veint b^ v^mmmn morning«-i 

jiur. And was it yott^ Sir ? 

True* Look'b, Madam» don*t be aflsamed ; I found you 
% little in the dljbahiUe^ that^i the truth on't, but you 
made a brave defence. 

Aur. I am obliged to yon; and though you were a 
little whimfical to-day,^ this late adventure has taught 
me how dangerous it ii to provoke a gentleman by ill 
vfage ; tbereiore, if my Lorn and this lady will (hew us 
a good example, I thmk we mufi follow our leaden^ 
Captain. 

CVw. My Lord, there was taken among your brother's 
jovial crew, his friend Subtleman, whom we have taken 
care to fecure. 

jE. W. For him the pillory ; for you, Madam 

[ri^Midnitfht. 

Tea. By my (houle, die fludl be married to mai£tef 
Fuller. 

£. W. For you, brother— 

T. W». Poverty and contempt 

To which I yield as to a milder fate. 

Than obligations from the man I hate. [&//« 

£. IT. Then take thv wi(h And now, I hope, 

all parties have received their due rewards and punifk- 
meots. 

Tea. But what will you do for poor Teague, maiihter ? 

E W. What aiall 1 do for thee ? 

Tea. Arab, make me a jultice of pea(h, dear joy. 

£. W. Juftice of peace ! thou art not qualified, man. 

Tea. Yes, fet am I-* I can take the oata, and write my 
mark^I can be an honeiht man myflielf, and keep a gieac 
rogue for my clerk. 
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£, W, Well, well, you ihall be taken Cftve oS. ^nA 
«ltow-, Captain, we fet out for hqyinc6 ■■ ■ ^ , 

Let none defpair wbatc'cr their fortimes ht\ 
^ Fortune muft yield, would men but a^ Hke ttie- 
Chufe a brave triend as partner of your breaft, •, -x 
Be adive when your right is iii conteft ; •* \ 

^ true to Jove, a^d fate will do the reft* J 

■ ' , / XExen^. 

£nd of tte Fifth Act, 
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EPILOGUE. 

r\U^ P^i ifff^d %vith a loud warlUe Uafi^ ^ 

^^ But now weak woman is hisfafeft cajt^ \ 

To Bring him off with quartor at the laft : J 

Not that he*s i^ain to tbink^ that I canfay^ 

Or he can write fine things to help the play. 

The various fcenes han>e drained hisfirength and art ; 

And I^you knowj had a hard firuggling part : 

But then he Brought me off with life and limh ; 

Ah ! voould that I could do as much for him ■ " ■ 

Stq^y let me ihink^^our faifours to excite^ 

IfiillmuJlaB the part I pla/d to-night. 

For whatfoe^er m^ heyourjy pretence j 

Tou like thofe heft that make the left defence r 

But this is netiUef s *Tss in vain to crave it ^ 

Jfjou have damned the play^ no power can Jove it ; 

Not all the wits of Athens^ and of Rome ; 

Not Sba]teffeare^ Johnfon^ could revoke its doom : 

Nay^ what is mor e i f once your anger roufes^ 

Not all the courted Beauties of Both hashes. 

He would heme ended here ^••^iut 1 thought meet^ 

To teS him there was left onefafe retnai^ 

FroteHioufacred at the ladies feet* 

To that he dnjwer^d^ infuBmiffveftrain^ 

He faid all homage to this female reign^ 

And therefore turfCdhisfatyr ^gainftthe tnm. 

From your great queen, thisfovereign right ye draw^ 

To keep the wits^ asjhe the world, in awe. 

To her Bright fceptre^ your Bright eyes they Bow ; 

Such aw/ul^lendorftts on every Brow^ 

All fcandal on the fex were treafon now. 

The play can tell with what poetic care^ 

He laboured to redrefs the injured fair ^ 

And if you wott^t proteHy the man will damn him there. 

Then/ave the mujfe that flies to you for aid \ 

'Perhaps myfoor requeft may fame perfnade^ 

Becaufe it is thefirft I ever made. 
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A WORK moft bcauu^ully and corrcdly pnated,^ 
4q sin uncominoa and delicate fize, calculatoi fet- 
a lady'ft pock«t ; or w I) en the work is fiaiibed, thcfe po- 
eticai Toiumes will forma truly elegacc ornaioental ap*, 
pearaace^ in the drawing-roofm,^ dreffing-roooiy orilu-. 
dy, and may hi cafed Tp as to render them a portable 
and complttt^ travelling p06{i<;«i, biogcaphical^ i^^criis 
tkal ljbcary« . 

POPE'S P O B M St 

Withtfae Jtife.of the Author, conBplete,.2n four vd^* 

EmbelUihed hy Morumeriffid Tbort^bwaite^. with fpirited 
priatsi the iubje^is of which arc taken frojQ the coo«, 
tcnt^ of 9ac)i voluipcv and aae thi^ day publiihed, bet, 
iBgthefijfthyfixth,.feve»ih,^da£htvolmneaof . 

The Poets of Great-Britain ; ' 

To ht compleated ixon^Chauter to Churchill: 

Kow pnJbfifliiDg b^ J. BELL, oppofite Catherine- (treel^ 
^trandy London. 

That the puWc bpinioii of this work, may witb mpre 
•entainty be formed by comparifon, with the greateft' 
tariety of former editions ; the publication commences 
with MILTON'S POETICAL WORKS, which are al- 
fo now compleated, in four volumes, from the text of 
Dr. Newton,, with the life of the author, and a critique 
•a Paradife Lofi^ by Jofeph Addifon^ efq. 

The plan of this work, the moft liberal and exteniiTa 
hitherto attempted, is to furnifh the public with a com- 
pleat uniform edition of the firitilh Poets, from Chaucer 
to Churcb'tlU with a biographical and critical account of 
each author, prefixed to the firft volume of their works: 
aa edition fuperior in beauty, purity, and convenience^ 
to all precedmg publications ; the undertaking will ex- 
tend to about one hundred volmnes, is already far ad- 

rancedt 
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▼ancedy tod one volume will be publifhed every week 
wiflioac interruption, tt the moderate price of i€« 6d« 
The fize refembles the admired editions of fbe Latin 
Claffics, by Eizevir ; the types were caft on purpoie on 
improved principles ; the paper is writing-poft of the 
£neft quality, and the embdliQiments will be defigned 
from the flibjeft of each voldmey principally by the 
eminent Mr. Martimir^ and executed fa^ engravers of 
the greateft merit ; befides an original engraving oi 
the portrait of each author, finely executed from pic« 
tures or buils of the beft authority. 

To collet genuine editions of our poets is abufinefs 
of time, difficulty, and ezpence, even to the inhabitants 
of the capital ; but to colledl them from the a?ra of 
Chaucer \n 1328, to that of Clmfcbfil in 1764, uniform 
ift fize, paper, and type, forming one book in a library, 
has hitherto betn found impra^Hcable ; no other than 
partial editions, or colledions of postry, ha\4ng hi- 
therto appeared, but jvhat were all e)cee\ited «nder the 
viiible influence of immediate profit, and narrow oeco- 
Domy, and loofely copied from one another, with^mul- 
tipUcation of errors. Againfl this, fufHcient precaution 
has been taken^ by colledting, at great expence, the ori- 
(jlinal authorifed folio and quarto editions ; fo that the 
prefent work, which k printed *verhaiim from thefe, will 
not be found n)ore uniform in the manner, than corre^ 
ijx the text. 
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.PROLOGUE. 

I <^- 

pO E rS, lUecuJgeird iulUes, never do 

At firfi orfecond hlofji fubmlt to you ; 
Bvi v^illpronfoieyoujlill^ and ne^&r have done^ 
^illyou are weary Jirft tfjjitb laying on. 
The late/o hqffled/cribbler of this day^ 
Though hejiands tremblings lids me boldly fay^ 
What voe before ntojl plays are us^d to do^ 
Tor foots s out offear^firfi draw on you ; 
, In a fierce prologue^ thefiillhit defy^ 
Jind e*eryoufpeak^ like Kaftril^ give the lie ; 
But though our Bayes^s battles oft Vve fought ^ 
Andvji^ bruised knuckles their dear conquejfs bought ; 
iVtfy, neveryetfear*d odds upon thefiagf^ 
In prologue dare not beSlor with the age ; 
But would take quarter fromyour faving hands ^ ' 
Thbvgh Bayes within^ allyieldingy countermands^ 
Sayr^ you confe^rdte wits no quarter give ^ 
Therefore his play fbaiCt ajkyour leave to livei 
Weil, let the vain rajbfop^ by bujfuigfo^ 
Think to oiftain theietter 4erms of you s 
But nne^ the aBors^ humbly willjuhmit^ 
How, and at any time^ to a full pit ; 
^^-i pfi^ *"^ anticipate your rage^ 
And murder poets for you on our ft age* 
Wefet no guards upon our tiring-room^ 
But when with flying colours there you eome^ 
We patiently^ you fee ^ give up toyouy 
Ourpoets,^ vAjgif0^ uqy^ our matrons to^^ 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 
MEN. 

Horntft 

Harceufi^ ■■! ■ % m «•«— • Mr. Palmer* 

I>QrilanU 

Finchwife^ . ■ *-ip- Mr, KiDgr 

Spmrkijb, ., — KnDodJu 

Sk Jajhir Fidttu 



WOM I N. 



Margeiy Pinch^tfe^ -#-^ Mn. AbingtOi^ 

jUttlea, ,- — - Mr«,0r<5vai#k 

Lady Fidget. 
Mrp. Dainty FiJ^eU 
Mrs. Squeamijb. ' 
Lady HqueamiJb* 
A Boy. 
A Quack. 
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A C T I. 
Enter Horner, anJ Q^XAcVfollovJing bim at a dtftance. 

Horner. 

A Quack 18 as fit for a pimp, as a mid^rirefor a bawd ; 
they are flill but in their way, both helpers of na* 
ture. \^AJUe,'\ Well, my dear Dodor, hafl thou done what 
Idefired? 

^ack, I have undone you for €ver with the women^ 
and reported you throughout the whole town as bad as an 
eunuch, with as much trouble as if I had made you one 
inearneil. > 

Horn» But have, you told all the midwives you know, 
the orange wenches at tKe play-houfes, the city hufbands, 
and old fumbling keepers of this end of the town ; for 
they'll be the readieft to report it. 
, ^ack, I have told all the chamber-maids, waiting-wo- 
men, tire- women, and old women of my acquaintance ; 
nay, and whifpered it as a fecret to them, and to the 
whifperers of Whitehall; fo that you need not doubt 
'twill fpread, and you will be as odious to the handfome 
young women, as 

Horn, As the fmall pox— —Weil— — 

Suack. And to the married women of this end of thet 
town, as— , , . 

Horn. As the great xjnes; nay, as their own,huft)aftd$/ 

^ack. And to the city dames, as Annifeed Robin; of 
filthy and contemptible meinory ; and they will frighten 
their children witfh^our name, efpecially their Females. 

Horn, And cry, Horner's coming to carry you away." 
I am only afraid^ 'twill Qo^. be believed.; you told thenf 
, . . A 3\ 'it 
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it was by . an EngU(h-French difafter, and an EngKfb*^ 
French chirvrgeon, who has given me at once, not only 
a cure, but an antidote for the future againfl that damned 
malady, and that worf^ dillcmper, love, and all other 
Wonien*s evils. 

^ack. Your late journey into France has made it the 
mbre credibte, and your being here af fbnnight before yon 
apprared in public, looks ^s ifydu apprehended the (hame, 
ivhith I wonder you do not. U'ell, 1 have been hired by 
young gallaB» ta, belie ihem t'other way; btrt you are 
the firft would.be thought a man unfit for women. 

Horn. Dear Mr. D(jHStor, let vain rogues be contented 
only to be thought abler men than they are, generally *ti$ 
all the pleafure ihry have ; but mine lies anotjier way, 

Siuack, You take, methinks, a very prepofterous way 
to it, and as ridiculous as if we operators in phytic (hould 
put fon^ bills to difparnge our medicamefits, with hope» 
to gain cuftomers. 

Horn. Doctor, there are quacks in love as well as phy- 
fic, who get but the fewer and worfc patients, fortlbeir 
boaAin{7 ; a good name is fetdom got by giving it one's 
ftlf, and women no more than hotK>ur are compared bjr 
bragging Come, come, Doctor, the wifcft lawyer never 
dlfcovers the merits of his caufe till the trial; thr 
weahhiel! man conceals his riches, and the cunning game* 
iter his play. Shy huCbands and keepers, like old rooks,, 
are not to be cheated, but by a new unpra^ifed trick x 
fjilie friendfhip will now bo more than falfe dice upba 
' them ; no, not in the city. 

Enttr B$f. 

JPff. There are two ladies and a gentleman^^coming op*, 

^orn, A pox, fome unbelieving filters of my former 
acquaintance, who, I am afraid, expedt their fenfe fhould 
be fatisfied of the falfity of the report. No— this formal 
lool and women ! 

JSnUr Sir Jafper Fidget, Z^^ Fidget, andMru Dalltty 

^^\. H« wife and fifler. 

iKrr Ja^, My coach breaking jttft ncpv before your door. 
Sir, \ look upon as an occsik>nal reprimand to me, Sir, 
i» not kiffiog your hands, Sar^ fince your coming out oF 

Fra^cei 
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Ffwsce^ Sirs an^ Corny tfifafteis Siv, Hm been my good 
' ft>rrune. Sir | imd this is my wife andfiHefy. Sir.. 

Sir Jafp. My Lady, aad fifler» Sir.— Wife, Ibit U. 
Mait«r Horner. 

X^ F/<s^. Mafter Horaer^ buibaad ! 

Sir faff. My Lady, my Lady Fi^^^, Sir.. 

Horn, SoySar. 

^> 7^. Wott*! you W aci^Nitea wi^ ker , Sir ? So|. 
tbe report it true, I iiod^ b^ hi»GoMne(« or aTeriioo fo th« 
fcx ; but IM play the wag wicbrhim. [^^.J Pray, ft«> 
Ktie my wife,, my Lady, Sir» 

M^FM. I will kiii no man'awife, Sir, for bim, Sir; > 
1mv« taken my eternal leave, Sir, of tbe lex alrrady ,. Si n». 

Sir Jajf. Ha, ha, ha ;. Til plague him- yet. l4/^f*\ 
JNot know my wife. Sir ! 

H^rm^ I do know your wife, Sir, ibe^s a woman, Siiv 
.nQd'conCeqjuently a* monAsr^ Sir, a greater moniler tban # 
irttftand, Sir. 

SiP J^Jfu A buAond I bow, 9ir^ 

ScrM^ Soy Sir ;. but I make no more euckoldt, Sm 

[Makes 6&mu 

Sir faff^ Bo, ba, ha, Mercvry, Mercury. 

Lady FiJ^. Pray, Sir Jafper^ let us begone from tbiii 
fttde fellow.. 

Daii^^ Who, by bis breeding, would think he had erev 
been itt France ? 

Lad^ Fj^f. Fob, he*8 but too inueb a French Mow^ 
fnch as bate women of quality and virtue, for their love 
le their hufbands. Sir Jafper, a woman is hated by thenn 
te much for loving ber hulbandy at for loving theiv mo»^ 
Key* But pray le^s begone. 

* Hofft. You do well. Madam ; for I have nothing tHne 
you came for r i have brought over not fo much av » 
bewdy pi^re, new poftures, nor the fecond pan of the* 
Jcok desjiltes ; nor 

^juuk. HoW, for ftiame, Sir ! what d'ye mean ? youll 
ruin yourfelf for ever with the fcx» \^l4part U Homer* 

Sir Jafp. Hah, ha, bah, he haiea wofnen perftft)y, I 
Imd. 

Dmin. What pity 'tis he (hould; 

h<^ ^i^g* Ay, he*! a baC: rude fellow fort : but af* 

iie^tioa 
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ibf^tion makes not a woman more oilloat to thetn thaA 
virtue. 

Hoi-n, Bccaufc your virtue it your greateft affedation, 
Madam. 

Lady Fidg. How ! you faucy fellow^ would you wrong 
Biy honour 7 

Horn, l^ I could: 

Lady Fidg, How d'ye mean. Sir ? 

Sir.JaJp. Hah, haib, hah ; no, he can't wrong y^ur 
LadyOiip'ft honour, upon my honour. He 1 poor man-—' 
hark you in your hear-*a .mere eunuch. 

Lady Fidg. Oh, filthy French bcaft, fch, foh ; why^do 
we day ? Let's begone ; I can't endure the fight of him* 

Sir Jajp. Stay but till the chairs come j they'll be her^ 
prefently. 

Lady Fidg. No, no. 

Sir Jafp. Nor can I ftay lon|;er : 'tis— let me fee, a 
quarter and half quarter of a minute pail eleven. The* 
council will be fet ; I muft away : bufinefs mud be pre*) 
ferred always before love and ceremony with the wife, 
Mr. Horner. 

Jlorn: And the impotent. Sir Jafper. 

Sirjafp. Ay, ay, the impotent, Mailer Homer, hah, 
hah, hah. 

Lady Fidg. What, leave us with a filthy man along ii|; 
his lodgings ? 

Sirjafp. He!s an innocent man now, you know* Pray* 
flay ; Til hailen the chairs to you-^Mr. Horner^ yqur 
fervant ; Ifhould be glad to fee you at>niy honie. Play* 
come and dine with me, and play at cards with my wifOH 
after dinner: you are fit for women at that game.yec,|t 
hah, hah. — — Tis as much a hu{hand*s prudence to pjo* 
vide innocent diverfions for a wife, as to hinder her un-« 
lawful pleafurps ; and he had better employ her, than let;- 
her employ herfelf. I4^de,] FareweU [^«// iS/r Jafper* 

Horft, Your fervant. Sir Jafper. . 

Lady Fidg^ I will not ilay with him, foh— 

Itarn. Nay, Madam, I befeech you ilay, if it be but 
|o fee I can be as civil to ladies yet as they would defire. 

Lady Fidg. No, no, foh, you cannot be civil to ladies.? 

Dain. You as civil ladies would defire i 
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£ A^ tid^ No, aO| BO, (dkk, feii, foh ! 

[ExenHi Lady Fid^c m$d Dainty^ 

^uach Now, I i^mi, I, or yourwlf rather^ have done 
jottr t>ufiaefs with die womeR* 

Norm. Thou art a» aft. Don't you fee already, upon 
the report and my caniage, this grare matt of bufioeft 
leaves his wife in my lodgings, inrkes me to his houfeand 
wife, who before would sot be aoqoainted with me out of 
jealmify. 

^ack. Nay, hy thit mema you may be the mote ac* 
quainted with the hvibandt, but the m with the wires* 

if#r»« Let mc alone ; if I can but abuie tbe huibsnds^ 
ril foon difabufe the wires. Stay— I'U reckon you tip 
the adrantage* I am like to hare by my ftfatagem : fir^ 
I (hall be rid of all my old acquaimances, the moft iof»» 
dable fort of dunsi that iarade oar lodgiags in a moraiag ^ 
and fiext to die ftoaAire of imdciag a new miire&, is that 
of being rid of an old one ; and of all old debts, lore^^ 
when ir comet 10 he fo, is paid the moi unwillingly. 

^uMck* Well, you may be ib rid of your old acquain* 
Iftnces ; but how will you get any new ones ? 

H0rn. DeAor, thou wilt nerer make a good chymift^ 
thou arc lb inctedwhnis aad impatient. Aflt but all tho 
]rouog fellows of the town, if they do not lofe more tirooy 
like hontfmen^ ift flartiwg tho game, than in runniiig it 
down : one knows not where to find them ; who will or 
who will not. Women of quality aie lb ^vil, y«m can 
lAirdly ditiogtttfll tore firom good breeding, and a man ia 
often millakca« But now I can be fure, (he that fiiewa* 
an «rvHk>n m mt, knws the fport, as thofe women that 
are gone^ whom I warrant to be right. And then the 
next rhkig it, yomr women of honour, as you call them, 
are only chary of ihehr rqMitations, not thetr perfoDS ; and 
^ris fcandal they would aroid, not men. Now may I baTe 
by the t^eputation of aa eomich the privileges of one, and 
be feen in a lady V chamber in a morning as early aa her 
hulband, kifs rtrgtns before their parents or lorerr; and 
may be, in ftiort^ tht fafi-fmr-itrnt of the town. Now^. 

'^uaei. Nsy, now you (ball he the DoAor ^ and jrour 
process i» fo^i>€W, that we do not know but it may fuccced^ 
Jionu Not to new nekber I Ftjohaiam '^ Doaor. 
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^ach Weir, I wi(h you ktck, and many patietitst 
whilft I go to mine. [i£.>// Quack* 

, Enter Harcourt and Dorilant, 

Hare. Come, your appearance at the play yefterday, 
lias, I hope, hardened you for the future againtl the wo- 
men's contempt, and the men's raillery ; and now you'll 
abroad as you were wont. 
. Horn. Did I'not bear it bravely ? 

Dor, With a moft theatrical impudence; nay, more 
than the orange-wenches (hew there, or a drunken vizard- 
roafque, or a great-bellied adtrefs ; nay, or the moll im-. 
j^udcnt of creatures, an ill poet ; or» what is yet more 
Kiipudent, a fecond-hand critic. . , .. 

Horn, ftjit what fay the ladies ? HLave they no pity } 

Hare. What ladies ? 1 he vizard-mafques, you know, 
never pity a man when all's gone^ tho' in their fervice. 
. Dor. And for the women dn the boxes , you'd he?er 
pity them when 'twas in your power* 

Hare, They fay, 'lis pity but all that deal with com- . 
mon women^ (hould be ferved Q>^ 

Dor. Nay, I dafe fwfiar, they won't admit you to pla]^ 
Sit cards with them, go to plays with them, or do the little 
duties which the other (hadows of men are wont to do iot 
them. 
, Horn. Who do you call fliadows of men i 
\ Dor. Half* men. 

Horn. Whi^t, boys ? 

Dor. Ay, your old boys, old Iwn* garpnSf who, fike^ 
fupemnnuared flallions, are fufiered to run^ feed, and. 
whinny with the mares .as long as they live, Uio' they caa 
do nothing elfe. - 

Horn. Well, a pox on love and wenchitig. Women, 
ferve but fo keep a man from better company* Tho' 1. 
can't enjoy them, I ihall you the more. Good fellowfhip 
and friendihip arelafting, rational, and manly pkafures* 

Hare, For all that j give me fome of thofc pleafures y oU; 
call effeminate too ; they help to reliihone another* . 
, Horn. They difturb one another. 

Hare^ No, miftrefles are like books ; if you pore uponi, 
them too much, they doze you, and make you ui>fit for 
company; but if ufed difcrecily, yqiu ar^ the fitter for, 
converfation by them*. 
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' Der, A miftrefs ihould be like a little countiy retreat 
near the town ; not to dwell in confiantiy, but only for & 
night and away, to tafle the town the better when a man 
fctum's. 

Horn. I tell you, 'tis as hard to be a good fellow, a good 
friend, and a lover of women, as 'tis to be a good fellow, 
a good friend, and a lovef of money. You cannot follow 
both ; then chufe your fide. Wine gives you liberty, 
love takes it away. 

Dor. Gad, he's in the right en 't. 

HfffH, Wine gives you joy ; Love, grief and torturcsj 
befides furgeons; wine m^ikes us witty, love only fots; 
wine makes us Deep, love breaks it. 

Dor. B\ the world, he has reafon, Harcourt. 

Horn, Wine makes 

Dor. Ay, wine makes ut makes us prkices, lort 

makes us beggars, poor rogues, 'egad — ' — and wine 

Horn. So, there's one converted. No, no, love and 
wine, oil and vinegar. ' 

Hare. I grant it ,- love will Hill be upper moft. 

Horn. Con^e, for my part, I will have only thofe glo- 
rious, manly pleafures, of being very drunk, and very 
flovenly. 

Enter Boy. 

Boy. Mr. Sparkilh is below, Sir. 

Harcp What, my -dear friend ! a rogue that is fond of 
tte, only, I think, for abufing him. 

Don No, he can no' more think the men laugh at him, 
than that women jilt him, his opinion of himfelt is ifo^ood, 

Horn. Well, there's another pleafure by drinkmg I 
thought not of ; I (hall lofe his acquaintance, becaufe he 
cannot drink. And you know 'tis a very hard thing to 
be rid of him ; for he's one of thbfe liaufeous offerers at 
wit, who, like the worA of fiddler^, run themfelves into 
all companies. • » • ''. 

k Har^y. Oi>e that by being in the company of men of 
fenfe would pafs for one. 

Horn* And may fo to the (hort-fightcd world ; as a 
falfe jewel amongft true ones is not diicerned at a diftance. 
His company is as troublefome to us as a cuckold's when 
yoQ have a mind to his wife's* 

* Harcw NO} the rogue will not let us enjoy one another, 
I but 
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1>ot rtVifiies our conwevHidoa ; tho* he fignifiet no mor^. 
to't« Chan Sir M«r<4D M«rali^9 gapiiM^andawkward dbrum- 
mmg upon tke lute does tohU man^ voice aod muiic. 

D^r. And to pafs for a wit in town, (hews himfelf 4 
fool e^ery .night to ub, thai are guilt)* of the pbt. 

Hont* Such wits as he are, to a company of reafonable 
^en, like rooks to the game^ers, who only fill a room ^t 
the table, but are fo far from contributing to the play, 
that they only ferve to fpoil the fancy of thofe that do. 

Dor. Nay, they are ufcd like rooks too, fnubbed, 
checked^ and abufed ; yet the rogues will hang on. 

H^rH. A pox on them, and all that force Nature, and 
would be dill what {he forbids them i Affi^tion is her 
greatcil monftcr. 

Hare, Moil men are the contraries to that they would 
feem : your bully, you fee, is a coward with a lonjg fword; 
the little, humbly fawning phyfician, with his ebony 
canci is he that deilroys men. 

Dor, The ufurer, a poor rogue, pnUCdftd of moul<^ 
bonds and mortgages ; and We, chey call fpend thrifts, are 
only wealthy, who lays out our money upon daily new 
purchafes ol pleafure. 

Horn, Ay, your errantefl cheat is your truftee or execu* 
tor, your jealous man, the greatell cuckold; your church- 
man, the greateft athetft ; and your noify , pert rogue of 
« wit, the greaceft fop, dylleft a&, and worfi company^ al 
you diall fee ; for here he oofiies. 

EnifT SparkiAi. 

Sj^L Howa8*t,rpark6? Uowis't? WeU^. faith, Hbf* 
ry, t mufl raily ch«e ft Itttie, ha, ba^ ha !' upoti the re- 
port in town of thee ; ha^ha^ ha ! I cack't hold, lYaithj; 
ShaJ^ I fpeak ? 

Horn* Yes; but you^U 1>e fo bittser then. 

£jff4rL Honeft Dick and frank herefhall a^fwer fo* me| 
I will not be extreme bitter, by the univerfe 

Hm-c. We will be bound in a ten-thottfand-pound b^nd, 
he (hall not be bitter at all. 

Dor* Nor fliarp, nor fweet* 

lifrn. What, not downright infipkl ? 

^^rJk, Nay, then,, fioce you ave fo bn'fk, and provdrt 
me, take what follows. You mvft know^ I was dUcourfing 
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and raillybg with fome ladies yeflerday, and they bap- 
{lened to talk of the fine new fi^ns in town* 

Horn. Very fine ladies, 1 believe. 

Spark, Said I, I know where the beft new fign \t ■ 
Where ? fays one of the ladies. In GoYent-uarden, I 
replied. Said another, in what ftreet ? In Ruflel-ftreet, 
anfwered I. Lord, fays another, I'm fure there was ne- 
yer a fine new fign there yefterday. Yes, but there waa, 
faid I again, and it came out of France, and has been 
there a fortnight. 

Dcr, A pox ! I can hear no more— Pr'ythee— — 

Horn, No, hear him out i let him tune his crowd a 
while. 

Hare. TN worft, mufic, the greateft preparation* 

Spark. Nay, faith, I'll make you laugh. It cannot be, 
fays a third lady. Yes, yes, quoth I again. Says a fourth 
lady— — 

Horn, Look to't, we'll have no more ladies. 

Spark. No ! — Then mark, mark, now. Said I to the 
fourth, did you never fee Mr. Horner ? He lodges in 
Ruffel-flreer, and he's the fign of a man, you know, fince 
he came out of France ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Horn* But the devil take me if thme be the fign of a jeft • 

Spark. With that they all fell a laughing, till they be- 
pifs'd themfelves* What, but it does not move you, me* 
thinks. Well, I fee one had as good go to law without 
a witnefs, as break a jeft without a laughter on one's fide. 
Come, come, fparks ; but where do we dine ? I have left 
at Whitehall an earl, to dine with you. 

Dor. Why, I thought thou hadfi loved a man with a 
title better than a fuit with a French trimming to'r. 

tiarc. Go to him again. 

tpark^ No, Sir, a wit is to me the greateft title in the 
world, 

Horn. But go dine with your earl, Sir ; he may be ex- 
ceptious. We are your friends, and will not take it ill 
to be left, I do aifure you. 

Hare. Nay, faith, he (hall go to him. 

Spark. Nay, pray, gentlemen— 

Dor. We'll thruft you out, if you won't. What, dif* 
appoint any body for us ! 
. Spark. Nay, nay, dear gentlemen, hear me. 

B Horn. 
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Horn. No, no, Sir, by no means. Pray, go, Sin 

Spark. Why, dear rogues 

{They all thrufi htm out of the room. 

Dor. No, no. 

Ail. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Re -enter Spark i(h. 

Spark, But, fparks, pray, hear me. What, d*yc think 
I'll eat there with gay fliallow fops, and fileot coxcombs } 
I think wit as necelTary at dinner, asa glafs of good wine ; 
and that's the reafon I never have any flomach whua I eat 
alone. Come, but where do we dine ? 

Horn, Even where you wiil. 

Spark, At Chateline's ? 

Dor. Yes, if you will. 

Spark. Or at the Cock ? 

Dor. Yes, if you pleafe. 

Spark, Or at the Dog and Partridge ? 

Horn. Ay, if you have a mind to't ; for we dial! dine^ 
at neither. 

Spark. Pihaw ! with your fooling we fliall lofe the new 
play ; and I would no more mifs feeing a new play the 
firft day, than I would mifs fitting in the Wits- row- 
Therefore I'll go fetch my miilrefs, and away. \^Exlt, 

Enter Pinchwife. 
. Horn. Who have we here ? Pinchwife? 

Pinch. Gentlemen, your humble fervant. 
. Horn. Well, Jack, by thy long abfence from the town, 
the grumnefs of thy countenance, and the flovenlinefs of 
thy habit, I fhould give thee joy, fliould I not, of mar* 
riage ? 

Pinch. Death ! does he know I*m married too ? I 
thought to have concealed it from him at leaft. [Afide,'] 
My long ftay in the country will excufe my drefs; and 
I have a fuit of law that brings me up to town, that puts 
me out of humour. Befides, I muft give Sparkifli to- 
morrow five thoufand pounds to lie with my filler. 

Horn. Nay, you country gentlemen, rather than not 
purchafe, will buy any thing ; and he is a crack'd title, if 
we may quibble. Well, but am I tO'give thee joy ? I 
heard thou wert married. 

Pinch. What then ? 

H(irn* 
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Horn. Why, the next thing that i« to be heard isf 
tbou'rt a ^ckold. 

Pinch* Infupportablc name ! [AJith. 

Horn. But I did not cxpe£t ma!Tia;»e from fuch a whorc- 
maftcr as you ; one that knew the town fo much, and wo- 
men fo well. 

Pinch. Why, I have married no London wife. 

Hum. Plliaw, ihjt's all one. That grave circumfpec- 
tion in marrying a country wife, is like refufing a dtcri- 
ful pampered Smith field jade, to go and be cheated by a 
friend in the country. 

Pinch, A pox in him and his fimile ! [A/He."] At leall 
wc are a little furerof the breed there, know what her 
keeping has been, whether foiled or unfbund. 

Horn. Cf)me, come, I have known a clap gotten ia 
Wales ; and there are, coufio, julHces clerks, and chip- 
lains in the country, I won't (ay coachmen. But llie't 
handfbme and young ? 

Pinch, Tilanf^veras I fliould do. [AJjJe,] No, no; 
flie has no beauty but her youth, no attrai^on but her 
modefty, wholefome, homely, and houfwifely ; that's all. 

Dor. He talks as like a grafier as he looks. 

Pinch. She's too awkward, ill-favoured, and filly to 
bring to town. 

Hare. Then methinks you (hould bring her, to be 
taught breeding. 

Pinch. To be taught ! No, Sir, I thank you ; good 
wives and private foldiers (lioutd be ignorant— I'll keep 
her from your inllrudions, I warrant you. 

Hare* The rogue is as jealous as ir his wife were n.)t 
ignorant. [AJt:!t!. 

Horn. Why, if (he be ill favoured^ there will be leCs 
danger here for you, than by leaving her in the country. 
We have fuch variety of dainties, that wearefeldom hungry. 

Dor. But they have always coarle, conftant, fwin^emg 
fiomachs in the country. 

Hare. Foul feeders indeed ! 

Dor. And yourhofpitalityis great there. 

Hare. Open houfe ; every man's welcome. 

Pinch. So, fo, gentlemen. 

Horn. Bur, pr'ythee, why (houldft thou marry her ? If 
ibc be ugly, ill-bred, and filly, (he mud be rich then ^ 

B 2 Pinch. 
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Fiach. As rich as if flie brought me twenty thoufancl 
pounds out of this town ; for (he'll be as fure not to fpend 
her moderate portion, as a London baggage would be to 
fpend hers, let it be what it would : fo 'tis dl one. Then, 
becaufe (he's ugly, (he's the likelier to be my own ; and 
being ill-bred, (he'll hate converfation ; and fince £lljr 
and innocent, will not know the difference betwixt a maa 
of one-and-twcnty, and one of forty— 

Horn, Nine, to my knowledge. But If (he be (illy, 
(he'll exped as much from a man of forty-nine, as from 
him of one-and -twenty. But, methinks, wit is more ne- 
ceiFary than beauty ; and I think no young woman ugly 
that has it, and no handfome woman agreeable without ir« 

Pinch, 'Tis my maxim, he's a fool that marries ; but 
he's a greater that does not marry a fool. What is wit in 
a wife good for, but to make a man a cuckold ? 

Horn, Yes, to keep it from his knowledge. 

Pinch. A fool cannot contrive to make her hufband a 
cuckold. 

Horn, No; but (he'll club with a man that can. And 
what is worfe, if ilie cannot make her hufband a cuckold, 
fhe'li make him jealous, and pafs for one ; and then 'tis 
all one. 

Pinch, Well, well, Fll take care for one. My wift 
ihall make me no cuckold, tho' Hie had your help, Mr. 
Horner. I under ft and the town, Sir. 

Dor, His help ! [Afiiie, 

Hare, He's newly come to town, it feems, and has not 
heard how things are with him. C-^^^' 

Horn. But tell me, has marriage cured thee of whoring, 
which it feldom does ? 

Hare. *Tis more, than age can do. 

Horn, No ; the word is. Til marry and live honeft. 
But a marriage vow is like a penitent gamefter's oath, and 
entering into bonds and penalties to Hint himfelf to fuch 
a particular fmall fum at play for the future, which makes 
him but the more eager ; and not being able to hold out, 
lofcs his money again, and his forfeit to boot. 

Dor, Ay, ay, a gamefter will be a gamefter whilfl his 
money lafts, and a whore-mafter whilft his vigour* 

Hare, Nay, I have kijown them, when they are broke, 

and 
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And can lofe no more, keep a fumbling with the box in 
their hands to fool with only, and hinder other gamefters. 
Dor. That had wherewithal to make lufty ftakes. 
Pinch. Well, gentlemen, you may laugh at me ; but 
. you ihall never lie with my wife. 1 know the tuwn. 
Horn, But, pr'ythee, was not the way you were in 
better? Is not keeping better than marriflge ? 

Finch. A pox on't ! the jades would jilt me ; I could 
never keep a whore to myfelf. 

Horn. So then you only married to keep a whore to 
yourfelf. Well, but let me tell you, women, as you fay, 
are like foldiers, made conilant and loyal by good pay, ra- 
ther than by oaths and covenants. Therefore Fd advifc 
my friends to keep rather than marry, fince too I find, by 
your example, it docs not ferve one's turn ; for 1 faw you 
yefterday in. the eighteen -penny place with a pretty coun- 
try wench. 

Pinch. How the devil ! did he fee my wife then ? I 

fat there that (he might not be feen. But {he fliall n^ver 

go to a play again. [AJidcm 

Horn. What, doft thou blu(h at nine-and- forty for 

having been feen with a wench ? 

Dor. No, faith, I warrant 'twas his wife, which he 
feated there out of light ; for he's a cunning rogue, and 
underflands the town. 

Hare, He blufhes ! Then *twas his wife ; for men arc 
now more afliamed to be feen with them in public, ihaa 
with a wench. ' . 

Pinch. Hell and damnation! I'm undone^ fince Homer 
has feen her, and they know 'twas ihe. [ /JJitle* 

Horn. But, pr'ythee, was it thy^y^fe? She was ex- 
ceeding prffty. I was in love with her at that dillince. > 

Pinch. You are like never to be nearer to her. Your 
fervant, gentleinen.^ [<yfftrs to gOm 

Horn. Nay, pr'ythee, ftay. 
Pinch, I cannot ; I will not, 
Horn. Come, you (hall dine with us. 
Pinch, I hnve dined already^ 

Horn. Come, I know thou haft not. Fll treat tbec, 
dear rogue; thou ftiiiU fpend njae of thy H.iinphkrc 
money to-d.iy. 

B 3 P,ncb. 
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P'mch, Treat me ! So, he ufes me already like his 

cuckold. \AJide. 

Horn, Nay, you (hall not go. 

Vinch. I mult ; I have bunDefs at home. \Kxiu 

Hare. To beat his wife. He's as jealous of her as a 

Cheapiide hufband of a Coreat-Garden wife. 

Horn. Why, 'tis as hard to fiod an old whore-mafler 

without jealoufy and the gout, as a young one without 

fear or the pox. 

As gout m age from pox in youth proceeds ; l 

So wenching paft, the jealoufy fucceeds ; i 

The worH diCeafe that love and wenching breeds, j 

\Ex€Unt. 
End of the First Act. 



A C T II. 

Mrs. Margery Pinchwife and Alithea ; Mr. Pinchwife 
peeping behind the doori 

Mrs. Pinchwife. 
..T)RAY, fitter, where are the beft fields and woods to 
■■Jl. walk in in London ? 

'f^ Alith. A pretty queftion ! Why, fitter, Mulberry- 
Garden and St. J ames's Park ; and for clofe walks, the 
New Exchange. 

Mrs. Finch. Pray, fitter, tell me why my hufband looks 
fo grum here in town, and keeps me up fo clofe, and will 
not let me go a walking, nor let me wear my beft gowa 
yeflerday ? 

Aiith. Oh, he's jealous, fitter. 

Mrs. Pinch. Jealous ! What's that ? 

Alith. He's afraid you ftiould love another man. 

Mrs. Pinch. How fliouId\>e be afraid of my loving ano- 
ther man, when he will not let me fee any but himfelf ? 

Alith. Did he not carry you yefterday to a play ? 

Mrs. Pinch. Ay ; but we fat amongft ugly people. He 
would not let me come near the gentry, who fat under us, 
fo that I could not fee them. He told me none but 
naughty women fat there, whom they tous'd and mous'd; 
but I would have ventured for all that. 

I Alith. 
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Alith. But how did you likf the pUv i 

Mrs, Pinch, Indeed I was weary of the play ; but I 
liked hugeouily the adors. They are the goodiieft, pro- 
perefl men^ filler. 

Aliih, Ohy but you mud not like the a£lor9, fifter. 

Mrs, Pinch, Ay, how fliould I help it, fitter? Pray, 
fifter, when my hufband cornea in, will you aik leave for 
me to go a walking ? 

Alith. A walking ! ha, ha ! Lord» a country gentle- 
woman's pleafure is the drudgery of a foot-poft ; and fhe 
requires as much airing as her hufband's hories. \^4fi^* 

Enter Mr. Pinchwife. 
But here comes your hnfband ; I'll aik, tho' I'm fure he'll 
not grant it. 

M^s. Pinch, He fays he won't let me go abroad, for 
fear of catching the pox. 

Mth, Fie 1 the fmall-poz, vou (hould fay. 

Mrs. Pinch, Oh, my dear, dear Bud, welcome irame ! 
Why dofl thou look fo fropifh ? Who has n^ger'd thee ? 

Pinch, You're a fool. \yLTS*VukQ\x.g§eiafiJi and cries* 

Jlitb, Faith, fo fl^e is, for crying for no fault, poor 
tender creature ! 

Pinch. What, you would have her as impudent as 
yourfelf, as errant a jillflirt, a gadder, a magpie, and, to 
fay all, a notorious town- woman ? 

Alith, Brother, you are my only cenfurer ; and the ho- 
nour of your family will fooner fufFer in your wife there, 
than in me, tho' I take the innocent liberty of the town. 

Pinch, Hark you, miilrefs, do not talk fo before my 
wife. The innocent liberty of the town ! 

Mitb, Why, pray, who boaflsofany intrigues with 
me ? What lampoon has made my name notorious ? What 
ill women frequent my lodgings ? I keep no company 
with any women of fcandalous reputations. 

Pinch, No, you keep tho men of fcandalous reputotions 
company. 

Alith. Where ? Would you not have me civil ? Anfwer 
them in a box at the plays, in the drawing-room at 
Whitehall, in St. James's Park, Mulberry -Garden, or— . 

Pinch, Hold, hold ; do not teach my wife where the 
men are to be found. 1 believe ftie's the worfc for your 

town- 
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town-documentis already* I bid you keep her in igno* 
ranee as I do. 

M-i. Pinch. Indeed, be not angry with her, Bud ; (he 
will tell me nothing of the town, tho' I aik her a thou- 
fand times a day. ^ 

Pinch. Then you are very inqutfitive to know, I find ? 

Mrs, Pinch. Not I, indeed^ dear ; I hate London ; 
our place-houfe in the country is wortba thoufand of it : 
would I were there again. 

Pinch. So you (hall, I warrant. But were you not 
talking of plays and players when I came in ? You are 
her encouragerinfuch difcourfes. 

Mrs, Pinch, No, indeed, dear ; (he chid me juil now, 
for liking the player-men. 

Pinch, Nay, if (he be fo innocent to own to me her 
liking them, there's no hurt in'r. [^Afide.'\ Come, my 
poor rogue ; but thou likeft none better than me ? 

Mrs, Pinch. Yes, indeed, but I do ; the player-raen 
tre finer folks. 

Pinch, Biit you love none better than me ? 

Mrs, Pinch, You are my own dear Bud, and I know^ 
you : I hate a ftran^r. 

. Pinch, Ay, my dear, you muft love me only ; and not 
be like the naughty town-women, who only hate their- 
hu(bands, and love every man elfe ; love plays, vifits, fine 
coaches, fine cloaths, fiddles, balls, treats, and fo lead a 
wicked town -life. 

Mrs, Pinch, Nay, if to enjoy all thefe things be a 
town -life, London is not fo bad a place, dear* 

Pinch, Howl If you love me, you muft hate Londonv 

/iliih. The fool has forbid me difcovering to her the 
pleafures of the town, and he is now fetting her agog 
upon them himfelf. ' [^Afide. 

Mrs, Pinch, But, hufband, do the town-women love 
the player- men too ? 

Pinch, Yes, I warrant you. > 

Mrs, Pinch, Ay I I warrant you. 

PiTtch. Why, you do nor, I hope } 

Mrs, Pinch, No, no. Bud. But why have we no play- 
er-men in the country ? 

Pinch. Ha !— Mrs, Minx^ aflL me no more to go to a 
play, 

Mrs. 
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Mrs, Pinch. Nay, why, lore ? I did aot care for go- 
ing. But when you furbid me, you make me, at 'cwere, 
defire it. « 

jllitb. So 'twill be in other things, I warrant, [Afidfm 

Mrs, Pinch* Pray, let me go to a play, dear. 

Pinch. Hold your peace ; I wo' not. 

Mrs. Pinch. Why, lore ? 

Pinch. Why, rU tell you. 

AUih, Nay, if he tell her, ihe'll give him more cauie 
to forbid her that place. [4fi^» 

Mrs. Pinch, Yt^y^ why, dear ? 

Pinch. Fir^, yott like the a6tors; and the gallants may 
like you. 

Mrs. Pinch. What, a homely country girl I No, Bud, 
nobody will like me. 

Pinch. I tell you, yes, they may. 

Mrs. Pinch. No no, you jeft— 1 won't beliere you ; I 
will go. 

Pinch, I tell you, then, that one of the lewdeft fellows 
in town, who faw you there, told me he was in lore with 
you. 

W-s. Pinch. Indeed ! Who, who, pray, who was't ? 

Pinch. I've gone too far, and ilipt before I was aware* 
How overjoyed (he is ! [Afidcm 

Mrs. Pinch. Was it any Hampihire gallant, any of our 
neighbours ? I promife yoii I am beholden to him. 

Pinch: I promife you, you lie ; for he would but ruia 
you, as he has done hOndreds. He bias no other love for 
women, but that fuch as he look upon women, like bafi« 
liiks, but to deflroy them. 

Mrs, Pinch. Ay, but if he loves me, why (hould he 
ruin me ? Anfwer me to that. Methinks he ibould not ; 
I would do him no harm. 

Mith. Ha, ha, ha! 

Pinch. 'Tis very well. But I'll keep him from doing ' 
you any barm, or me either. 

Enter Sparki(h and Harcourt; 
But here comes company ; get you in, get you in. 

Mrs, Pinch. But, pray, hufband, is he a pretty gentle* 
man that loves me ? 

Mr, Pinch. In, baggage, in. \Thrufts her in^ Jhuts the 
^or.l What, all the leud libertines of the town brought 

10 
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to my lodging, by this eafy coxcomb ! 'Sdeath, 1*11 not 
fufFer it. 

Spark. Here, Harcourt, do you approve my choice ? 
Dear little rogue, I told you I'd bring you acquainted 

with all my friends , the wits and 

[tizrcoMttfalutes her, 

Mr, Pinch, Ay, they fliall know her, as well as you 
yourfclf will, I warrant you. 

Sbark. This is one of thofe, my pretty rogu^, that are 
to dance at your wedding to-morrow : and him you muft 
bid welcome ever, to what you and I have. 

Mr. Pinch, Monftrous ! [AfiJe* 

Spark. Harcourt, how doft thou like her, faith ? Nay, 
dear, do not look down : I (hould hate to have a wife of 
mine out of countenance at any thing. 

Mr, Pinch. Wonderful I 

Spark, Tell me, I fay, Harcourt, how doft thou like 
her ? Thou haft flared upon her enough, to refc^ve mf. 

Hare. So infinitely well, that I could wifli I had a 
tniftrefs too, that might differ from her in nothing, but 
her love and engagement to you. 

AUtb. Sir, Matter Sparkifli has often told me that his 
acquaintance were all wits ami raillieurs,. and now I iiad 
it. 

Sparky No, by the univerfe, Madam, he does not railly 
now ; you may believe him j I do alfure you, he is the 
honefteft, worthieft, true-hearted gentleman — A man of 
fuch perfed honour, he would fay nothing to a lady he 
does not mean. 

Mr. Pinch, Praifing another man to his miftrefs ! ^ 

Hare, Sir, you arc fo beyond esipedtacion obliging, 
that 

Spark, NiLy^ 'egad, I am fure you do admire her ex- 
tremely, I fee't in your eyes He does admire you, 

Madam. — By the world, don't you ? 

Ifafc, Yes, above the world, or, the moft glorious part 
of it, her whole fex : and till now I never thought I 
Ihould have envied you, or any man about to marry ; but 
you have the beftexcufe for marriage I ever knew, 

Aliih. Nay, now. Sir, I'm fatisfied you arc ©f the (o- 
ciety of the wits, and railleurs, fince you. cannot fparc 
your friend, even when he is but too civil to you 3 but 

the 
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the fureft fign is, fince you arc an enemy to marriage* 
for that I hear you hate as much as bufinefs or bad wine. 

Hare* Truly, Madam, I was never an enemy to mar- 
riage till now, becaufe marriage was never an enemy to 
me before. 

j^iiiJb, But why, Sir, is marriage an enemy to you now ? 
becaufe it robs you of your friend here ? for you look 
upon a friend married, as one gone into a monafiery, 
that is, dead to the world. 

Hare. *Ti8 indeed, becaufe you marry him ; I fee, 
M'ddiim, you can guefs my meaning: I do confefs hearti- 
ly and openly, 1 wifh it were in my power to break the 
match ; by Heavens I would* 

Sfari, Poor Frank! 

AJit/^. Would you be fo unkind to me ? 

Hare, No, no, 'tis not becaufe I would be unkind to 
you. 

Spark. Poor Frank ; no gad, 'tis only his kindnefs to 
me. 

Mr, Pinch. Great kindnefs to you indeed ; infenfible 
fop, let a man make love to his wife to his face ! [Jfit/e* 

Spark, Come, dear Frank, for all my wife there, that 
fliall be, thou (halt enjoy me fometimes, dear rogue. By 
my honour, we men of wit condole for our deceafed bro- 
ther ia marriage, as much as for one dead in earned. I 
think that was prettily faid of me, ha, Harcourt ? — But 
come, Frank, be not melancholy for me. 

Hare, No, I aifure you, I am not melancholy for you* 

Spark, Pr'ythee, Frank, dofl think my wife, that (hall 
be there, a finepcrfon? 

Hare. I could gaze upon her, till I became as blind 
as you are. 

Spark, How as I am ? how ? 

Hare, Becaufe you are a lover, and true lovers are 
blind, flock blind. 

Spark, True, true ; but by the world (he has wit too, 
as well as beauty : go, go with her into a corner, and try 
if (he has wi|, talk to her any thing, (he's ba(hful before 
me. 

Hare, Indeed if a woman wants wit in a c6mer, (lie 
has it no where, 

JIM. 
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AlUh. Sir, you difpofe of me a little before your time--i^ 

[AfiJe to Sparktih. 

Spari. Nay, nay, Madam, let me have an earncft of 

your obedience, or— go, go. Madam 

[Harcourt courts Alithea afide* 

Mr. Pinch. HoWy Sir, if you are not concernedibr the 
honour of a wife, I am for that of a Mer ; he fhall not 
debauch her: be a pander to your own wife, bring men 
. to her, let them make love before your face, thrufl them 
into a corner together, then leave them in private ! Is 
this your town wit and condu6^ ? 

Spark. Ha, ha, ha, a filly wife rogue would make one 
laugh more than a flark fool, ha, ha ; I (lull burft. Nay, 
you (hall not didurb them ; I'll vex thee, by the world. ' 
[Struggles 'With Pinch, to keep him from Harcourt and 
Alithea. 

Alith. The writings are drawn, Sir, iettlements made j 
*ti& too late. Sir, and pad all revocation* 

Hare. Then fo is my death. 

jUith. I would not be unjud to him« 

Hare. Then why, to me fo ? 

Jllith. .1 have no obligation to you* 

Hare. My love. 

jilith. I had his before. 

Hare. You never had it ; he wants, you fee, jealoufy^ 
the only infallible iign of it. 

Alith. Love proceeds from efteem ; he cannot diflruft 
m/ virtue; befides, he loves me, or he would not mar* 
ry me.. 

Hare. Marrying you is no more (ign of his love, than 
bribing your woman, that he may marry you, is a fignof 
his generoHty : marriage Is rather a (ign of intere(^, than 
love ; and he that marries a fortune, covets a miflrefs, not 
loves her : but if you take marriage for a iign of love, 
take it from me immediately. 

Alith, No, now you have put a fcruplein my head; 
but in (liort, Str, to end our difpute, I muft marry him, 
my reputation would fuffer in the world elie. 

Hare. No ; if you do marry him^ with your pardon. 
Madam, your reputation fuffers in the wor4d, and you 
would be thought in neceility for a cloak. 

Jlith^ Nay, now you are rude, Sir.— Mr. Sparkilh, 

pray 



THE COU>TTRY WIFE. a^ 

pnj come hither, your friend here is very croublefomey 
and very loving. 

Hare, Hold, hold— [4fiiie to Alitbea. 

Mr. Pinch. D'ye hear that ? 

Sfark. Why, d'ye think, I*il feem to be jealous, like a 
country bumpkin ? 

Mr^ Pinch. No, rather be a cuckold, like a credulous 
cij. 

Hare* Madam, you would not have been fo little ge« 
Der«u8 as f have told him. 

Aiith. Yes, fince you could be fo little generous as to 
wrong him. 

Hare. Wrong him ! no man cando't ; he's beneath an 
injury ; a bubble, a coward, a fcnfelefs idiot, a wretch fo 

contemptible , to all the world but you, that 

Alitb. Hold, do not rail at htm ; for, (ince he is like to 
be my hufband, I am refolved to like him ; nav, I tjink 
am obliged to tell him, you are not his fiiend. — MiiUr 
Sparkifh, Mafter Sparkifli.- 

Spark. What, what? now, dear rogue, has not ihc 
wit? 

Harcm Not fo much as I thought, and hoped (he had, 

[Speaks fur lily » 
Alith. Mr. Sparkifh, do you bring people to rail at 
you? 

Hare,. Madam— 
J Spark. How ! no ; but if he does rail at me, 'tis but 
in jeil, I warrant. What we wits do for one another, and 
never take any notice of it. 

Alith. He fpoke fo fcurriloufly of you, I had no pa- 
tience to hear him ; befides he has been making love to 
me. 
Hare. True, damned tell-tale woman. [Afiile. 

Spark. P/haw, to fliew his parts — we wits rail and make 
love often, but to fliew our parts ; as we have no aflfec- 
tions fo we have no malice, we — 
j^lith. He faid you were a wretch below an injury. 
Spark. Pmaw] 

/iijrf.* Damned, fenfelefs, impudent, virtuous jade ; 
well, (ince (lie won't let me have her, (he'll do as good, 
(he'll make me hate her. 
JUtb. A common bubble. 

C Sparkf 
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Spark. PQiaw ! " 
Alitb, A coward. 
Spark, Pfliaw, p(haw ! 
Alitb. A fenfelefs drivelling idiot. 
Sjark. How ! did hc difparage my parts ? Nay, then, 
ray honour's concerned. I can't put up thar, Sir ; by the ' 

world, brother, help me to kill him 1 may draw now, 

fince we have the odds of him j -tis a good occafion too 
before my miftrefs. [Afide."] {Offers to draw» 

Alitb Hold, hold. 
Spark. What, what ? 

Alitb. I muft not let them kill the gentleman neither, ' 
for his kindncfs to me; I am fo far from hating him, 
that I wifh my gallant had his perfon and underftanding : 
—Nay, if my honour— {Afide. 

Spark, V\\ be ihy death. 

Alitb. Hold, hold ; indeed, to tell the truth, the gen- 
tleman faid after all, that what he^Tpoke, was but out of 
fcJeadfliip to you. 

Spark. How 1 fay, I am a fool, that is, no wit, out of 
frlendfliip to me 1 

Alitb. Yes, to try whether I was concerned enough 
for you ; and made love to mc only to be iatisfied of my 
virtue, for your fake. 

Hare. Kmd however—- - {4fi^» 

Spark. Nay, if it were fo, my dear rogue, I aft. thee 
pardon ; but why would not you tell me fo, faith ? 
Hare. Becaufe I did not think on't, faith. 
Spatk. Come; Horner does not come ; Harcourt, let's 
begone to the new pKiy. — Come, Madam. 

Alitb. I will riot go, if you intend to leave me alone 
ih the box, and run Into the pit, as you ufe to do. 

Spark. Pfliaw ! Til leave Harcourt with you in the 
box, to entertain you, and that's as good ; if I fat in the. 
box, I fliould be thought no judge but of trimmings.— 
Come away, Harcourt, lead her down. 

{^Exeunt Sparkifh, Harcourt, and AlitKea. 

Pincb. Well, go thy ways, for the flower of the true 

town fops, fuch as fpend their eftates before they come to 

them, and are cuckolds before they're married. But let 

me go look to my own frc^-hold How 

Enur 
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Enter ffiy L^^' Fidget, Mrs, Dainty Fidget, and Mrs. 
S<^iuearai{h, 

Lady Fiflg. Your fervaut, Sir ; where is your L.*dy ? 
We are come to wait upon her to the ne v play. 

Pinch, New play ! 

Lady Fidg, And my hufband will wait upon you pre- 
fently. 

Pinch. Damn your civility— [y^^i?.]— Madam, by no 
means, I will not fee Sir Jafper here, till I have waited 
upon him at home ; nor (hall my wite fee you, till fhe hiis 
Wiited upon your Ladyfliip at ybur lodgings. 

Lady Fidg. Now, v/e arc here, Sir. 

Pinch. No, Madam. - 

DaiH. Pray, let us fee her. 

Squeam. We will nor ftir, till wc fee her. 

Pinch. A pox on you al! — [^AJju'c.'] [Goes to the d>or^ 
andreturnsJ] She has locked the dooi*, and ib gone ihriKid. 
. Lady Fidg. No, you have locked t^e cjoor, siud flic's 
within. 

Dain. They told us below, (lie was here. 

Pinch. Will nothing do ? [4(f</tf.]— Well it muft out 
then : to tell you the truth, ladies, which I was afraid to 
let you know before, left it might endanger your lives, 
my wife has juft now got the fmall-pox c^me out U])oa 
her \ do not be frightened ; but pray begone, ladies, you 
(hall not ftay here in danger of your lives ; pray get yoa 
gone, ladies. 

Lady Fidg, No, no, we have all had thera. 

Squeam .^ A^ ack , alack ! 

Dain. Come, come, we muft fee how it goes with her, 
I under(tand the difeafe. 

La^ Fidg, Come, 

Pinch. Well, there is no being too hard for women at 
their own weapon, lying, therefore I'll quit the field. 
[4fi^U. ] [ Exit Pinch wi fe. 

Squeam. Here's an example of jealoufy ! 

Lady Fidg. Indeed, as the world goes, I wonder there 
are no more jeab-Js, fince wives are fo negle£fed. 

Dain. Pfliaw ! as the world goes, to what end (hpuld 
they be jealous ? ' 

LaJy Fidg, Fob, 'tis a nafty world. 

Squeam. That men of parts, gre#t acquaintance, and 
C' 2 q^uality. 
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quality, (!iould take up with, and fpend themfelves and 
fortunes, in keeping little play-houfe creatures, foh ! 

Lady Fidg Nay, that women of underfhnding, great 
acquaintance, and good quality, (hould fall a keeping too 
of little creatures, fob ! 

Squeam. Why, *ti« the men of quality's fault, they 
never vifit women of honour, and reputation, as they 
life J to do ; and have not fo much as common civility for 
ladies of our ranl^; but ufe us with the fame indifferency, 
and ill -breeding, as if we were all married to them* 

Laify Fidg* She fays true, 'tis an errant ihame women 
of quality fhould be fo flighted ; methinks, birth, birth, 
ihould go for fomething : I have known men admired, 
courted, and followed for their titles only/ 

Squeam, Ay, one would think men of honour (hould 
not love, no more than marry, out of their own rank* 

Dain, FvCf fye upon them, they are come to thmk groff 
breeding for themfelves bed, as well as for their dogs and 
horfes. 

Lady Fidg. They are dogs and hotfcs forV* 

Sqvcam. One would think, if not for loTe, for vanity a 
little. 

Dain, Nay, they do fansfy their vanity upon us (amt* * 
times ; and' are kind to us in rheir repon, tell all the' 
world they he with us. 

Lady Fidg, Damned rafcals, that we ihould be only 
wronged by them ; to report a man has had a perCbn, 
when he has not had a perfon, is the greateft wrong in 
the whole world, that can be done to a perfon, 

Squeam, Well, 'tis an errant ihame, noble perfont 
i))ouId be fo wronged and negleded. 

Lady Fidg, But (HU 'tis an erranter ihame for s noble 
perfon to negle<5l her own honour, and defame her own 
noble perfon. with little inconfiderable fellows, foh ! 

Daitin I .luppofe the crime againd our honour is the 
fame with a man of quality as with another. 

Lady Fidg, How ! no fure, the man of quality is likeft 
one's huiband, and therefore the fault (hould be the lefs* 

Dain, But then the pleafure ihould be the lefs. 

Lady Fidg, Fyc, fye, fye, for ihame, fifter, whither 
jQiall we ramble ? Be continent in your difcOurfe^ or I 
ihall hate yo)i« 

Dain^ 
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Daift, Be&des ah intrigue is fo much the more noto- 
rious for the man's quality. 

Squeam, *Tis true, nobody takes notice of a privalfe 
nan 9 and therefore with him 'tis more fecret; and the 
crime's the lefs when 'tis not lUiown. 

Lady Fiiig. You fay true ; 'ifaith, I think you are in 
the right on^t : 'tis not an injury to a hulband, till it be 
an injury to our honours ; fo that a woman of honour 
lofes no honour with a private perfon ; and to fay truth— 

Dain. So the little fellow is grown a private perfon— 
with her— [Apart to Squeam* 

Laify fidg. But {^ill, my dear, dear honour— « 
Enter Sir Jafper, Horner, and Dohlant. 

Sir Jafp. Ay, my dear, dear of honour, thou had fliU 
fo much honour ih thy mouth 

Horn. That (he has none elfewhere — — \Afide. 

Lady Fidg. Oh, what d*ye mean to bring in thele upon 
us? 

Dain. Foh ! thefe are as bad as wits« 

Squeam. Foh ! 

Lady Fidg. Let u8 leave the room. 

Sirjajp. Stay, flay ; faith, to tell you the naked truth— 

Li^ Fidg. Fye, Sir Jafper, do not ufe that word 
naked* / 

Sir Jajfl. Well, wjell ; in (hort, I have bufinefs at 
Whitehall, and cannot gQ to the play with you, there- 
fore would have you go 

Lady Fidg. With thofe two to a play ? ' 

Sir Jajp. No, not with t'other, but with Mr. Hor- 
ner ; there can be no more fcandal to go with him, than 4 
with Mr. Tattle, or mailer Limberham. 

Lady Fidg. With that nafly fellow ! no - n o. 

Sir Jafp. Nay, pr'ythee, dear, hear me. 

[Whifpers to Lady Fidg. 

JrLorn. Ladies. [Horner and Dorilant drawngnear 
Squeamilh and Dainty. 

Dain, Standoff. 

Squeam. Do not approach us. 

Dain, You herd with the wits, you are obfcenity all 
over. 

Squeam, And I would as foon look upon a picture of 
C 3 Adam 
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Adam ami Etc, without fig-'eavc«, as any of yoti^ if I 
cx>uld help ir, therefore keep alf, and do not make us fick. 

D^r. What a dcril are thefc ? 

Horn, Why, thcfe arc pretenders to honour, ay cri- 
ticks to wit, only by ccnfuring' others \ and as every raw 
pccvifh, oui-of-humoured, affe£ttd, dull tea-dnnking, 
arithmetical top fets up for a ifit, by railing at men of 
fenfe, fo thefe for humour, By railing at the court, and 
ladies of as great honour as quality. 

Sir J^j^- Come, Mr. Horner, I muft cfefire you to go 
with theie ladies to the play, 5ir, 

Horn. I, Sir ! 

Sir Jaft. Ay, ay, come. Sir. 

Horn, t muft beg your pardon, Sir, and them; I will 
no^ be feen in women's company in public agai!n for the 
world. 

Sir Jafp, Ha, h«, ftrangc averfion. 

Squeam. No, he's for Women's company in prirate* 

Sir. Jajp. He-^poor man— he— ha, ha, ha. 

iDain. 'Tis a greater fhame amongf); lewd ftllbws to be 
en in virtuous women's company, than for the womea 
it be feen with them. 

, H&rn': Indeed, Madam,' the time was I ofily hated vir- 
^ous women, but now I hate the other too ? I beg your 
ardon, ladies. 

Lady Fidg. You ate very obliging, Sir, becaufe wc 
irould not be troubled with you. 
Sir Ja/p, In fober fadnefs, he (hafl go. 
^ Dor, Nay, if he wo' not, I am ready fb wait upon d>e 
ladies, and think I am the fitter man. 

Sir Ja/p. You, Sir ! no, I thank yott for t!iat*^inaficr 
Horner -is a privileg'd man amongfl the virtuous ladies, 
'twill be a great while bfeforc you are fo ; hey he, he, 
he's my wife's gallant, he, he, he ; no, pray withdraw, 
Sir, for, as I take it, the virtuous ladios Have no bufinefs 
with you. 

Dor, And I am fure he can have none with them; 'tis 
flrange a man can't come amocgfl virtuous women how, 
but upon the f^^me terms as men are adtnltted hxxo the 
great Turk's feraglio : but /Heavens keep me from being 
ant omfere player with 'em, But where is Finchic^ifc ? 

4 [£.»// Bor, 

■ Sir. 
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Slrjafp, ComCf come, man, what avdid the fvireetfo- 
ciety of woman-kind ! that fweet, foft, gentte, tame^ 
noble creature woman, made for man's companion-— 

Horn. So is that foft, {^ntle, tame, and more noble 
creature a fpaniel, and has rU their tricks ; can fawn, lie 
down, fuffer beating, and fawn the more ; barks at your 
friends when they come to fee you, makes your bed hard, 
gives you fieas, and the mange fometimes : and all the 
difference is, the fpaniel's the more faithful animal, and 
lawns but upon one mailer. 

Sir Jajp. He, he, he. 

Soueam. O, the rude beaft ! 

Dain. Infotent brute ! 

Lad^ fidg. Brute ! (linking, mortified, 9>tteii Freoclr 
wether, to dare 

Sir Jajp, Hold, an't pleafe your ladylhip : for diame, 
road^r Horner^ your mother was a woman— Now (hall f 
never reconcile 'em, [AfideJ] Hark you, Madam, take 
diy advice in your anger : you know you often want one 
temake up your droling pack of ombre players, and you 
may cheat him eafily ; for he's an ill gamefter, and con* 
fcquently loves play. Beiides, you know you have but 
two old civil gentlemen (with ftinking breaths too) to waic 
upon you abroad ; take in the third into your (ervice : the 
other are but crazy ; and a lady (hould have a fupernume* 
rary gentleman -ulher aa a fupernumerary coach-horfe, 
Icil fometimes you (hould ht forced to (by at home. 

La^ Fidg. But are you fure he loves pUy, and hat 
money ? 

Sir JaJ^. He loves play as much as you, sAd has mo<« 
oey, as much as I. 

La%f Fidg. Then I am contented to make him pay for 
his fcurrility ; money makes up in a n>eafure all other 
wants in men — ^thofe whom we cannot make hold for 
gallants, we make fine. [^Jidem 

Sir JaJ^. So, fo; now to mollify, to wheedle him,— 
[Afide.] — Mafter Horner, will you never keep civil com- 
pany ? Methinks 'lis time now, finceyou are only fit for 
them. Come, come, man, you mufteVn fall to vifiting 
our wives, eating at our tables, drinking tea with our 
vinuous relations after dinner, dealing cards to 'eni, read* 
log plays and gazettes to 'em, picking fleas out of their 

fmocW 
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fmocks for *cm, collecting receipts, new fongs, womens 
pages, and footmen for 'em. -- 

HQr% I hope they'll aftord me better employment, Sir. 

Sir JaJ)>. Hch, he, he ; '113 fit you know your work 
before you come into your place : and fince you are un- 
provided of a lady to tiattcr, and a good houfe to eat at, 
pray frequent mine, and call my wife miftrefs, and (lie 
fllall call you gallant, according to the cullom. 

Horn. Who, I ? ' 

Sir Jafp, Faith| thou flia*t for my fake ; come, for my 
fake only. 

Horn. For your fake— 

Sir J offer. Come, come, here's a gamefter for' you ; 
let him be a little familiar fometiraes, nay, what if a lit- 
tle rude ? gamefters may be rude with ladies, you know^ 

Lady Fidg. Yes ; lofing gamefters have a privilege 
'with women. 

Horn. I always thought the contrrafy, that the win- 
ning gamefler had moft privilege with women ; for when 
you have loft your money to a man, you'll lofe any thing^ 
you have, all you have, they fay, and he may ufe you 
as he pleafes. 

Sir Jajp. Heh, he, be; well, win or lofe you ffvall 
have your liberty with her. 

Loi^ Pidg. As he behaves himfelf; and for your fake 
I'll give him admittance and freedom. 

Horn. All forts of freedom. Madam ? 

Sir Jafp. Ay, ay, ay, all forts of freedom thou canft 
take : And fo go to her, begin thy new cmploynnent ; 
wheedle her, jeft with her ; and be better acquainted one 
with another. 

Horn. I think I know her already ; therefore may ven-' 
ture with her my fecret for her's. - \Afidem. 

[Horner and Lady Fidget 'vobffper. 

Sir Jajp. Sifter cuz, I have provided an inni;cent play- 
fellow fcr you there 

Dain, Who, he! 

Squeam. There's a play-fellow, indeed ! 

Sir Jafp. Yc$ fure : what, he i& good enough to pjay 
at cards, blindman's-buff, or the fool with fomctimcs. 

S^^eam* Foh ! we'll have no fuch play-fcllows» 

Daia; 
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Sain. NO) Sir ; you fha'nt chufe play-fciUwa foi; Mt^ 
we thank you. 

Sir Ja/f. Nay, pray hear me. [IVhifpering to them: 
Lady rSJg. 6ut, poor gentleman, could you be fo gc* 
oerous, fo truly a ma^of honour, as, for the fakes ot ut 
women of honour, fo caufe yourfelf to be reported no 
inaQ ? No man ! and to fufier yourfelf the greateft ihame 
^at could fail upon a man, that none might fall upon us 
\romen by your converfation ? But indeed, Sir, as per-^ 
fedly, perfectly the fame man as before your going into 
France, Sir ? as perfectly, perfectly. Sir ? 

Horn, As perf«6tly, pcrWtly, Madam : nay, I fcorn 
you (hould ta^e my word ; I defire Co be tried ofily, Ma- 
dam/ 

Lady ^''^* Well, that's fpoken again like a man of ho- 
nour : all men of honour defire to come to the te(l. But 
indeed, generally you men report fuch things of your- 
ielves, one does not know bow or H^iom ta believe y and 
ic is come to that pafs, we dare not take your words no 
more than yourtayfors^ \»i9houe fome fhud fervant of your* 
be bound with you. But I have fo flrong a faith in your 
honour, dear, dear noble Sir, that Pd forfeit mint for 
yours at any time, dear Sir. 

Horn. Nof Madam, you fhould not need to forfeit it 
for me'j I have given you fecurity already to favc you 
harmlefs, my late reputailoB being fo well known ia the 
world. Madam. 

Lady Fidg. But if upxns any fViture falling-out, or on 
sfuTpicioa oi my takiiig tke trusft out fi>i your bands, t0 
employ ibrac other, you yourfelf (hould betray your trufly 
dear Sir ? I mean, if you'll gtre me leave to fpe^ obfcene« 
ly, you might tell, dear Sir. 

Hornn If I did, nobody would believe me : the repu<# 
tatiOfi of im potency is as hardly recover'd again in tho 
world, as that of cowardice, dear Madam. 

Latfy Fidg. Nay then, as one may (ay, you may doyouf 
worft, dear, dear Sir. 

Sir Jafi- Gome, is your . Ladyfhfp reconcil'd to him 
ytx } Have you agreed on matters ? tor I muft be gone to 
White-hall. 

Lady Fidg, Why, indeed, Sir Jafper, Mafter Horner is 
9 thpi^and, thoufand times a better man thaal thought 

him* 
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h'lm. Coufin Squeamiib, filler Dainty, I can name bim 
now : truly, not long ago, you know, I thought his very 
oame obfcenity ; and I would as foon have lain with bim 
as have nam'd him* 

^/> Jafp, Very likely, poor Madam. 
Dain, I believe it. 

Squeam, No doubt oi/t, ' , 

Sir Jafp. Well, well — that your Lady (hip is as virtuous 
as any (he, I know; and him all the town knov\s — heb, 
be, he : therefore, now you like him get you gone to 
your bufinefs together ; go, go to your buftnefs, i fay, 
pleafure, whilft I go to my pleafure, bufinefs. 
LadyFUg* Come then, dear gallant. 
Horn, Come away, my dearefl miftrefs. . - , 

Slr.Jafp. So, fo. why 'tis as I'd have it. [E»rt» 

Horn, And as Td have it. \ 

Lady Fidg, \^'ho, for his bufinefs, from bis wife will 
Takes the beH care to have her bus'oe^ done, [run^ 

End of the Second Act. 



ACT IIL 

Enter Alithea and Mrs. Pinchwife. 

Alithea. 

SISTER, what ails you ? You are grown melancholy. 
Mrs, Pinch. Wou'd it not make any one melancholy, 
to fee you go every day fluttering about abroad, whilft I 
mufl flay at home like a poor, lonely, fuUen bird in a cage.. 
Alith, hy^ filler; but you came young, and juft from 
the neft to your cage ; fo that I thought you lik'd it, and 
could be as chearful in't as others that took their flight 
themfelves early, and are hopping abroad in the open air. 
Mrs, Finch, Nay, I confels I was quiet enough, till 
iny hufband told me what pure lives the London ladies 
live abroad, with their dancing, meetings, and junque- 
tings, and drefs'd every day in tfieir bed gowns ; and I 
warrant you, play at nine-pins every day of the week, 
fo they do. 

Enter Mr^ .Pinchwife'. 
Mr, Finch. Come, what^s here to do ? you are putting 

the 
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the town-pleafures in her bead, and fetting her a long- 
ing. 

Alith. Yes, after nine -pins : you fuffcr none to give 
her thofe longings you mean, but yourfelf. 

Pinch. I tell her of the Tanities of the town like* a 
confeiibr. 

Alith. A confeflbr ! Juft fuch a confeflbr, as he that, 
by forbiddding a filly hosier to greafe the horfe's teeth, 
taught him to do*t. 

Pinch, Come, miftrefs flippant, good precepts arc loft 
wlien bad examples are flill before us. The liberty you 
take abroad makes her hanker after it, and out of hu- 
mour at home : poor wretch ! She defir'd not to come to 
London ; I wou'd bring her. 

Aiith. Very well. 

Pinch, She has been this week in town, and never 
defired till this afternoon to go abroad. 

Alitb. Was (he not at a play ycfterday ? 

Pinch. Yes, but flie ne'er afk'd me j I was myfclf the 
caufe of her going. 

Alith. Then if (he aik you again, )fou are the caufe of 
her aiking, and not my example. 

Pinch. Well, to-morrow night I (hall be rid of you ; 
and the next day before 'tis light, (he and I'll be rid of 
the town, and my dreadful apprehenfions. Cotoe, be 
net melancholy ; for thou (halt go into the country after 
to-morrow, deareft. 

AUth. Great comfort ! 

Mrs. Pinch. Pifli, what di^yt teli me of the country 
for } 

Pinch,. How's this ! What, ptrti at ehe country ? 

Mrs, Pinch. Let me alone, I am not well. 

Pinch. Oh, if that be all — what ails my deareft ? 

Mrs. Pinch, Truly, I don't know : but 1 have not 
been well iince you told me there w^s a gallant at the 
play in love with me. 

Pinch. Ha! 

AUth. That's by my example too? 

Finch. Nay, ir you are not well, but are, fo con- 
cern'd, becaufe a lewd fellow chanced to lie, and fay he 
lik'd you, you'll make me Tick too. 
-ftf^i. P/«f/6.^0fwhatfickneft? ' * 

Pinch. 
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Pinch. Oh, of that which is worfe than the plague, 
jealoufy. 

Mrs, Pinch, Pi(h, you jeeH; I'm Aire there's no fuck 
difeafe in our receipt-book at home. 

Pinch. No, thou never niet'fl with it, poor innocent 
■—well, if thou cuckold me, 'twill be my own fault 
*■ for cuckolds and bailards are generally makers of 
their own fortune, [Afide. 

Mrs, Pinch. Well, but pray, Bud, let's go to a play 
to-night. 

Pinch* 'Tis juil done, flie comes from it ; but why are 
you fo eager to fee a play ? 

Mrs. Pinch* Faith, dear, not that I care one pin for 
their talk there ; but ]L like to look upon the player- men, 
and wou'd fee, if I cou'd, the gallant you fay loves me : 
that's all, dear Bud f 
Pinch, Is that all, dear Bud ? 
Jllith, This proceeds from my example ? 
Mrs. Pinch. But if the pl^y be done, let's go abroad 
however, dear Bud ? 

Pinch, Come hax^e a little patience, and thou (halt go 
into the country on Friday. 

Mrs. Pinch. Therefore I wou'd fee firft fome fights, 
to tell my neighbours of : nay, I will go abroad, that's 
once. 
Alith, I'm the caufe of this deiire too ? 
Pinch. But now I think on't, who, who was the caufe 
of Horner's coming to my lodging today? That was 
you* 

Jliih. No, you ; becaufe you wou'd not let him fee 
your handfome wife out of your lodging. 

^Mrs, Finch. Why, O Lord ! Did the gentleman come 
hither to fee me indeed ? 

Pinch. No, no, You are not the caufe of that 

damn'd quefHon too, miftrefs Alithea? Well, fliers 

in the right of it : he is in love with my wife and 

^omes after her 'tis fo but VM nip his love in the 

bud ; left he fhou'd follow us into the country, and break 
his chariot-awheel near our houie, on purpoie for an ex- 
cufe to come to't. But I think I know the town. 

[^JiJe. 
Mrs.. 
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JM^^. Pinch. Coioe, pray Bud, lei's go abroad before 
Ms late ; for I will go, thac'^ flat and plain* 

Pinch. So r The obftinacy already of the town-wife ; 
and I m'uil, whilll (he% here, humour her like one. \^Jifi4em 
Silkr, how iliail we do, that flie may not be feeu^ or 
know6 ? 
. AUth. Let her put on her maflc. 

Pinch. -Pihaw ! a maik makes people but the more 
inquifitive^ azid is as ridiculous a difguife as a flage- 
teard : her fi^pe, Mature, habit, will be known. And 
if we (hou'd meet with Horner, he wou'd be fure to take 
acquaintance with us, mull wi(b her joy, kifs her, talk 
to her, leer upon her, and the devil and all. No, I'll not 
ufe her to a maik, 'tis daageroue ; lor maiks have made 
more cuckolds than the befl faces that ever were known. 

Jlith. How will you do then ? 

Mrs. Pinch. Nay, (hall we go ? The Exchange will be 
fhut ; and! have a mind to fee that. 

Pinch. Sot-— I have it— —1*11 drefs her up in the 
fuit we are to carry down to her brother, little Sir James x 
nay, 1 under Aand the town itricks. Come, let's go drefs 
her. A mafk ? No — A woman maik*d> like a cover'd 
di(h, gives a man curioiity and appetite ; when, it may 
be, uncovered, 'twould turn his llomach-*No, 00. 

AUth. Indeed your com pari fon is fomethinga greafy 
one: but I had a gentle gallant, us'd to fay, a beauty 
•maik'd, like the futi in eclipfe, gathers together moro 
gazers than if it ihone it. \^ExeunU 

The SCENE changes to the Ne-iM-Exchange, 

Enter Hortier, Hjkrcourt, and Dortlant. 

Dor. Engaged to women, and not fup with us I 

Horn. Ay, a pox on 'em all ! 

Hot, You wefe miwh a mone reafonablc man in the 
inorning, and had as noble refolutions agaiail 'em, as a 
widower of a w^ek's^ltbcrty* 

Dor^ Did I ever think to fee you keep company with 
Women in vain. 

Horn. In vain ? No— — -'titf fince I can't lore 'em, to 
be reveng'd on 'em. '^ 

Hare. Now your ftlt>g is gone, you look'd in the box 

AUong&aU U^ofe^ woman, like a dr^e in the hive ; all 

D upon 
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upon yoUy fhovM and ill us'd by 'em all, and thruft from 
one fide to t'other. ^ 

Dor. Yet he muft be buzzing amongH *em ftill, like 
other beetle-headed liquorifti drones. Avoid 'em, and 
hate 'em, as they hate you. 

Horn. Becaufe I do hate 'em, and wou'd hate 'cm yet 
more, I'll frequent 'cm. You may lee by marriage, no- 
thing makes a man hate a woman more, than her con- 
ilant converfation. In Ihort,* I converfe with 'em, as 
you do with rich fools, to laugh at them, and ufe 'em ill. 
Dor. But I wou'd no more fup with women, unlefs I 
cou'd lie with 'cm, than fup with a rich coxcomb, unlc& 
I could cheat him. 

Horn. Yes, I have known thee fup with a fool for his 
drinking ; if he cou'd fet out your hand that way only, 
you were fatisfy'd, and if he were a winc-fwallowing 
mouth, 'twas enough. 

Harc4 Yes, a man drinks often with a fool, as he tof- 
fes with a marker, only to keep his hand in ufe. But do 
the ladies drink ? 

Horn. Yes, Sir ; and I (hall have the pleafure at leaft 
of laying 'em fiat with a bottle, and bring as much fcan- 
dal that way upon 'em, as formerly t'other. 

Hare. Perhaps you may prove as weak a brother among 
**em that way, as t'other. 

Dor . Foh 1 drinking with women is as unnatural as 
Scolding with fem .: but 'tis a pleafune of decay *d fornica- 
tors, and the bafeft way of quenching love. 

Hare. Nay, 'tis drowning love, inflead of quenching 
it : but leave us for civil women too. 

Dor. Ay, when he can't be the better for 'em ; wc 
hardly f^rdon a man that leaves his friend for a wench, 
and that's a pretty lawful call. 

' Hortt. Faith, I wou'd not leave you for 'em, if'thejr 
wou'4 not drink. 

Dor. Who wou'd difappoint his company at ht\K\s*$ 
for .a goiiipping? 

Hare. Foh ! wine and women, good aparr, together 
are as naufeoiis as fack and fugar. But hark you. Sir; 
before you go, a little of your advice ; nn pid maim'd 
general, when unfit for a^llon, is iittefb (of counfel i I 
tiare. other defigns upoa women than eatbg aad drink«» 

ing 
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\ng with them ; I am in love with Sparkilh's mi&rtfsm 
whom he is to marry to-morrow : now hov^ flialll get her f 
^ Enter Sparkifli, lookhg about, 

Horn. Why, here comes one will help you to her. 

Hare. He ! he, I tell you, is my rival, and will hinder 
my lave. 

Horn. No ; a foolifh rival and a jealous hufband aflift 
their rival's deligns ; for they are fure to make their wo- 
men hate them, which is the firft flep to their love for 
another man. 

Hare. But I cannot come near hi« miflrcfs, but in his 
company. 

Horn. StUl the better for you ; for fools arc moft eafily 
cheated when xhty themfelves are acceiHries ; and he la 
to be bubbled of his miftrcis as of his money, the com- 
mon miftrefs, by keeping him company. 

Spark* Who is that, that is to be bubbled ? Faith, let 
me fnack j 1 han't met with a bubble lincc Chrlilnws, 
*Gad, I think bubbles are like their brother woodcocks, 
go out with the cold we.»ther. 

Hare. A pox, he did not hear all, I hope ! 

\^jipart to Horner, 

Spark. Come, you bubbling rogues you, where do wc 
fup ? — ^Oh, Harcourt, my miftrefs tells me you have 
been making fierce love to her all the play long. Hah, 
lia — But I 

Hare. I make love to her ! 

Spark. Nay, I forgive thee; for I think I know thee, 
and I know her, but I am fure I know myfelf. 

Hare. Did (he tell you fo ? I fee all women are like 
thefc of the Exchange ; who, to enhance the price of 
their commodities, report to their fond cuflomers offers 
which were never made *em. 

Horn. Ay, women are apt to tell before the intrigue, 
as men after it, and fo fhew thcmfelvcs the vainer fex. 
But hafl thou a mifljefs, Sparkifh ? *Ti3 as hard for me to 
believe it, as that thou ever hadfl a bubble, as you 
'bragg'd juft now. . 

Spark. Oh, yourfervant, Sir: arc you at your rail- 
lery. Sir ? But we are fome of us before-hand with you 
to-day at the play : the wits were fomething bold witk 
yoUj Sir ; did you not hear us laugh ? 

D X U^rn. 
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Horn, Yes ; but I thought you had gone to plays, to 
laugh at the pofet's wit, not at your own. 

tspark. Yourfervant, Sir; no, I thank you. 'Gad, I 
go to a play, as to a country treat : I carry my own wine 
to one, and my own wit to t'other, or elfe I'm fure I 
ihou'd not be merry at either ; and the reafon why we 
are fo often louder than the players, is, becaufe we think 
we fpeak more wit, and fo become the poet*s rivals ia 
his audience ; for to tell you the truth, we hate the filly 
rogues ; nay, fo much, that we find fault even with 
their bawdy upon the ftage, whilft we talk nothing elfc 
in the pit as loud. 

Horn. But why fhouldft thou hate the filly poets ? 
thou haft too much wit to be one ; and they, like whores, 
arc only hated by each- other : and thoi^ doft fcorn writ- 
ing, I*m fure. 

Spark, Yes, I'd have you know I fcorn writing : but 
women ! women, that make men do all foolilh things, 
make 'em write fongs too. Every body does it ; 'tis e*en 
as common with lovers as playing with fans : and you 
can no more help rhyming to your Phillis, than drinking 
to your Phillis. 

Hare. Nay, poetry in love is no more to be avoided 
than jealoufy. 

J)or, But the poets damnM your fongs, did they ? 

Spark, Damn the poets ; they have turn'd them into 
burlefque, as they call it. That burleique is a hocus- 
jk)cus trick they have got, which, by the virtue of hic- 
cius do^tius, topfey turvey, they make a wife and witty 
man in the world, a fool upon the ftage, you know not 
how ; and *tis therefore I hate *em too, for I know not 
but it may be my own cafe ; for they'll put a man into a 
play for looking a-fquint. Their predeceffors were con- 
tented to make ferving-men only their ftagc-fools, but 
thefe rogues muft have gentlemen, with a pox to *em, 
nay, knights ; and indeed, you (hall hardly fee a fool 
upon the ftage, but he's a knight. And to tell you the 
truth, they have kept me thefe fix years from being a 
knight in earneft, for fear of being knighted in a playt 
and dubb'd a fool. 

Dor. Blame 'cm not, they muft follow their copy, 
the age. 

IJar€^ 
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Hare. But why ihouldfl thou be afraid of being in a 
play, who expofe yourfelf every day in the play-houfes, 
aod at public places ? . 

Horn. 'Tis but being on the ftage, inftead of (landing 
on a bench in the pit. 

Dor, Don't you give money to painters to draw your 
like ? And arc you afraid of your pidturea at length in a 
play-houfe, where all your miftreflcs may fee you ? 

Spark, A pox, painters don*t draw the f nal! pox or 
pimples in one's face. Come, damn all your filly au- 
thors whatever, all books and bookfellers, by the world ; 
and all readers, courteous and 'uucourteous* 

Hare, But who conies here, Sparkifli ? 

Enter Mr, Pinchwife, and his Wife in Mai^s eUaths^ 
Alhhea, and Lucy her ptaid. 

Spark, Oh, hide me, there's my miilrefs too* 

[Sparkiih hedes him/elf behind Harcourt* 

Hare, She fees you- 

Spark, But I will not fee her : Ms time to go to White- 
hall, and I muft not fail the drawing-room. 

Hare, Ptay firll carry me and reconcile me to her. 

Spark, Another time; faith, the king will have fupp*d. 

Hare. Not with the worfe llomach for thy abfencc : 
thou art one of thofe fools that think their attendance at 
the king's meals as neceflary as his phyfician's, when you 
are more troublelbmc to hiiii ?han hi^doc^rs, or his dogs. 

Spark. Pfhaw ! I know my inrereft. Sir. Pr'ythcc, hide 
me. 

Horn. Vour fcrvant, Pinchu ife. What, he knows us not« 

Finch. Come along. [To his 'm^ife ajt^ 

Mrs. Pinch. Tray, have you any baJIads ? Give mc 
fcpenny worth. 

Ciajp. We have no ballads. 

Mrs. Pinch. Then give me Covcnt-Garden drollery,^ 

and a play or two- Oh,* here's Tarugo's Wiles, and 

the Sighted Maiden ; Til have them. 

Pinch. No, pla.y8 are not for your reading. Come 
along ; will you difcover yourfelf? [j4part to her^ 

Horn. Who is thatpretcy youth with him, Sparkifli ? 

Spark. I believe hib wife's brother, becaufe he's fomc- 
tViDg like her^ but I never faw her but once. 

D J Hern^ 
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Horn, Extremely bandfomc ; I have feen a face like- 
it too. Let lis follow 'em, • 

[Exeunt Mr Pinchwife, Mrj. Pinchwife, AHthea, Lucy ; 
Horner and Dorilant following them. 
Hare, Come, Sparkifti, your miflrefs law you, and will 
be angry you go not to her ; befides, I would fain be re- 
conciled to her> which none but you can do^ dear friend* 
Spark, Well, that is a better rcafon, dear friend : I 
would not go near her now for hers or my own fake ; but 
I -can deny you nothing: for tho* I have known thee a 
great while, never go, if I do not love thee as well as a 
new acquaintance. 

Hare. I am obliged to you indeed, dear friend 1 1 would 
be well with her only to be well with thee ftiir; for 
thefe ties to wives uflUally diilblye all ties to friends. I 
would be contented (he fhould enjoy you a-nights, but I 
would have you to myfelf a-daysas I have had, dear friend- 
Spark, And thou flialt enjoy me a-days, dear, dear 
friend, never flir ; and I'll be divorced from her, fooner 

than from thee. Come along 

Hare, So, we are hard put to't, when we make our 
rival our procurer ; but neither fhe, nor her brothe/, 
would let me come near her now. When all's done, a 
rival is the beft cloak to ileal to a miflrefs under, without 
fufpicion ; and when we have once got to her as we de* 
fire, we throw him oflE, like otljer cloaks. [^/^» 

[-Ea"// Sparkifh, anJ H^rcowrt following him^ 
Re-enter Mr. Pinch, and Mrs: Pinch, in MatCs clothes, 
Mr, Pinch, Sifl:cr,if jou will not go, we m\x& leave- 
ymi — [2^Alithea.] The fool, her gallant, and fhe will 
mufler up all the young fauntercrs ofthis place, and they 
will leave their dear fempflreffes to follow us. What a 
fwarm of cuckolds and cuckold- makers arc here ? \jlfide ^ 
Cionie, let'^s begone, Milkefs Margery. 

Mrs, Pinch, Don't you believe that I han*^t half my 
bellyfullof fights yet? 
Mr, Pinch, Then walk this way* 
Mrs. Pinch,. Lord, what a power of brave figns are 
here? Stay — the buirs-head, the ram's-head» and the 

ilag's-hcad, dear 

Mr, Pinch, Nay, if every hufbaad's proper fign hece. 
were vifible, they would be all alike... 

Mrs^ 
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Mrs. PincL What do ye mean by tbat, Bud ? 

Mr, Finch. *Ti3 DO matter— no matter, Bud» 

Mrs. Pinch. Pray, tell me. Nay, I will know, 

Mr. Pinch. They wo«ld be all bulls, flags, and rams 
heads, [Exeunt Mr. Pimihwife and Mrs, Pinchwite. 

Re-enfer Spzrk. Hare. Alith. Lucy, at the other Joar. 

Spark. Come, dear Madam, for my fake yoa ihall be 
seconciled to him. 

Jlith.. For your fake, I hate him. 

Hare. That is fomething too cruel* Madam » to hate 
me for his fake* 

Spark* Ay indeed, Madam, too* too cruel to me, to 
hate my friend for my fake. 

Alith. I hate himbecaufe he is your enemy; and fo\t 
€Ught to hate him too, for making love to me* if you 
love me. 

S^ark. That is a good one ! I hate a man for loving 
you ! If he did love you, it is but what he cannot help ; 
and it is your fault, not his, if he admires you. I hate 
a man for being of my opinion ! I will never do it, by 
the worlds 

Alith. Is it for your honour, or mine, to fuffer a maa 
to make love to me, who am to marry you to-morrow ? 

Spark. Is it for your honour, or mine, to have me 
jealous ? That he makes love to you, is a fign you are 
handfome ; and that I am not jealous, is a fign you are 
virtuous : that I think is for your honour. 

Alith. But it is your honour too, I am concerned for» 

Hare. But why, deareft Madam, will you be more con* 
cemed for his honour than he is himfelf ? — Let his ho- 
nour alone, for my fake and his. He ! he has no honour««« 

&}ark. How is that ? 

liarc. But what my dear friend can guard him(blf. 

Spark, O ho — ^that is right again. 

Hare. Your care of his honour argues his negleft of it^ 
Vbich is no honour to my dear friend here : therefore once 
more, let his honour go which way it will, dear Madam. 

Spark. Ay, ay ; were it for my honour to marry a 
woman whofe virtue I fufpe6ted, and could not trull her 
b a frieiid's hands } 

Alith, Arc you not afraid to lofe me ? 

Hare. He afraid to I8fe you, Madam I No* no— yott 

may 
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may fee kow the mofl cftimable and moft glorious creature 
in the world is valued by him : will you not fee it ? - 

Spark. Right, honeft Frank, I have that noble value 
for her, that I cannot be jealous of her. 

Alith. You miflake him : he means you care not for 
me, nor who has me. 

Spark, Lord, Madam ! I fee you are jealous : will you 
wrcft a poor man*s meaning from his words ? 

Alith, You aftoniOi me, Sir, with your want of jca- 
loufy.( 

Spak, And you make me gicidy, Madam, with your 
jcaloj^fy and fears> and virtue and honour : *gad, I fee 
virtue makes a woman as troublefome as a little reading or 
learning. 

ilith. Monftrous ! 

Lucy. Well, to fee what eafy hulbands thefe women of 
quality can meet with ! a p<^(^r chamber-maid" can never 
have fuch lady-like luck. Belides, he is thrown away 
upon her : (he will make no life of her fortune, herblef- 
iing. None to a gentleman, for a pure cuckold j for it re- 
quires good breeding to be a cuckold. [Behind* 

Alitk I tell you then plainly, he purfues me to marry 
me. 

Spark. Pftiaw 

Hare. Come, Madam, you fee you ftrive in vain to 
make him jealous of me ^ my dear firiend is the kindeit 
creature in the world to me. 
. Spark, Poor fellow I 

Harc\ But his kindnefs only is not enough for me, with- 
out your favour, your good opinion, dear Madam : 'tig 
that mull perfe61: ray happinefs. Good gentleman, he 
believes all I fay : would you would do io. Jealous oF 
me 1 I would not wrong him nor you for the world. 

Spark. Look you there: hear him, hear him, and do 
not walk away fo. [Alithea w<z/,^> carckf^ toandfrom. 

Hare. I love you, Madam, fo — 

Spark, flow is that \ Nay, now you begin to go to* 
far indeed. 

Hare, So much, I confefs, 1 fay, I love you,, that I 
would not have you miferable, and Cift yourfelf away up- 
on fo unworthy and inconfiderable a tbng, as what yotf 
fee here. [Clapping his band on h^ breaji^ points at Spark,. 

Spurk^ 
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Sparh No, faith, I beliere thou wouldft not. Now hit 
meaning is plain ; but I knewr before thou wouldft pot 
Wrong nie,^ nor her, 

Hare. No, no, heavens forbid the glory of her fcx 
(hould fall fo low, as iilto the embraces of fuch a contemp- 
tible wretch, the leaft of mankind— my dear friend here— 
I injure him. [Embracing Si^?ix\Sih* . 

Aitth, Very well, 

Spark, No, no, dear friend, I knew it. Madam, you 
fee he will rather wrong himfelf than me, in giving him- 
felf fuch names. 

Alith. Do not you underftand him yet ? 

Spark. Yes, how modeflly he fpeaks of hin^felf, poor, 
fellow ! 

Alith. Methinks he fpeaks impudently of yourfelf, 
fincc — before yourfelf too ; infomuch that I can no longer 
fuSer his fcurrilous abulivenefs to you, no more than hir 
love to me. [Ofers to go. 

^ark. Nay, nay. Madam, pray ftay, his love to you ! 
Lord, Madam, has he not fpoke yet plain enough ? 

Alitlf. Yes, indeed, I fhould think fo. 

^ark. Well then, by the world, a man cannot fpeak 
civilly to a woman now, but prcfently (he fays, he makes 
love to her. Nay, Madam, you fhall (by, with your par- 
don, fince you have bot yet underftood him, till he has 
made an eclairci(rement of his love to you, that is, what 
kind of love it is. Anfwer to thy catechilm, friend ; do 
you love my miftrefs here? ^ 

Hare! Yes, I wi(h (he would not doubt it. 

Spark, But how do you love her ? 

Hare. With all my foul. 

jilii/j* I thank him, methinks he fpeaks plain enough 
now. 

Spark. You are out (lill. [To AUthea, 

But what kind of love , Harcourt > 

Harc^ With the bed, and the trued love in the world. 

Spark* Look you there then, that is with no matrimo- 
nial love, I am fure. 

Alith, How is that ? t^o you fay matrimonal love it 
not bell ? 
^park^ 'Gad, I went too far ere I was aware : but fpeak 

for 
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for thyfclf, Harcourt, you faid you would not wrong mr, 
nor her. 

Hare. No, no, Madam, even take him for heaven's 
fake 

Sparh Look you there, Madam y* 

Hare, Who (hould in all juilice be yours, he that loves 
you moil. \Claps hU hand on his breajt. 

Alith, Look you there, Mr. Sparkifti, who i& that ? 

Starh, Wlio fliould it be ? Go on, Harcourt. 

ilarc* Who loves you more than women titles, or for* 
tune fools. [P<?/a/-f tf/ Spark. 

Spark. Look you there, he means me Hill, for he 
points at me. 
\/^//7/&. Ki.liculous ! [love. 

Hare. Who can only match your faith and cohflancy ia 

Spark, Ay. 

l/izrf. Who knows, if it bepoffible, how to value fo 
much beauty and virtue. 

Spark. Ay. 

Hare. Whofe love can no more be equalled in tht 
world, than that heavenly form of yours. 
- Spark. No -_ 

Hare. Who could no more fuffer a rival, than your ab* 
fence, and yet could no more fufpe^t your virtue, than 
Lis own conftancy in his love to you. 

Spayk. No 

Hare. Who, in fine, loves you better than his eyes, 
thatfirft made him love you. 

Spark. Ay— Nay, Madam, faith you (han*t go, till— 

Alith. Have a care, left you make me ftay too long 

Spark. But till he has faluted you ; that I maybe af- 
fured you are friends, after his honeft advice and declara- 
tion. Come, pray,' Madam, be friends with him. 
£«/f r JWr. Pinchwi fe tf«^ Afj^r^ Pinchwife. 
* Alith. You muft pardon me, Sir, that I am not yet fo 
obedient to you, 

. Mr. Pinch. What, invite your wife to kifs men ! Mon- 
flrous ! Are you not afliamcd ? I will never forgive you. 

Spark. Are you not afhamed, that I fliould have more 
confidence in thechaftity of your family, than you have ? 
You muft not teach me, I am a man of honodr, Sir, tho* 
I am frank and free ; I am frank, Sir :■ 

Mu 
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Mr* Pinch. Very frank. Sir, to (hare your wife mxih . 
your friends. 

Spark, He 18 an humble, menial friend, fuch as recon- 
oles the differences of the marriage bed ; you know man 
and wife do not always agree, I defign him for that ufe, 
therefore would have him well with my wife. 

Mr. Pinch, A menial friend ^you will get a great 

fiiany menial friends, by (liewing your wife as you do. 

Spark, What then ? It may be 1 have a pleauire in it, 
fls I have to ihew fine cloaths at a play-houfe, the &[& day, • 
and count money before poor rogues. 

Mi\Pittch, He that (lie ws his wife, or money, will be 
in danger of having them borrowed fometimes. 

Spark. I love to be envied, and would not marry a 
wife that I alone could love ; loving alone is as dull as 
eating alone : Is it not a frank age ? and I am a frank 
perfon ; arid to , tell you the truth, it may be, I love to 
jiave rivals in a wite, they make her feem to a man ftiQ 
but as a kept mlilrefs ; and (o good night, for I muft to 
.Whitehall. Madam, I hope you are now reconciled t« 
jny friend ; and To I wiih you a good night. Madam, and 
fleep if you can ; for to-morrow, you know, I muft vifit 
you early with a canonical gentleman. Good night, dear. 
Harcourt. rTi-riVSparkiftu 

Hare, Madam, I hope you will not retufe my viiit to- 
morrow, if it ihoujd be earlier, with a canonical gentle- 
jnan, than Mr. Sparkidi's. 

Mr. Finch. This gentlewoman is yet under ray care» 
therefore you muft yet forbear your freedom with her, 
Sir. [Coming between Alithea and Harcourt. 

Hare. Muft, Sir t 

Mr. Pinch. Yes, Sir, (he is my fiftcr. 

Hare, 'lis well flieis. Sir—-— fori muft be her ftr« 

rant. Sir. Madam • 

. Mr. Pinch, Come away, fifter, we had been gone if it 
had not been for you, and fo avoided thefe lewd rakc« 
-hellS) wh«> feem to haunt us. 

-Enter Homer, Dorilant to them. 

Horn. Htfw now \ Pinehwife ! 
Mr. Pinch. Yourfervan^. , 
. Horn. What I fee a little time in the country mnkei a 

1 - man 
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man turn wild and unfociablet and only fit to conrerfe 
with his horfes, dogs, and his herds. 

Mr. Finch, 1 have bufineis, Sir, and muil mind it t 
your bufinefs is pleafure, therefore you and I tnuii go 
different ways. 

Horn* Well, you may go on, but this pretty young 
gentleman ■ ■ ITaies hold of Mrs^ Pinchwife* 

Hare. The lady-— - 

Dor. And the maid- 
Hi^. Shall Hay with us, for I fuppofe their bufinefs is 
the fame with ours, pleafure. 

Mr. Finch. 'Sdeath, he knows her, (he carries it fo (iU 
lily ; yet if he does 'not, I (hould b^ more (illy to difcover 
it firft. [^Afidu 

Atith. Pray, let us go, Sir, 

Mr, Finch. Come, come— 

Horn. Had you rather not flay witii us ? [ To Mrs. 
Pinch.] Pr'ythee, Pinchwifc, who is this pretty young 
gentleman ? 

Mr. Finch. One to whom I am a guardian. I wi(h I 
could keep her out of your hands \_AI^* 

Horn. Who is he ^ I never faw any thing fo pretty in 
all my life, 

Mr. Finch. Pfliaw, do not look upon him fo much ; 
be is a poor balhful youth, you'll put him but of counte- 
fiance. Come away, brother* \PJf^^ *^ ^^^ ^f ^(Wifjr* 

Horn. O, your brother 

Mr. Finch. Yes, my wife's brother. Come, come, (he 
liriH flay fupper for us. 

Horn. 1 thought fo, for he is very like her I faw you 
at the play with, whom I told you I was in love with. 

Mrs. Finch, O Gemmini ! is that he that was in love 
^th'me ? i am glad on it, I vow, ior he is a curious fine 
gentleman, and I love him already too. [Jfide.'\ Is this 
he, Bud ? [To Mr. Pinchwife, 

Pinch. Come away, come away. [To his ivi/el 

Honu Why, what hafte arc you in ? why wonf't yon 
let me talk with him ? 

Finch. Becaufe you will debauch him', he is yet young 
and innocent, and I would not have him debauch'd for 

any thing in the world. How flie gazes on him 1 • The 

devUi i • . -' [4M. 

' •• 1 Horn* 
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H^m. Harccmity DoriUlitf look you here ; this is the 
likenefs of that dowdy he told us of, his wife. Did you 
«vcr fee a lovelier creature? The rogue has rcafon to be 
jealoutof his wife,' ficce (he is like htin, for (he would 
jnake all that iee her in love with her. 

J^finer. Aftd, at I remember now, flie is as like him here 
as can be. 

Dor. She Is indeed very pretty, if (he be like him. 

Horn. Very pretfy ! a very pretry commendation— (lie 
is a glocious creature/ beautiful beyond all things I ever 
held. 

Prtii^. So, fo. 

Hare. More beautiful than a poet's firfi mifirefs of 
imaginacion. 

Horn. Or another man's laft miftreis of flelh and blood. 

Mrs, Finch. Nay, now you jeer, 6ir; pray don't jeer 
wt^ — 

JPhtcfx, Cem^ eQme.-«-6y heavens, Ihe uilldifcover 
herfelf. {Afuie. 

Horn, I fpwk of your filler, Sir. 

Finch, Ajy but laying (he was handfome, if like him, 
made him bkifr*— I am upon a rack [^tfiJi* 

Horn. Methinks he is fo handfome, he (hould not be a 



P/«f^.>0 there 'fis out : he has difcover*d her. lam 
Aoc able tolufibr any longer. Come, come au^, I fay— 

[lo his i\)ife. 

Horn, Nay, by yonr leaVe, Sir, he (hall not go yet — 

Stdrcm Dorilanft, let us torment this jealous rogue a lic- 
de. \To them. 

Hare, 'Ond Dor* How ? * 

Horn. I'll (hew you. 

Pinch. -Cbme, |i-ay let him go, I cannot day fooling 
mf\a^fit\ i tell you, his filler fays fupper forus. ' , 

Horn, Does ihe r Come then, we will all go fup witk 
hcrattd.tlM$bv *' '' ' 

Pinch. No, now I think on it, having ftaidfo long for 
us, i warwmtfteis gone to bed—I wifti fte anil I were 
well out of thtfSf li*ids— [4^r/f.]— Cowe, I mufi rife 
early to-moiToW, •come. 

Horn. Well then, if fhei>^ gone ta bed, I williher and 
is you 
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you a good night* But pray, young gentleman^ prefeat 
my humble fcrvicc to her. 

JMJ-i. P/«r^. Thank you heartily. Sir. 

Piftc/j. "Sdeath, (he will difcover berielf y^et in fpite 
of me. [JfideA He^ is fomething more civil to you, 
for your kindneu to bis fifter, than I am, it feems^ 

Horn. Tell her, dear, fweet, little ^ntleman, for all 
your brother there, that you have reviT*d the love I had 
fur her ac firfl fight in the play-houfe. 

Mrs, Pinch, But do you love hef indeed, and indeed t 

Pinch, So^io, [JJide*] Away, I fay. 

Horn. Nay ftay ; yes iiideed, and indeed. Pray do you 
tell herfo, and give her this kifs from me. [Kifffs her. 

Pinch. O heavens ! what do I fufier ! Now ^is too plain 
ke knows her, and yet—- [Jfide. 

Hern, And this, and this--— * [ICffes hen^mU, 

Mrs, Pinch, What do you kifs me for, I am no womaiib 

Pinch* So-*->there it is oau ij$UeJ} Come, I can- 
not^ nor will ftay any longer. 

Hern. Nay, they fliall fend your lady a kifs too. 
Here, Harcourt, £>oriiant, will you not ? [The^ kifi her. 

Pinch, How ! do I fuffer this ? Was I jkx accufing ano- 
ther jufl now, for this rafcally patience in permitting his 
wife to be kifled before his face ? Ten thoufand ulceis 
gnaw away their lips. [ ^^e.] Come, come* 

Hern. Good night, dear little gentlemao* Madan^ 
l^ood night. Farewel, Pinchwife.— ^-Did not I tell you 
I would raife his jealous gall ? 

[Jfari to Harcourt mnd DoKtlant. 
[Exeunt Horner, Harcourt, mJ Dorilant^ 

PiHch: So, they are gone at laft* S^y, let me fee firi! 

tf the coach be at this door. {Exit. 

[Horner, Harcourt 4"^ Dorikul rrtnrH^ 

Horn, What, not gone yet ? Will you befttiKi to do aa 
Idefii*elyou, fweet Sir? 

Mrs, Pinch. Sweet Sir, but what will yoti f^vc ai€ 
then ? 

Hor». Any thing. Come away into the next walk. 
[Exit Horocr, 'haling sv^ Mru Findu 

Alith. Hold, hold-^-whatdoyou$lo? . 

Lucy. Slay, flay, hold—-* 

Hare. 
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' Hare, HMj Madsnii bold, kt bim prdent bim, be 
will come prefcntly. Nay, I will bcvct let you go, '011 

you anfwcr mv qcKfiron. 

Lui^. For God's fake, Sir! I mtift follow tbern* 
[Alith. Liicy, ftnfggUftg witb Harcoun anJ Dorilanf. 

Difr. No, I have fometbing to prefent you with toO| 
you Oiaa*c follow tbem* 

Pinchwife refmrm. 

Pinch. Where? ho w w hat » become of— 

goiie—— whither ? 

Lucy, He is only gone with the geatlemaii| who wiH 
|rivehim fometbing, an't pleafe your worihip. 

Pinch. Somethin g g ive him foroething with a pos 
——where are they ? . 

JUth. In the next walk only, brother. 

Pinch.^ Only, only! Where, where? 
[Exit Vinchmit^attd returMfrefentfy^ then ^s ami again. 

Hare. What is the matter with him ? Why fo much 
coRcei n e > ut dearcft Madam — 

Alith, Pray let me go, Sir ; I have (aid, and fuffeftd. 
enough already. 

Hare. Then you will not look upon nor pity my fuf- 
ferings? 

yilitb. To look upon them, when I cannot help them, 
were cruelty, not pity ; theiefore, I will nerer fee you 
'Aiore. 

Hare. Let me then, Madam, have my privilege of a 
banilhed lover, compkining or railing, and giving jrou 
but a Sirewel reafon, why, if you cannot condefcend to 
tiarry me, you ihould not take that wretch, my rivall 

Alith. He only, not you, fince my honour it en^ged 
fo far to him, can give me a reafon, why I fliould not mar- 
ry bim ; butif He be true, and what I think him to me^ 
I muft be foto him ; yourfcrvant, Sip, 

Hare. Have women only conflancy when it ia a vicet 
and are, like fortune, only true to fools I 
' Dor. Thou (halt not ftir, thou robuft creature. You fee 
I can deal with you, therefore you fliould ftay the rather, 
and be kind. [To Lucy» ivhojlrvggles to geifiom him, 
[-B«/rr Pinchwife, 

P^incht* Gone, gone ! not to be found, quite gone ! 
E 2 Tc» 
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Tea thoufand plagues go with them! Which wajr. went: 
they B 

j^iit/j. But into the other walk| bfot^ief^ 

Lucy* Their bufincfs ij^ill be done preteiitly fure, an*t 
pleafe your worihip, i( cannot be loBg ia doiAg,. I am fure 
on it. 

ji ith. Are they not there ? 

Pinch, No, you know where they are, you- infamous 
. wretch. Eternal fliame of your faauly, which you do not 
didionour enough yourft If ^ you think, butyoumuil hclfi 
' her tado it too : thou legion ^f baud^.. 

j^Uth, Good btother*. • 

TiTtch. Damned, damned iiileas. 

Alith, Look you here ; (he is comiag.. 

J^cr Mifttefslf'iVichwxhin mar^s clothes^ rvnning ^It^ 
her bat under her arm^ full of oranges and dried Jruit^ 
Homer folls^vifjg. 

Mrs. Finch. O dear Bud^ look you hexe what I have 
got, fee. 

Pinch. And what I have <^ot here too, which you caa^ 
not fee. [-4^'^> ruhhing his forehead. 

Mrs. Pinch. The fine gentlemaa has given nss: better 
lhi»gs yet. 

Pinch. Has he fo ?-*C)ut o£ breath and coloured.—-^ 
1 muff hold yet. i4fii^^ 

H^rnm I have eoly gjivea jfonr littl^: Vso^h^ ^a orftsge^' 
Sir. 

Fitt^h^ Thank you. Sir, \Ta Homcf;]. You ha-wt 
only iJc^ueezed my oraage, I fuppofjb, and given it nu* 
again ; yet I mail have a city patience. [4^^-] Qome^ 
come away— ^-* [To his ivife*. 

Ms^PiMfh. Suy, till I have put up my fine thlog9> 
Bud. 

Enter Sir Jafper Fidget. 

Sir Jafp. O mailer Horner, come^ cbme^. the ladlei 
ilay for you; your nuftreff,, my wi^, ufoaders you make 
ao mote hafte to her. 

Horn^ I have fiaid this half hoar for you here, and \\ 
is your fault I am not now with ycnrr wife. 

^Irjafft. But pray, do not let her know (b m^ch;: 

the 



THE COUNTRY WIFE. gf 

At truth on it i$, I was ad^ancbg a certain projcA to hia- 
iD^jefly, about——! will tell you. 

Horn. No, let us go, and hear it at your houfe. Goo4[ 
night, fweet little gentleman; one kiis more, you will' 
lemember me now, I hope. IKtjffes itfr» 

Der. What, Sir Jafper, will you feparste fnends ? He 
promised to fup with us, and if you take-him toyous 
houfe, you will be in danger of our company too. 

Sir^y^* Alas, gentlemen, my houfe is not fit for you, 
thei^ are none but civil women diere, which are not for 
■* your turn : he, you know, «an bear with the ibciety of ci- 
vil women now, ha, ha, l^a r befidet, he ia one of my 
family be i s. ' h e, hci ' he- 

Dor. What is he? 

Sirja^. Faith, my eunuch', fittceyoa ^11 hare it t^ 
he, he, he. [Ex. Sir Jafper fidget and Horner. 

Dor. I rather wi£ thou wert his or my cuckold. Har- 
court, what a good cuckold is loft there, for want of w- 
man to make him one ! Thee and I cannot haveHorner'a* 
privilege, who can make ufe of it. 

Hare. Ay, to poor Bbrner, *iis like coming roan efiat#: 
at threefoore, when* a man oannot be the bettor for it, 

Finc/b. ComCf 

Mrs. Pinch. Ptefently, Bud;, 

Dor^ CbmeTf let u» go tooi Mkdkm, your fei^nll 
tTbAlithi]; Good night, Strapper— — [r#Lucy^ 

Hare. Madkm, though youwill not let me have a goodi 
day, or night, I wifh you. one ;, but dare not. name the 
other half of my wifli. * 

jilitifi Goodnight, Sir,, fer ever. 
• M-j. PincB. I do not know where to* out' thit here,. 
dear Bud ;: youftalli eat it ; nay, you (halt have part o£ 
the fine gcntkmad'i^good things, or treat, as you call it,, 
when we ' come home. 

Pincbi Indeed, Xdeferreit^ finccFfumifhed thebeil 
part of it. pSWI*/ away the orangt^ 

Thegallam treats prefents, and gives the ball |» 
Bat *tis the abfent cuckold pays toralk. 

Bmd of the Thirp Aor*. 

B 3r ACH 
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A C T IV, 
SC£N£» Piachwife^i i&«5/?* 
Znter LUcy, and Mthca drefid in new Cbat^. 

WELL, Madam, now I ka¥c drefled yon, and fct 
you out witk io many ornament), and fpept upon 
yon ouiie* of eflcncc and pulvilUo ;. and all this for no 
. othcr-pufi)afe, buta» pcopk adorn and perfome a corpft 
for a ftuAiag, fccond-lMWid gravo;. fuch^ or a» bad, I 
think Mafter Sparkifl^^s bed. 

^/,7/i». Hold your peace, ^ r t. 

Lucy. Nay, Madam, I wiU afk you the rcafon why you 
vottldbaoiaipo<«r Matter Harcourt for erer from your 
fwbt ? How could you be fo hard-hearted ? 
\^//V^. 'Twae becaufc I wa» not harcUbcartcd. 

Lu0^. No^ no ; *twaa ftark love and kindnefs^ I warrant. 

Alitb. It wa> foi I would fee him no morc> bccaute 
I love him. ^ . 

Liuy. Hey-day I a very pretty r^ afoni 

AUib. Yoa do not underftandmc. 

lAuy. I wifti you may yourfclf. 

Alitb. I was engaged to marry,, you fee, another man, 
whom my iuftice will not fuffer me to dcccwe or injure. 

Lncy. Can there be a greater cheat or wrong done to a 
man, than to g^ve him your perfon without your heart ? 
I flwmld ro*e a confciencc of it. 

Alitb. ru retrieve it for him, after I am marned 9 

^ IJ^cf. The woman that marries to lore better, will be as 
much miftaken as the w^sncher that marries to live better^ 
No, Madani. marrying to incr«ife love, is hke ^ming to 
become rich; alasl you only lofe what httlefiock yoa 

AUibUlixA, by your rhetoric, you'havc be^n bribed 

'''S.^^lV by h-^-meii^ Aathas.Wb^ 
vou fee, againft your word and ngid honour. But what 
nev'ns^hiaioPioiir? TisfMreadifeafeinthe head, 
like the megrim, or falling-ficknefs, that always hurries 
JSiJe away to do themfelvei wifcbirf. Men lofe ttor 
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Sve^byit; womcn^ what*» dcir«r ta them, their fore, 
thclifeoffifc* • 

Alith^ Oome, prajTy talk no mwe of honour, nor Ma» 
ter Hucoun. 1 wiihiheotherwouUcometoiecatemy 
fidelity to him, aad his right in me^ 

JLucy. You will marry hiitty then? 

Jilitb. Certainly ; I have given him alreacly my word,. 




Alitb. I own he wants the i^rit of Harcourr, whrehY 
will difpenfe withal, for another want he has, which is 
want or jeafoufy, whkh men of wit feWom want. 

Utey. l^nA^ Madam, what fhmrld yotr ^o with a fool 
to your huftand ? You intenit to be bcMHfft, 6raCt you I 
Then th^ hufbancfiy virtue, oredoltiy,'b thrown^ awaj- 
upon you. 

Mih. He onl^ that could. fufpeA my virtue,, fhouldl 
havecaufe to do it : "^s Spariti^ confidtacein my trmh» 
^t obliges me to be fo faitbfiii-to him* 

Lmcy. You are not fure hi» opinion may bfr. 

Alitb. I am fat isfied *tis impofflble for hiiD.to be jeilouf 
after the proofs I have had of him. Jealoufy in a hufT 
band! Heaven defend me from^ it ! it begpts a thoufand 
plagues to a poor wonian, the \x& of her honoufi. her 
^iety and her- 

Lucy. And^er pleafttre» 

AUtb. What d'j^e .mean, impert^ncnt^ 

Lu<y, Liberty is a great pleafure^ Madiim*. 

-4anr*, I fay, Jofs c? her honour, her quiet, nay, her 
tfe Ibmetimes ; and what^sas bad almoft, the lois of this 
town : that is, iheis fent into the country, which is the 
laft ill ufege of a bufband to a wift^ I think. . 

Lvey, Oh, does the wind lie there ? t-^j^.], Then, o£ 
■eceffity, Madam^ jrou think a man muft carry his wife 
fcto the country, if he bewife. The country i» as terri- 
ble, I find, to our young £n^!ifh<Iadies, as a monafiery Xd 
thofe abroad ; and, on my virginity, I think they would 
rather marry a London gaoler than a' high ^riff of a 
county, firite neither can ffir from his employment. For- 
merly women of wit married fools for a great edate, a fine< 

•'•"'■• fcatj^ 
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fear, or the like ; but now *tif' for a pretty feat only hi- 

Lincolns-lnn-Fields, St. Jameses-Fields, or the Pali-MaU. 

Emer Sparkifhy omJ HaKourt dr^J like a Parfon. 

Spark. Madam, yoiur humble fenrant i a happy day to 
you, and lo us alU 

Sbrc. Ameii. 

Aiith* Who have we here I 
^ Spmrk. My Chaplain, £itthr— Oh, Madam, poorHav- 
court remembers his humblefenrice^ to you \ and in obe« 
dienoe to your laA commands^ refrains coming into your 
JJEht. 

u^A» lanotthathe? 

A^Mtri- No, fie, no ; but to (hew that he ne^er ]ntende4 
to hinder ouv match, ha^ fcnt his brother here to join our 
Iiaads^ When I g^ me a wife I muft get her a chaplain^ 
^eoording to the cuftom ;, this ia hia brother,, and my 
chaplam. 

AMth. His brother. !. 

Lu^* And your chapluo,, to preach in. your* pulpit 
then. [4^ 

Mib. His brother !! 

Sparks Nay,' I knew ymi would'not believe it. I told 
yott. Sir, flie would take you for your brother Frank. 

AHtL BclieTexc! 

Lmcf*. His brother! ha,, ha, h&! He Has a trick left 
flill,Jt feeros. [4fi^*^ 

SJforim Come, my deareft, pray, let us go to church 1)C- 
fcre tlie canonicd hour iapaft. 

JUtb. Fot fliame ! you are abufed ilill.. 

^arh By the. world, *tis ftrangf now you are (o incre*^ 
^uious. 

J^tb^ Tis firange you are fo credulous. . 

S^h Deareft of my life,, hear me. I tell you this la 
Ked.Harcourt of Cambridge, by th£ world ; you fee he 
baa a (heaking college look. *T4s true« . he!s^ fomething 
like his brother Frank; andjthey di&r from each otfaet 
no more than in their agc^.fot/they were.twin».. 

iMcy. Ha, ha, ha I 

Alitb. Your fenrant. Sir; I.cannot be fb deceived, tho'^ 
you are. But, come, let's hear, how.do you know what, 
yp\x affirm (b confidently ? 

Sparh Why, PU tell you all. . Frank Harcourt coming. 
«b me this moriungi tawiih me Xoy, and prefeat his far- 

"rice 
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vkc to )%>av I ^^'^ ^^ i^ ^c! GouBlwlp me oo a p>f fon ? 
Wherettfx>n.he .told, me he had a brothtt* in town who 
was in orders ; and he went flraighr sway, and fent khn^ 
you fee there, to mei ' ' 

Mith, Yes, Fraok^goea and puts on a Uack coat, then 
tells you he is Ned ; that's ali you hayefor it. 

Spark* Pfliaw, pftiavv ! 1 tell yoii, by die fame tokeify 
themidwtfc put her garter r>bout Frank's neck, to know 
them Zander, they were fo like. 
Aiirb. Frank, tclia you. this too ? 
Spark, Ay, and Ned there too* Nay, «hey are hocli 
in a ftory. .'•'...• 
Alith, So, fo; very fooiiih— - 
Spark. Lord, if yovi won't believe one, you had bed 
try ittBL by yooc xrhamber«n>aid there ; fyr chafinber- 
maids mufl needs know chapkins from ovher men, they 
are fo ufed to thea>; 

Lucyt. Ltth fee. Nay, I'll be ru«>cn, he has the c«- 
.Boaical fn^irk, and the filthy clammy palm of a chapkin. 
. Jliib. Well, moSc reverend Dod^or, pray, let us m^,ke 
.ail end of this fooUng. 

Hare, With all my fouli^ divine^ heatenly creatttrej^ 
when yo«i pkale» 

Alitb. He fpaakf like a chaplain indeed. 
* Iharki Why, was there MC ^t> divine, liea?tnly, ^ 
fwkatheiakL? . ^ 

Miti^^ Once mo^ moA ln»pertifient 8)aek«coae, ceafc 
yoar perfecution, and let us haire A coneiufion of this ridi* 
cuioua lave. 

Hare I had forget ; I mud fuit my fiile to my coaf , 

•f I wear k in vain, \^Jfi^e^ 

Al th. I have na more patience left \ let as make ac 

orfce an eud of this troiiblefomc love, I fay* 

Harc^ So be ir, fcraphic lady, when your homonr ih^t 

. think ft meet and convenient foto'do. 

Spfrk'^ Gad, Tm fure ao%e bi^a£ha{ilal«iCouklipQpJc. 
fo, r think. 

Aliih, Let me tcTl you, Sir, this dull trick will not 
icrve your turn ; tho* you delay our marriage^ you Ihall 
»ot hinder iti 

Hare, Far be it from me, munificent patronefs, to dc- 

H^'j'our mrnvm^ y \ defitt iMtfaing more than to marry 

. .; you 



jS THE COUNTRT WIFI. 

^ouprefendy, which I night do, if 3rou yourielf would; 
for my noble* good-natured, and thrice generous patron 
^er^ would not hinder ir« 

^rk. No, poor roan, not I, faith. 

Hare. And now. Madam, let me tell you j)1ain1y, no-* 
body elfe (hall marry you ; by heavem, Pit die firit j ka 
I'm fure I (hould die after it. 

iMcy. How his love has made him forget his fan^on, 
as I have feen it in real paribns! 

Alitb. That was fpoken like a chaplain too ; now you 
nnderftand him, I hope. 

Spark. Poor man ! he takes it heirtoufly to be refofed % 
I can*t blame him ; ^is putting an indigniry upon him, not 
to be fuffered : but you^Il pardon me, Madam, it (han't 
be ; he fliall marry us. Come away^ pnyy Madam. 

Lucy. Ha, ha, he ! more ado ? 'tis late. 

Aliih. Invincible flupidity f I tell you he would marry 
me as your rival, not as your chaphin* 

Spark. Corne^ come. Madam; [PuUhg her away. 

Lucy, I pray, Madam, do not refuie this reverend di* 
vine the honour and iatisfa^tion of marrying you ; ibr^ I 
4are fay, he has fet his heart upon it, good Dodor. 

AUttf. What can you hope or defign.by this ? 

Hare. I could aofwer her, a reprieve, for a day only, 
. often revokes a hafly doom. At worft, if flie wilt not 
t^^ mercy on me, and let me marry her, I have at leaft 
the lover's fecond pleafuret hindcnag my rival's enjoy- 
ment, tho* but for a time. [-^i^* 

Spark. Come, Madam, 'tis e'en twelve o'clock ; and 
my mother charged me never to be married out of the 
canonical hours. Come, come ; Lord, here's fuoh a deal 
of modeily, I warrant, the iird day. 

Lucy. Yes, an't pl^e your worlhip, married women 
iliew all their modeHy the fir{l day, becaufe married men 
ihew all their love the firil day. [Exeum* 

SCENE eboMges ta a Bed-chamher^ Oohete appear Knch* 
wife and Mrs. Pin<;bwife. 

P/«rA. Couie, tell me, I fay. 

Mn.Pitub. Lordj han't 1 told it an hundred times 
ov^r ? 
UncK I would tiy if, ia the repetitioa of the un|;rBtr- 
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ful tiie, I couU. find'her allerinf k ta die leaft dreum*- 
ftance ; for if her ftory be faUe^ Ihe it fo too. [AfiJcl 
Came^ how wm it, hamg^ t 

Mrs. Finch. Lord, what a pleafore you take to hear ir« 
fure! 

Pinck, Noi f ou take more ia telliag itt I find { buc 
fpeaky how was it ? 

M's. Pimcb. He carried me up kilo the hooft next t» 
the Exchange* 

Pineh. Sot and you two weie only in the room. 

Mrs. Pittcb. Yes, for he i^at away a youth that waa 
there, for fome dried ftuit and China oranges. 

Finch. Did he fd ? Damn him for it<-«and for— - 

Mrs. Pinch. But prefently came up the gemlewomaa 
of the houfe. 

PiHch. Oh, 'twas wdl ihe did. But what did he do 
-whilft the fruit came ? 

Mrs* PiMch. He kiiKd am a hundred times, and told 
me be fancied he kifled my fine fitter, meaning me, you 
know, whom he ftid he loired with all his foul; and bid 
me be fure to teU her £>, and to defire her to be at her 
window by eleven of the clock this moraiag, and he would 
walk under it at that time* 

Pinch. Andhewuasgoodasbiswordi Terypun£hia1; 
apozfawamhsmior't! [AJUe. 

Mfrt. Pinch. Well, and he (aid, if you were not wiuiia« 
he would come up to her, meaaing me, you know, Bud, 
fiilU 

Pin^. &h-rbe ktae* her ceruialy. But for this con* 
frffion I am obliged to her fimplicity. [jfjUc.} But what^ 
you flood very ihllwlien he killed you ? 

Mrs. Pinch. ¥et, I warnnt you $ wouU youhavehad 
me diibovcf myitlt I 

Finch^ But you toUme hedidftmebeaftlinefstoyou, 
as you call it ; what ww*t ? 

Mh.FiMeh. Yfhf^impM^^'^^ 

Finct. What? ' 

Mrs. Pinch. Why, he put the rip of his toneue t»etw«ea 
my lips; and fo maaxJkd nie<-*-aad I faid I*d bite it. 

Findlf. An«iemal canker ftiae it, feradt^! 

Mrs^ FMf,> Nay, ^m aced imi^br fo angry with him 
a wcheri 
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neither ; for, to % tmhy lie hn tke fweeceft bi^th I 
ever knew« 

I^iticL The devil i — you were fttisfed with it ^then^ 
^nd irouU do itagnhu 
jifri. Pinch, Not unlefs he fhould force me. > 

/^/Wiu Force jou, duwgeliagi I tell you^ no woiiiaa 
can be forced. 

I^u Pincb. Tes, £«t (he msy, fnre, hy f«ch a one as 
he ; for he'd a projper, goodly, ftroog man-; 'mi hard, let 
ine tell fo\k^ to rew hsm. 

^«K^ So, 'tit plain ihe lo^soi bim, but (he has not lore 
enough to make, her conceal k fimn me : but the fight of 
faim will encfeafe her averfioa for me, and love for him ; 
«ad that love inftru6^ her hxm to decevre me, and fatisfy 
him, all ideot aa ihe is. Love 1 'twas he eave women firft 
their craft, their art of deluding ; out of Nature's hands 
they came plain, open, filly, and fit fiir flaives, as (he and 
Heaven intended fhem : bat damn'd love !-i-Well, I mud: 
ilrangle that little, monfter, whilft I can deal with him. 
[Jfak*\ Go, fetch pen, ink, and paper out of the next 
room. 

Mrs. Pmch. Yes, Bud. [£»//. 

Pinch* Why fhould women have mom invention in love 
than men ? 1% can only be, becaufe they have more de- 
fires, more foficiting paflions, more lu^ and more of the 
4eviL 

Re^tnter Mn. Piochwiie* 
Come, Minks, fit down and write. 

JUri. Pinch. Ay, dear, dear Biid : b^t I-«an't do^t very 
veil. 
PlncL I wifh you could not at^ 
Mru Pinck But what ftouid I wiSte for f 
Pinch. Ill have you write a letter to ybiir hamr- 
. UruPiach. Oh, Lvird 1- (o«the6Ae'geatleiMii aioctor ! 
'Pinch. Yes, to the fine gentleman. 
Mn. Pinch, Lord ^yo«i^ft%itj^r$ luntf^^ii Jeftl 
Pinch. I am not fo merry. €k)me, write-as I bid yott* 
M's. Pinch. What^ db ym thitik I am a fool t 




Pinch. Why ? Mrs. 



THE COUNTRY WIFE. «x 

Jfrs. Pinch. Becaufc he's in town ; 70U may fend for 
Um, if you will. 

Fhicb. Ytxy veil ; you would have him brought to 
you. Is it come to this ? I isij^ take the pen and write, 
fa youMl provoke me. 

Mrs, Pinch. Lord, what d'ye make a fool of me for ? 
Pon't I know that letters are never writ, but from the 
.country to London, and from London into the country^ 
DOW he's in town, and I am in town too; therefore I can't 
Write to him I you know. 

Pimch* So, I am glad It is no worfe : fhe is Innocent 
. enough yet. [AfJe.'\ Yes, you may, when your huiband 
bids, write letters to people that are in town. 

Mfs, Pinch. Oh, may 1 fo ? Then I am fatbfied. 

Pinch* Come, begin— Sir— [Di^ateSm 

Mrs. Pinch, Shan't I fay, Dear Sir? You know one 
ikys always fomething more than bare Sir. 

Pinch, Write as I bid you, or I will write whore wit|k 
this penknife in your face* 

Mrs. Pinch. Nay, good Bud— -Sir— [She 'Ofrites. 

Pinch. Though I fufiered lad night your naufeous, 
loathed kiHes and embraces Write. 

Mrs, Pinch. Nay, why (hould I fay fo ? You know I 
t^ld you he had a fweet breath. 

Pinch. Write. 

Mrs. Pinch. Let me but put out loathed* 

Pinch, Write, I fay. 

Mrs. Pinch. Well, theil. [Writes. 

Pinch, Let's fee what you have writ. [Takes the paper 
gnd reads,"] *' Tho' I fu£fered lad night your kifies and 
tnabraces"— Thou impudent creature I where is nau- 
feous and loathed ? 

Mrs. Pinch, I can't abide to write fuch filthy words* 

PtTich, Once more, write as I'd have you, and quedioa 
it not, or I will fpoll thy wricing with this. [HqUs up the 
penknife.] I will dab out thofe eyes that caufe my m\{^ 
chief. 
Mrs. Pinch. Oh, lord ! I will. 

Fineh. So, fo— Let's fee now. [Reads.] *« Tho' I fuffcr- 

edlad night your naufeous, loathed kiiles and embrtces" 

-goon — Yet I would not have you prefume that you fliall 

<Tcr repeat them— So— • [She writes* 

F Mrs. 
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Mrs. Pinch, I have writ it. 

PificL On then— I then concealed myfclf from your 
knowledge to avoid your infolencies— — [H/je writes* 

Mfs. Finch. So 

Pinch. The fame reafon, now I am out of your handi*^ 

Mrs, Pinch. So [She ivrites. 

Pinch. Makes me own to you my unfortunate, tho* in- 
aocent frolic, of being in man's cloaths— [Shewrifesi 

Ms. Pinch. So 

Pinch. That you may for evermore ceafe to purfue her; 
who haies and detefts you [She writes en» 

Mrs, Pinch. So—h— ['Sighs. 

Pinch, What, do you figh ?— Detefts you, as much as 
fte loves her huiband and her honour 

Mrs. Pinch, I vow, huiband, he'll ne'er believe I (hould 
write fuch a letter. 

Pinch. What, he'd expc6t a kinder from you ? Comei 
now, your name only. 

Mrs, Pitch. What, (han*t I fay, your moft fiuthful 
humble fervant till death ? 

Pinch. No, tormenting fiend I Her ftile, I f!nd, would 
be very foft. [JJitie.] Come, wrap it up now, whilft I j^o 
fetch M ax and a candle : and write on the back-fide, For 
Mr. Horaer. [£*//• 

Mrs. Pinch, For Mr. Horner— So, I am glad he has 
told me his name. Dear Mr. Homer, but why fliould I 
fend thee fuch a letter, that will vex thee, and make thee 
angry with me? — Well, I will not fend it — Ay, but then 
tny hufband will kill me ; for I fee plainly he will not let 
me love Mr. Horner. But what care I ror my hufband ? 
I won't, fo I won't, fend poor Mr. Horner fuch a letter- 
But then my hufband— But, Oh — what if I writ at bot- 
tom my hufband made me write it ?— Ay, but then my 
hufband would fee it. Can one have no (hifc ? Ah, a 
London woman would have had a hundred prefently !— • 
Stay— What if I fhould write a letter, and wrap it up like 
this, and write upon't too ? Ay ; but then my hufband 

would fee it — I don't know what to do But yet, i'vads 

I'll try, fo I will ; for I will not fend this letter to poor 
Mr. Horner, come what, will on *t.*—[5!6^wr/y^^, ^w^^rr- 
feats what Jke hath writ. 1 ** Dear, fweet Mr. Homer,"— 
So—" My hufbind, would have me fend you a bafei, 
rude, unnianncrly letter ; but I won't."— So— " And 

would 
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troald have me forbid you loving mc j but I won*t."-.So— 
*' And would have mc fay to you, 1 hate you, poor Mr. 
Homer! buti won't rella lie for him j"-Thcrc-.»* for Iain 
fare if you and I were in the country at cards together,** 
—So—** I could not help treading on your toe under the 
table/'— So— *' or rubbing knees with you, and flaring 
in your face, till you faw me,"— Very well — ** and thea 
looking dowo, and bluftiing for an hour together ;"— So 
y^<' but I mufi make haile before my huiband comes ; 
and now he has taught me to write letteps^ you (hall haf^ 
longer ones from me, who am. 

Dear, dear, poor, dear Mr. Homer, 
Your moli humble friend :ind 
Servant to command 1 11 death, 

MaEGIEY PlNCHWIPI," 

Stay, I mufl give him a hint at bottom,—— So-— ^nonr 
wrap it upjudlike t'other;— So«—iioir write for Mr. 

Homer : But, Oh, now what fliall I do with it? for 

here comet my hufband. 

Enter Pinchwife* 

Finch. I have been detained by a fparkifh cozcombf 
who pmerided'aTifit tome ; I but fear 'twas to roy wife. 
[Afide.'\ What have you done ? 

Mrs, Pinch. Here— [ifi? •ptns and reads thifi'Ji iriter.y 
No, I muft not give him that, fo I had been ferved if I 
bad given him this. [^ifidem 

Pinch. Come, where's the wax and feal ? 

Mrs. Pinch. Lord, what ihall 1 do now ? Nay, then I 
have it— (/^i^.] Pray let me fee't. Lord, you thinly 
ne fo errand a fool, I cannot feal a letter ; I will do't, fo 
I will. {Snatches the Uttirfrom him^ changes it for the other^^ 
feals ity and delivers to him. 
. Pinch. Nay, I believe you will learn that and other 
things too, which I would not have you. 

M?s. Pinch. So, han't I done it curioufly i I think I 
have ; there's my letter going 10 Mr. Homer, fince he'll 
needs have me fend letters to folks. {^Jdcm 

Pinch. 'Tis very well ; but i warrant, you would not 
have it go now ? 

Mrs. Pinch. Yes indeed, but I would, Bud, now. 

PiML'h* Well, you^re a good girl then ; come let mo 

lock you up in your chamber, till I come back ; and be 

iure you come not within' three ilrides of the window. 

Fa when 
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when I am gone ; for I haver a fpy in the ftrect* XExii 
Mrs. Pinchwifc. finchwifc Icds the do0r.'] At leailr *tis 
fir (he thinks fo : if we do not cheat women, tbey^ii chea^ 
US ; and fraud may be judly ufed with fecret enemies, of 
which a wife is the mod dangerous ; and he that has « 
handfoiTie one to keep, and a frontier town, muft provide 
again ft treachery , rather than open force-— Now I have 
fecured all within, Fll deal with the foe without, with' 
falfe intelligence. [HoUs up the letter. Exit Pinchwifte»^ 

The SCENE changes to Horner'j Loggings* 

Quack and Horner. 

^ach Well, Sir, how fadges the new defign ? Have 
you not the luck of all your brother projectors, to deceive 
^nly yourfelf at laft ? 

Hem, No, fpodi Domtnls Do£W, I deceiac you i€ 
feems, and othentoo; iot the grave matrons, aad oi4 
tigid hufbands thank mo as unfit for love, as they are 9. 
but their wives, fiflers, and daughters, koDW, finnie of 
them, better things already* 

^uack. Already ! 

Hem. Already, I fay ; laft night I was drunk Wfth haitf 
a dozen of your civil perfons, ai you call them, ami 
people of honour, aiid to was made free of their fociety 
and dreffing*rooms forever hereafter; and am already 
come to the privileges of fleeping upon their pailats^ 
warming fmocks, tyrog (hoes and garters, and the like, 
podor, already, already, Doctor. 

^ack. You have made ufe of your time, Sir, 

Horn, I tell thee, I am now no more interruption ta 
them, when they iing, or talk bawdy, than a little iquab 
French page, who fpeaks no £nglifli, 

^acL But do civil perfons and women of honour 
drink, and (ing bawdy fongs ? 

Horn. Ch, amongtr friends, amongil friends ; for your 
bigots in honour are juft like thofe in religion ; they fear 
the eye of the world, more than the eye of Heaven; 
and think there i's no virtue, but railing at vice, and no 
fin, but giving fcandal : they rail at a poor, Httle, kept 
player, and keep themfelves fome young, modeft pulpit 
comedian to be privy to their fins in their clofets, not to 
tell tl^em of ttiem in their chapels. 
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^uack. Nay, the truth on't is, priefts, amongft the 
womea now, have quite got the better oi u» lay con* 
feflbrs, phylicians. 

jFZ^ff. And they are rather their patients, but-— >« 
Enter LaJy Fidget, locking about her. 
Now we talk of women of honour, here comes one. Step 
faehiad the fcreen there, and but obferve, if I have not 
particular privileges with the women of reputation al« 
ready, Dodor, already. 

JLadj Fidg, Well, Homer, am not I a woman of ho* 
siour I You fee I'm as good as vaj word. 

Ham, And you fliall fee, Madam, I'll not be behind* 
hand with you in honour ; and I'll be as good as my word 
too, if you but pleafe to withdraw into the next room. 

Lady Fidg. But firft, my dear Sir, you muft promife to 
have a care of my dear honour. 

Horn* If you talk a word more of yeur honour, you'll 
make roe incapable to wrong it ; to talk of honour, io 
the royileries of love, is like ulking of heaven, or the 
Deity, in an operation of witchcraft ; juft when you aie 
employing the devil, it makes the charm impotent. 

Lady ¥idg. Nay, fye, let us not be fmutty ; but you 
folk of mylleries and bewitching to me, I don't under- 
fland you. 

Horn, I tell you. Madam, the word money in a mif* 
trefs's mouth, at fuch a nick of time, is not a more dif- 
heartening fouiKi to a younger brother, than that of 
honour to an eager lover like myCelf. 

Lady Fidg, But you can't blame a lady of my reputa* 
don to be chary. , 

Horn. Chary— I have been chary of it already, by the 
report I have caufed of my felf. 

Laify Fidg, Ay^ but if you Hiould ever let other wo- 
men know that dear fecret, it would come out ; nay, yoa 
muft have a great care of your condud; for my ac«^ 
quaiotance are fo cenforious (Oh, 'tis a wicked cenforioua 
world, Mr. Horner) I fay^ are fo cenforious, and de- 
tra^ing, that perhaps they'll talk to the prejudice of my 
honc^nr, though you ihould not let them know the de^r 
fecret. 

Horn. Nay, Madam, rather than they (hall prejudice 

your honour^ I'U prejudice theirs i and to fcrre you, 1*11 

F 3 ^ 
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ie with them all, make the fecret their own, and thea 
^eyMl keep it : 1 am a Machiavel in love, Madam. 

LaJy Fii^g. Oh, no, Sir, not that way. 

Horn, Nay, the devil take me, if cenforioua women 
are to be filenced any other way. 

La/fy Fidg. A fecret is better kept, I hope, by a fingle 
perfon than a multitude, therefore pray do not truft any 
body elfe with it, dear, dear Mr. Horner. 
Enter Sir Jafper Fidget. 

Sir JaJ)>. How now ! 

Ltuiy FiJg. Oh, my linibaQd'— preTented—- and what'i 
almofl as bad, found with my arms about another man- 
that will appear too much«^What ihall I fay F [jyuleJ] 
Sir Jafper, come hither ; I am trying if Mr. Horner 
tvere tickliih, and he's as ticklifli as can be. I love to 
torment the confounded toad ; lee you and I tickle him. 

Sir Jajp. No, your Ladyfliip will tickle him better 
without me, I fuppofe; but is this your buying china? 
I thought you had been at the china-houfe. 

Horn, China-houfe, that's my cue, I muft take it« 

tAfiiie.'] A pox, can't you keep your impertinent wives at 
ome ^ Some men are troubled with the huibands, but I . 
witk the wives ; but I'd have you to know, iince I can* 
not be your journeyman by night, I will not be your 
drudge by day, to fquire your wife about, and be your 
man of draw, or fcare-crow only to pyes and jays ; that 
would be nibbling at your forbidden fruit ; I ihall be 
ihortly the hackney gentleman-ufher of the town. 

Sir Jajp, Hch, heh, heh, poor fellow he's in the right 
on't, taith ; to fquire women about for other folks^ is aa 
ungrateful an employment, as to tell money for other 
folks. l^A/uie.'] He, he, he, be not angry, Horne r ■ ■ 

La^ Fidg, No, 'tis I have more reafon ro be angry, 
who am left by you, to go abroad indecently alone; or, 
what is more mdecent, to pin myfelf upon fuch tll*bre4 
people of your acquaintance, as this it. 

Sirjafp, Nay, pr'ythee, what has he done ? 

Lady Fidg Nay, he haS' done nothing. 

Sir Jafp. But what d'ye take ill, if he has done no« 
thing ? 

" Lady Fidg, Hah, hah, hah, faith, I can't but laugh 

however; whyi d'ye think the unmaun«;iy. toad would 

4 not 
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net come down to me to the coach, I wai fam to come up 
to fetch him, or go without him, which I was refolved 
9ot to do, for he knows china very well, and has htrnfelf 
very good, bat will not let me fee it, left I fhould beg 
fome ; but I will find it out, and have what I came for 
jet. [Exit Lady Fidget, and locks the door^ followed 

hy Horner to the door. 

Jiorn. Lock the door, Madam— [.^^tfr/ io Lady Fidg.] 
So. (he has got into my chamber, and locked me out ; 
Oh, the impertineocy of woman-kind 1 Well, Sir Jafper, 
plain-dealing is a jewel \ if ever you fuffer your wife to> 
trouble me again here, ihe (hall carry you home a pair 
of horns ; by my lord mayor ihe (hall ; though I cannot, 
f urnifh you myfelf, you are fufe, yet V\\ find a way.. 

Sirja/f. Hah, ha, he, at my firft coming in, and fitid« 
kig her arms about him, tickling him it feems, I waa 
ludf jealous, but now I fee my folly • [Jfide.l He, he^ 
be, poor Homer. 

Hom^ Nay, though you laugh now, 'twill he my turn 
ere long. Oh, women, more impertinent, more cunningy 
and more mifchievous than their monkeys, aod to me 
almoft as ugly-^Now is ihe throwing my things abou(^. 
and rifling all I have, but I'll get in to her the ^ck way^ 
and fo rifle her for it — 

Sir Ja/p, Hah, ha, ha, poor angry Horner. 

Horn. Stay here a little, 1*11 ferret her out to you 
prefently, 1 warrant. [Exit Horner at the other doorm, 
\Sir Jafper talks through the door to his^^wife^ Jhs 
anfwersjrom iwthin. 

Sir Jafp. Wife, my Lady Fidget, wife, he is coming 
in to you the back way. 

lAidy Fidg. Let him come, and welcome, which way 
he will. 

Sir Jajp. He^U catch you, and ufe you roughly, and 
be too ftrong for you. 

Lai^ Fii^M Don^t you trouble yourfelf, let him if he; 
can. 

^ack. [Sehind.l This indeed I could not have be« 
lieved from him, nor any but my own eyes. 
Enter Mrs. Squeamilh. 

Squeam. Where's this womaa-hateTi this toad, tbis 
Vgly, gitafyj dirty floven I ^ 

Sir 
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Sir J^ff* So, the women all will hare him ugly ; me* 
thinks he is a comely perfon ; but his wants make his 
form contemptible to them ; and 'tis e'en as my wife faid' 
yefterday, talking of him, that a proper handfome eu- 
nuch was as ridiculous a thing, as a gigantic coward. 

Squeam, Sir Jafper, your ferTant : where is the odious 
bead? 

Sir Jajp, He's within in his chamber, with my wife 5 
flit's playing the wag with him. 

Squeam, Is llie fo F and he's a clowniih bcaft, he'll give 
lier no quarter, he'll play the wag with her again, let me 
tell you. Come, let's go help her-i-What, the door's 
locked i" 

Sir JaJ^i Ayy my wife locked it— 

Squeam. Did ilie fo ? let us breaki« open then. 

Sir Jajp. No, no, he'll do her fio hurt. 

Squeam. No**But is there no other way to get in to 
them ; whither goes this ? I will digurb them. [Afide. 
[Exit Squeamifli at another- door * 
KntiT OlJl»ady Squeamifti. 

lAidy Squeam. Where is this harlotry, this impudent- 
baggage, this rambling tomrigg ? Oh, Sir fafper, I'm 
glad to fee you here: did you not fee my wild grandchild 
come in hither juft now ? 

Sirjajp. Yes. 

Lady Squeam. Ay, but where is (he then ; where is (he ? 
Lord, Sir Tafper, I have e'en rattled myfelf to piecesji^ 
purfuit of her ; but can you tell what makes (h^ here ? 
They fay below, no woman lodges here. 

Sirjajp. No. ^ . 

Lady Squeam, No— What does (he here then ? Say,^ !t 
jt be not a woman's lodging, what makes die here } But 
are you fure no woman lodges here ? 

^/> Jajp* No, nor no man neither, this is Mr. Hor« 
ner's lodging. 

Lady Squeam. Is it fo, are you fufe ? 

Sirjafp. Yes, yes. 

Lady Squeam, So j then there's ho hurt in*t, I hope : 
but where is he ? 

Sirjafp. He's in the next room with my wife. 

Lady Squeam. Nay, if you truft him with your wife, 
I may with my Biddy ; they iiay he's 9 merry harmleis. 
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man now, e'en as harmlefs a man as ever came o\it of 
Jtaly with a good voice, abd is pretty, harmlefs cocnpany 
fyr a lady, as a fnake without kis teeth r 

Sir ^ajp. Ay, ay, poor man# 

Enter Mrs, Squeanoifh. 

S^ueam* I can't fiad them— Oh, are you here, jrrand- 
mother ; I followed, you mufl know, my Lady Fid^ec 
hither, 'tis the prettieft lodgbg, and I have been fiaring 
QjD the prettiefi pidurea* 

Enter La^ Fidget wth apiece of china in her band^ 
and Hom^T following. 

Lady Fidg. And I have been toiling and moiling, for 
the prettieft pitce of china, my dear. 

Hi>m, Nay, ihe has been too hard for me, do what I 
could. 

; Squeam* Oh, lord, I'll have r<^me chiofl too, good Mr. 
Horner; don't think to give other people chi&a» aad mt 
^one ; eame in with nle too. 
. l£m». Upon my honour, I have none left now* 
: Sfftm^M Nay, nay, I hsve ktuown yoH deny your china 
before now ; but you (han't put me off fo ; come— 

Horn, Thiai Lady had the lad there. 

Laify Fidg, Yes indeed. Madam, to my certain knoiv« 
Ifdge he hae 90 jnor6 )efn 

' Squeam, Oh, but it may be he may have fome yoC| 
could not find. 

Lady Fidg, What d*ye think if he bad had any left^ I 
t^ould not have had ir too ? for we women of quality 
never think we hs^ve china enough, 

Horn, Do not take it ill ; I cannot make china for you 
a}) ; but 1 will have a roll -waggon for you too, another 
lime . ' ' 

^ueatju Thank you, dear toad. \To Horner afide. 

. Lady Hdg. What do you mean by that proiiiife ? 

Horn^ Alas, fhe has an innocent, literal undertiandingr 

\^Apart to Lad^ Fidget, 

LadySqueam. Poor Mr. Horner ! he has enough to do 
to pleafe you all, I ^ee. 

Horn, Ay, Madam, you fee how they ufe me. 

Lajfy ^qifcam. Poor gentleman, I pity yoi|# ^ 

. M^m* 1 thank you^ Madam, I could Aevcr find pi ty» 

buc 
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but from fuch reverend ladies as you arc, the young onct 
will never (pare a man. 

Squcdfrt, Come,- come, beaf^, and go dine with us ; for 
we fliall want a man at ombre after dinner. 
, Horn. That's all their ufcof me. Madam, you fee, 

Squeam, Come, flovcn, 1*11 lead you to be fure of you, 

[PM him by the cravat* 
' Lady Squeam* Alas, poor man, how (he tugs him ; 
kifs, kifs her, that^s the way to make fuch nice women 
quiet. 

Horn. No, Madam, that remedy is worfe than the 
torment ; they know I dare fuffer any thing rather than 
do it. 

Lady Squeam. Pr*ythee, kifs her, and I'll give you her 
pi<5^ure in little, that you admired fo lafl night ; pr'y- 
thee do. 

• Horn* Welt, nothing but'Aat could bribe me ; I love 

# woman only in <ffigy, and good painting as much as I 
hate them — I'll do't, for I could adore the devi^ well 
painted* {^fCJhs Mrs* Squeam. 
' Sqtuam. Fob, you filthy toad; nay, now I've done 
jefting. 

Lady Squeam. Ha, ha, ha, I told you fo. 

* Sqiteam. Fob, a ktfs of bis— — 

Sir Jafp. Has no more hurt Sn't, than one of vxf 
rpadiel's. ' ' - 

Squcam, Nor no more good neither. 

^ack. I will now believe any thing he tells me. 

[Behind. 
Enter Mr* Pinchwife. * 

Lad^ Fidg. Oh, Lord, here's a man, Sir Jafpcr, my 
maik, my maik ; I would not be feen here for the world. 
Sir Jafp, What ? not when I am with you. 
Lad^ Fidg. No, no, my honour — let's begone. 
Squeam. Oh, grandmother, let us begone, make hafte, 
make hafte ; I know not how he may cenfurc us. 

Lady Fidg* Be found in the lodging of any thing- like 

nan } away. [Exeunt Sir Jafper, Lady Fidget, Lady 

Squeamilh, and Mrs, Squeamifh. - • 

^ack. What's here, another cuckold — be looks like 

one, and noae el& fure have any bufinefs with him. 

{ [JSMmd, 

Horn. 
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Korn^ Well, what brings my dear friend hither ? 

Pinch. Your impertinency, 

Horn. My impertinency— Why, you gentlemen thai 
have got handfome wives, think you have a privilege of 
faying any thing to your friends, and are as brutifli at if 
you were our creditors. 

Pinch. No, Sir, 1*11 ne*er truft you any way, 

Horn. But why not, dear Jack \ why diffide in me thoa 
knowed fo well I 

Pincb. Becaufe I do know you fo well. 

Horn. Han't I been always thy friend, honeft Jack, 
always ready to fervc thee, in love, or battle, before thou 
wert married, and am fo Aill ? 

Pinch. I believe fo ; you would be my fecond, now 
indeed. 

Horn. Well then, dear Jack, why fo unkind, fogrum, 
fo flrange to me : come, pr'ythee kifs me, dear rogue j 
gad I was always, I fay, and am Aill as much thy fer« 
vant as — — 

Pinch. As I am yours, Sir. What you would fend a 
kifs to my wife, is that it } 

Horn. So there 'tis— a man can't (hew his friendfliip to 
a married man, but prefently he talks oi his wife to you, 
Pr'ythee let thy wife alone, and let thee and I be all one» 
as we were wont. What, thou art as (hy of my kindnefs 
as a Lombard-ilreet alderman of a courtier's civility at 
Locket's. 

Pinch. But you are over-kind to me, as kind as if I 
were your cuckold already ; yet I muft confefs you ought 
to be kind and civil to me, iince I am fo kind, fo civil to 
you, as to bring you this ; look you there, Sir. 

{Delivers him a letter* 

Horn. What is't ? 

Pinch. Only a love-letter. Sir. 

Horn, .From whom ?-"How ! this is from your wife— &• 
bum — and hum— [Reotls. 

Pinch. Even from my wife. Sir. Am I not wonderoua 
kind and civil to you, now too ?— But you'll not think her 
fo. ^ [Afi^e, 

Horn. Ha, is this a trick of his, or her's ? {^Jfide^ 

Pinch. The gentleman's furprifed I find ; what, yoiA 
expected a kinder letter ? 

Horn% 
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Ihm. N09 faith, not I, how could I? 

Pinch, Yes, yes, I ani fure you did ; a van fo well 
-made at you are, muft ne^ds be difappoinced, i^ the wo- 
men declare not their paffion at HrQi (ight or opportunity. 

Horn, But what Qiould this mean ? otay, the poflfcript. 
*^ Be fure y#u love me, whatfoever my hulband fays to 
the contrary ; and let him ^ot fee this, l«il h^ fiiould come 
home, aod pinch me, or kill my fquirrel." [Reads ajuie.] 
It feems, he knows not what the letter contains. \AJid^» 

Pinch. Come, ne'er wonder at it fo much. 

Horn, Faith, I can't help it. 

Pinch. Now, I think, I have deferved your infinite 
friendfhip, and kipdneCs, and have ihewed myfelf fuf- 
iiciently an obliging 1ili(}fijpi^%..^Q4J)u^ ; am I not 
fo, to bring a letter from my wifelo'her gallant ? 

Horn. Ay, the devil take me, art thou, the moil oblig- 
ing, kind triend and hufband in the world, ha, ha. 

Pinch. Well, you may be merry,. Sir; but in (hortl 
muft tell you, Sir, my honour will fuffer no jelling. 

Hprn* What doft thou mean? 

Pinch, Does the letter want a comment ? Then, know^ 
Sir, though I have been fo civil a huiband, as to bring 
you a letter from my wife, to let youvkifs and court her 
to my face ; I will not be a cuckold, Sir, I will not. 

Horn, Thou art mad with jealoufy ; I never faw tby 
wife in my life, but at the play yefterday, and I know 
not if it were (lie or no. I court her, kifs her ! 

Pinch, I will not be a cuckoki| I (ay ; there will be 
danger in making me a cuckold. . 

Horn, Why, wert thou not well cured of thy laft clap ? 

Pinch. I wear a fword. 

Horn, It ftiould be taken from thee, left thou ftiouldft 
do thyfelf a mifchief with it ; thou art mad, man. 

Pinch. As mad as I am, and as merry as you are, I 
jnufl have more reafon from you ere we part. I lay again, 
though you kifled, and courted lad night my wife in manS 
clothes, as (he confeiTes in her letter. 

Horn.'H^ [^fife- 

Pinch. Both (he and I fay, you mull not defign it 
again ; for you have miHaken your woman, as you have 
idone your man. 

Horn, Oh — I underlland fqmething now —[Jfi^f*] 

VVai 
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Was that thy wife ? Why woukift thou not tell me \wb9 
(he? Faith, my freedom with her was your fault, jioc 
mine, 

PtncJ^, Faith, fo 'twas— — {4/ii^^» 

Horn. Fye, I never do'c to a woman before her huf* 
hand's face, fure. 

Finch, But I had rather you fliould do't to my wife 
hefore my face, than behind my back, and that you (halt 
never do. 

Hom^ No— you will hinder me* 

P/nch. If I would not hinder you, you fee by her let« 
tcr (he would. 

Henu Well, I muil e'en acquiefce then, and be oon« 
tented with what (he writes* 

Pinc/j. I'll a(rure you 'twas voluntarily writ, I had no 
hand in't, you may believe me. 

Mom. I do believe thee, faith. 

Pinch* And believe her too, for (lie's an innocent 
creaturCi has no difTembling in her, and fo fare you well. 
Sir. 

Horn. Pray, however, prefent my humble fervice to 
her, and tell her, I will €A>ey her letter to a tittle, and 
fulfil her dcfires, be what they will, or with what difH- 
culty foever I do't; and you mail be tio more jealous of 
n^e, I warrant her and you— 

Pinch. Well then, fare you well, and play with any 
manH honour but mine, kifs any man's wife but mine, 
and welcome. \^Exit Mr, Pinch • 

Hornp Ha, ha, ha, Doftor* 

j^^r^. It feema he haa not heard she re]»ort of you, 
or does not believe it. 
■ Horn, Ha, ha, now DoAor, wb^t think you ? 
^ack. Pray let's fee the letter- hum — for— <lean*- 
love y ou — — [ Reads the letter^ 

Horn,, I wonder how (he c6uld contrive it! What 
fayeft thou to't ? 'tis an original. 

.^uack. So are your cuckolds too originals : for they 
ace like no other common cuckolds ; and I will hencefortK 
believe it not impodible for you to cuckold the Grand 
Seignior amidft his guards of eunuchs, that I fay— — 

ihrn^ And I iay for the letter, 'tis the firft love-letter 
G tt^ 
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that ever was without flames, darts, fiites, deftinies, lying 
aod diflembling in it. 

Enter SpzrV\(h fulling in Mr, Pinchwife, 

Sfarlk. Come back ; you arc a pretty brothcr-in-law, 
neither go to church, nor to dinner with your fifter bride. 

PincL My lifter denies her marriage, and you fee is 
gone away from you diffatisfied. 

£/fari, rfliaw ! ujx>n a foolifh fcruple, that our parfon 
was not in lawful orders, and did not fay all the Com.- - 
inon-prayer ; but 'tis her modefty only, I believe ; but 
let women be never fo modeft the firft day, they'll be 
fure to come to themfehres \>y night, and I (hall have - 
enough of her then ; in the mean time, Harry Homer, 
you mud dine with me ; I keep my wedding at my aunt's . 
m the Piazza. 

Harn. Thy wedding! What dale maid has lived to. 
defpair of a hufband, or what young one of a gallant ? 

Sfark. Oh, your fervanr, Sir— this gentleman's Mer 
then.— No ftale maid. 

Horn. I'm forry for't. 

I* inch. How comes he fo concerned for her ? [^Jide^ 

Spark. You forry for't ? Why do you know any ill by 
her? 

Horn. No, I know none by thee ; 'tis for her fake, 
not yours, and another man's fake, that might have hoped, 
1 thought— 

^park. Another man ; another man ! what is his name ? ' 

Horn. Nay, fince 'tis paft, he fhall be namelefs. Poor . 
Harcourt, I am forry thou haft mifled her. ['4fi^* 

Finch. He feems td be much troubled at the match — 

SparJi. Pr'ythce tell me— nay, you (han't go, brother. 

Finch. I muft of neceflky ; but I'll come to you to 
dinner. [Exit Pinchwife. 

Spark. But, Harry, what have I a rival in my wife 
already ? But with all my heart, for he may be of ufe to . 
n>e hereafter : for though my hunger is now my fauce, 
and I can fall on heartily without, the time will come, 
when a rival will be as good fauce for a married man to a 
wife, as an orange to veal. 

Horn. Oh, thou damned rogue, tlulu haft fet my teeth 
«n edge with thy orange. 

Spark^n 
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Spiri. Then let's to dinner ; there I was with yon 
again. Come. 
, Horn. But who dine» with thee ? 

Spark. My friendt and relations, tny brother Pinchwife^ 
you fee, of your ac<juainiancc. 

Hem. And his wife ? 

Spark. No, 'gad, he'll ne'er let her corac amoagfl ut 
good fellows ; your ftingy country coxcomb keeps hia 
wife from his friends, as he does his little firkin of ale for 
his own drinking) and a gentleman can't get a fmack on't ; 
but his fervantSy when his back is turned, broach it at 
their pleafures, and duft it away ; ha, ha, ha ! 'gad, I am 
witty, I think, confidering I was married to-day, by the 
world. But come. 

Horn. No^ I will not dine with you, unlefs you can 
fetch her too* 

. Spark* Fihaw ! what pleafure can'il thou have with wo* 
men, now, Harry ^ 

Horn. My eyes are not gone ; I love a good profpcd^ 
yet, and will not dine with you, unlefs (lie does too ; ga 
fetch her, therefore; but do not tell her huiband 'tis tor 
my frtke. 

. Spark. Well, I'll go try what I can do. In the meaw 
time, come away to my aunt's lodgings ; 'tis in- the wa]^ 
to Pinchwife's. 

' Horn, The poor woman has called for aid, andflretch* 
ed forth her hand, Dodtor; I cannot help her over the 
pale out of the briars. [^Rxiunt^ 

SCENE, changes to Pinchwife'j Houfe. 

Mrs. Pinchwife alone^ leaning on her elbow* A table j pht^ 
ink^ and paper. 
Mrs. Finch. Well, 'tis e'en fo ; I have got the London 
difcafe, they call love* I am iick of my hufband, and for 
my gallant. I have heard this drflemper called a fever ; 
but methinks 'tis ' liker an ague ; for, when I think of 
my huibatid, I tremble, and am in a cold fweat, and have 
inclinations to vomit ; bat when I think of my gallant, 
4ear Mr. Horner, my hot fit comes, and I am all in a fe- 
ver indeed ; and, as in other fevers, my own chamber it 
tedious to me, and I would fain be removed to his, and 
tkefi> methinks. I (hould be welK Ah, poor Mir. Horner i 
G a Well, 
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Well, 1 cannot, will not ftay here t therefore Pll make an 
end of my letter to him, which dial! be a finer letter than* 
my laft, becaufe I have fludied it like aay thing— Ob, 
fick, (ick! [Takes the fen and wriUs. 

Enier Pinch wife, ivbo^ Jeeing her wrhingy Jieals fiftfy he^ 
hind her J andy looking over htr Jboulder^ Jhatcbes the fa-^ 
fer from her. 

Pinch. What, writing more letters ? 

Mrs, Pinch. Oh,, lord, Bud ! why d'ye fright mefo ? 
\^hc offers to run. out ; he Jtopi her^ andreadsm 

Pinch. How's this ? Nay, you (hall not ftir, ^adam— 
" Dear, dear, dear Mr. Horner,** — Veiy well ! I have 
taught you to write letters to good ^rpofe. But let'n 
iee'r.— Firft, I am to beg your pardon for my boldnefs ia 
writing to you, which, l*d have you to know, I would not 
liave done, had not you faid firft you loved me fo extreme- 
ly, which, it you do, you will never fulFer me to lie in the 
arms of another man, whom I loath, naufeajte, and dcteft.'* 
—-Now you can't write tbefe filthy words. But what fol- 
lows ? — ** Therefore I hope you will fpeedily flnd fome 
way to free me from this unfortunate match, which wa* 
never, I aillire you, of my choice ; but I'm afraid ^ti& al- 
ready too far gone. However, if you love me, a$ I diar 
you, you will try what you can do : but you n^uft help-* 
me away before to-morrow, or elfe, alas ! I (hall be for 
ever out of your reach ; for I can defer no longer our^- 

cur — '* What is to follow our ? Speak what ?— Our 

journev into— r — »the country, 1 fuppofe. Oh, wo- 
man, damn'd woman 1 and Love, damn'd Love, their old 
tempter 1 for this is one of his mirades* In a moment 
he can make thofe blind that could iee, and thofe fee that 
were blind ; thofe dumb that could fpeak, and'thofe prattle 
who were dumb before ; nay, what is more than all^ 
make thofe dough-bak'd, fen^lefs, indocile animals, wo« 
men, too hard for us, their politic lords and rulers, in & 
moment. But make an end of your ktter t and then III 
make an end of yoi^thus) and all my plagues together. 

\iyrerws his fvoorii 

Mrs* Pinch. Oh, lord, Oil, lord ! you arc fuch a paf- 
fionate man, Bud* 
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Enter Sparkifli. 

S^ari. How now! Whars here to do ? 

d'tncib. This fool here now ! 

SfarJk. What^ drawn upon yotfr wife ! Tou (hould ne- 
ver do that but at night, in the dark, when you can't hurt 
fcer. This is my Mer-in-la^, is it not ? Ay, faith, c'eif 
our country Margery ;. [Pulis afide her Hankercbief.^ one 
may know her. Come, (he and you mufi go dine with- 
sne ; dinner's ready ; come. But where's my wife ? Is 
file not come home yet ? Where is (he ? 

Pittcb. Making you a cuckold ; 'tis that they all do, as 
fbon as they can« 

l^ark. What, the wedding-day I No ; a wife that de- 
figns to make a cully of her hu&and, will be fure to let 
)um win t he firft flake of love, by the world. But .come^ 
they ftay dinner for us ; come, I'll lead down our Mar» 
gcry. 

Mrs. Finch. No, Sir, go, we'll follow you*. 
' ^rk. I'll not wag without yon. 
' Pinch. This coxcomb is a fenfible torment to me,. , 
amidft the greateft in the world. [AJidc. 

' ^rk. C^me, come. Madam Margery. 

Pinch. No, I'll lead her my way. What, would yotr 
treat your friends with mine, for want of your own wife ? 
[Leiub her to the other door^ locks her in^ and returns.'] I 
ftfti eontented my rage (hould take breath*. [^</r«. 

I^ksrk. I told Homer this. 0^/e* 

Pinoh. Come now* 
• ^ark. Lord, how (hy you are of your wife ! But let 
me tell you, brother, we men of wit bave amongil us v 
£iying, that cuckolding, like the fmall-pox, comcs.^with a 
fear ; and you may keep your wife as much as you. will 
oilt of danger of infedion, but if her con(iicution incline 
her to it, (lie'll have it fooner or latec^ by the wovld^ fay 
they. 

Pinch. What a thing is a cuckold, that erery fool can 
make him ridiculous? [^Afidt."] Well, Sir; but let me 
advife you, now you are come to be concerned, becaufe 
you fufped the d«iger, not to n^le6^ the means to pre- 
vent it, efpecially when the greateO: (hare of the malady 
will light upon your own head ; f«r 

. G 3. Howc'ct 
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HowcVr the kind wafe*» bclfy comes tafwell. 
The hulband breeds for her^ aad firft isilL 



End of the Fourth Act. 
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SCENE, Tinchmfes Hn^ 

Enter Pinchwife anJ Mrs. Pinchwife. A. taile and 
candle, - 

PlKCHWIFE» 

COME, take the pen, and make an end of the letter, 
juft as you intended ; if you are falfe m a tittle, I 
iliall fooB perceive it, and puniih you with this as you de* 
ferve. [Lays bts band em his fixjord*'] Write what was tq 
follow. Let's fee. [Reads.'] ^* You muft make hafte, and 
^elp me away before to-morrow, or elfe I fhall be for 
erer out of your reach ; for I can no longer defer our—- '^ 
What follows our } 

Mrs, Pinch. Muft all out then. Bud ? Look you there 
then. \^She takes the pen and Hvritei. 

Pinch. Let*i fee — — ** For I can no longer defer out 
wedding. Your flighted Alithea.''-*-What's the mean** 
tag of this ? My filler's name to't ! Speak, unriddle* 

Mrs. Pinch, Yes, indeed. Bud. 

Pinch. But why her name to't } Speak, fpeak, I fay. 

Mrs, Pinch* Ay, but you'll tell her thea agaiiT. If you 
"Would not tell ner again——— 

Pinch. I will not; I am flunned; my head tuna 
round; Speak. 

Mrs. Pinch. Won*t you tell her, indeed^ and indeed ? 

Pineh. No. Speak, I iay. 

Mrs, Pinch, She'll be angry with me ; but I had rather 
iie fliould be angry with me than you. Bud. And, to 
tcU you the truth, 'twas fhe made me write the letter, and 
. uught me what I (hould write. 

Pinch. Ha ! 1 thought the ftile was fomewhat better 
than her own. [^^#0 Could ihe come to teach yott| 
fince I had locked you up alone? 

1^4. Pinch. Oh| thro* the key-holfi Bud* 

Pinci. 



THE COUN^TRY WIFR. y0 

JPincb. But whf fliDuU (he make 70a writs % teter ibr 
lier to hitiiy fince (he can wme herfelf 2 

Mru Finch. Wby, ihe faid^ bcoMtfe^fov I wai un* 
wiUing to do it. 

Pinch. Becaufe— whatbecaufe? 
Mrs. Pinch, Becaufe^ left Mf • Horncf fliouM be cruel, 
and relitfe hef« or be ▼aia afterwardsy aod (hew tkc letter^ 
ihe might di|bwi» it^ the haad aot being her't. 

Finch. How'i thU^ Ha ! then X thiak I ikill Gome tt» , 
my ielf agai|x« Thta changeliag eould not ioTent chia' lie f 
but if ihe could, why fhould flie ? She might think K 
ftouki fooai difeever it* Suy-rtnow. I thiikh on'c too^ 
Homer (kid. he waaforry ihe had married Sparha(h ; and 
her difowDiDg her marriage to me,, makes me think (ha 
hat evaded it Tor Homer'alake. Yet why (heuld ihe aaka 
Uiis courfe ? But men in love are feoU ; women may 
well be fo. [AJuU.'\ But, hark you, Madam^ your SAtti 
went out in the monui^ and I have not ieca her wkhioi 
ince. 

Mrs.Pinth\ Ahuk-anlay \ (be haa been crying all iasf 
above, it feems, in a comer* 
Pinch. Where is (he ? Let me fpeak with her* 
Mrs..Pinch. Oh, Lord I then (he'll di(covetf aUi [4lU.| 
Pray, hold^ Bod. Whaty d*ye mean, to difcover me^ 
SheUl know I have told ymi thcn^ Pray, Bod, let oMr 
talk with her firft. 

Pimh.. I muft fpeak with her, to know whether Hoaaea 
ever made ker any pvomifc^ and whether (he be married 
toSparki(hor no. 

Mru Pinch. Prar, dear Bud^ donV, till I have (pekem 
with her, and told her diat I have told you ail ; for fte1| 
killmeeife. 
Pinch. Gro, then, and bid .her come out to nw» 
Mrs. Pinch* Yes, yes, Bud» 
Pinch. Let me fee— « 

Mrs. Pinch. I'll go; but (he ts^not within to come t» 
him. I havejuft got time to know of Lucy, hetimaid^ 
who firft fet me on work, what lie I (hall tdl next ; for I 
am e*en at my wit's end. [Afi^* Exiu 

Pinch. Wai, I reiblve it^ Homer (hall have her. I'd 
tsther give him my fifter, tbao lend him my wifir; and 
luch aa alUance will pre?eat his pretcnioos to my wife 

fure. 
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fbre. I'll make him of kin to hery and tben he won't care: 
for her. 

Ri^enfer Mrt. Bnchwife* 

Mrs, Pinch. Oh, Lord, Bud ! I told ycru what a^gev 
yoQ would make tne with m}^ iiiler. 

Pinch* Won't file come hither ? 

Mrs. Pinch. No, no, Alack-a-daj^ ! (he's afliamrd to^ 
look you in the face $ and fiie fays, if you go in to her^ 
flie'll run away down ftairs, and fhamefully go hetfelf to 
Mr. Horner, who has promtfed her tnamage, (he fays ; 
and file will have no other, fo file won't. 

Pinch* Did he fo? Proinife her marriage ? Then fiie 
fliall have no other. Go tell her fo ; and itfiie will come 
and difoourfe with me a little concerning the means, t 
will about it immediately. Go-^—[Exit Mrs, Pinch.}: 
Ris efiate is equal to Sparkifii's, and his extradion aa 
much better than bis as bis parts are ; but my chief rea- 
fi>n is, I'd rather be a-kin to him by the name of brodier*^- 
in-law^ than that of cuckold. 

Re-enter Mrs. Pinchwife. 
Well, what fays flie now ? 

Mrs. Pin^hk Why, file fays fite would only bare yoiiM 
lead her to Homer's lodgings, with whom (he will ftrfidif-> 
courfe the matter, before fie talks with you,, which yet 
file cannot do.^ for, alack, poor creature ! file fays flie 
can't fo much as look you in the face ; therefore fiie'li 
come to you in a maik. And you muft excufe her if fiie 
auke vou no anfwer to any quefiion of yours, till you 
have brought her to Mr, Horner ; and if you will not 
chide her, nor quefiion her, flie'll come outto you imme- 
diately. 

Pinch. Let her come. I will not fpeak a word to her^ 
nor require a word from her. 

Mrs. Pinch. Oh, I forgot! Befides,. ike. (ays, fiie can- 
not look ydu in the face, tho' thro* a mafiL ; therefore 
arould defire you to put out the candle. 
. Pinch. I agree to all. Let her make hafie. [Exit Mrs^ 
Pinchwifc.] There, 'tis out.. [Puts out the CanMe,] My 
cafe is fomething better. I'd rather fight with Horner 
for not lying with my fifler too forward, than for lying 
with my wife ; and of thetwo, I had rather find my fiftcr 
too forward^ than my wife» I ezpefted no other from 

her 
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Iter free education, as ih« calls it, and her paffion fi>r the 
town. Well, wife and Mer are names which make ua 
expt^ love and duty, pleafure and comfort ; but we find 
them plagues and tornnents, and are equally, tho* diffe- 
rently, troublefome to their keeper : fot we have as muck 
ado to get people to lie with our fifiert, aft to keep them 
fVom lyiag with our wives, 

JEinter Mrs, Pinch wife mctfkedy and in hoods mndfcarffs^ 
and a night -gown and feiticoat of AUthea%, in thtdark* 

What, are you come, fifier ? Let us go then. But firft^ 
let me lock up my wife. Mrs. Margery, wh^re are you ^ 
Mrs. Pinch. Here, Bud. 

Pinch. Come hither, that I may lode yon ^» Ger 

you in. [Locks the door,} Come, fifier, wheie are yoiv 

now? 

[Mrs* Pinchwife gitf^s him her hand; hsi when he let$ 

her gOy Jhe Jleals foftly on Mother fide of him^ and it 

led away by him for his fifier Alithea* 

SC£N£ changes to Horner'j Lodgings^ 

Enter Quack and Horner, 

^afiJt. Wliat, all-aloue ! not fo much as one of your 
cuckolds here, nor one of their wives ! They ufcd to takft 
therr turns with you, as if they were to watch you. 

Horn^ Yei, it often happens that a cuckold is bu^ hta 
wife*s fpy, and is more upon family duty when be is with 
Ker gallant abroad, hindering his pleafure, than when ha 
is at home with her, playing the gallaat. But the hard- 
eft duty a married woman impofes upon a lover, is keeping 
her hufband company always, 

^ack. And hts fuudnefs wearies you almoft at fooo^ 
as hcr's. 

Horn. A pox ! keeping a cuckold company after you 
have had his wife, is as tirefome as the- company of a - 
country Yquire to a witty fellow of the town, when he. 
lias got all his money. 

^ad. And as at firil a man makes a friend of the huf*' 
band to get the wife, fo at lafl you are fain to fail out witli 
the wife to be rid of the hufband. 

Horn^Ay^ moft cuckold-makfirs are true courtlersf^ 

«hc% 
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when once a poor man has cracked his credit ftr thtm^ 
they cao*t abide ro come near him. 

^uack. But at firfty to draw him in, are fb fweet, fo kind^ 
{6 dear ! jud ai you are to Pinchwife. But what becomes 
of that intrigue with his wife ? 

Horn. A pox ! he's as furly as an alderman that has 
been bit ; and fince he's fo coy, his wife's kindnefs is m 
Tain, for (he's a filly innocent. 

^ack. Did (he not fend you a letter by him ? 

Horn. Yes ; but that's a riddle I have not yet folved. 
Allow the poor creature to be willing, ihe is filly too, and 
he keeps her up fo clofe— — 

^aci. Yes, fo clofe that he makes her but the more 
villi ngf and adds rerenge to her love : which two, when 
2Det« feldom fail of fatisiying each other one way or other» 

Horn, What, here's the man we are talking of, I think* 

Enter Pinchwife leading in his ixfife majkedi muffled^ andim 

her Jijier^s gown. 
P(haw! • ^ 

^ach Bringing his wife to you, is the next thing ta 
bringing a love-letter from her. 

Horn. What means this ? 

Pinch* The laft time, you know. Sir, I brought you a 
love-letter, now you fee a miHrefs ; I think you'll fay I 
am a civil man to you. 

Horn. Ay, the devil toke me, will I fay thou art the ci- 
Vileft man I ever met with ; and I have known fome. I 
fancy I underlland thee now better than I did the letter* 
But hark thee in thy ear " 

Pinch. What? 

Horn. Nothing but the ufual queftion, man Is (he 
found, on thy word? 

Pinch. What, you take her for a wench, and me for a 
p!mp ? 

Horn. Pfliaw ! wench and pimp, paw words ! I know 
thou art an honefl fellow, and had a great acquaintance 
amongfl the ladies, and perhaps haft made love for me, ra- 
ther than let me make love to thy wife. 
* Pinch. Come, Sir ; in (hort, 1 am for no fooling. 

Horn. Nor I neither ; therefore, pr'ythee, let's fee her 
face prefently. Make her (hew, mim. Art thou fure I 
4oQ't know her i 

Pinch. 
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Vtneh. I am fure you do know her. 

Horn. A pox, why doft thou bring her to me then ? 

Pinch. Becaufedie b a relation of mine— • 

Horn, Is ihe, faith^ man ! then thou art more civil 
and obliging, dear rogue. 

Finch. Who defires me to bring her to you. « 

Horn. Then (he is obliging, dear rogue. 

Pinch. You will make her welcome for my fake, I 
liope. 

Horn. I hope (he is haadfome enough to make herfelf 
welcome : pr'y thee let her unmaik. 

Finch. Do you fpeak to her : (he would nerer be ruled 
by me. 

Horn, Madam— [ilfrj. Pinchwife vohijpers to Homeri 
She (ays (he mufl fpeak with me in private : withdraw, 
pr'ythcc. 

Finch. She is unwilling, it feems, I (hould know all 
her undecent condu^ in this bufinefs. ■ [Afidcm 

Well then, I will leave you together, and hope when L 
am gone you wiU agree ; if not, you and I (han't agree. Sir. 

Horn. What means the fool ?— If (he and I agree, it is 
no matter what you and I do. 

[H^ijj>ers to Mrs.Vinchm(€y ^ho makes figns with her 
hand for him to he gone. 

Finch. In the mean time I will fetch a parfon, and 
find out Sparkifli, and difabufe him. You would hare me 
fetch a parfon, would you not ? Well then — ^now I think 
I am rid of her, and (hall have no more trouble with 
her— our (ifters and daughters, like ufurers mone^, arc 
lafeft when put out ; but our wives, like their writings,* 
never fafe but in our clofets under lock and key. [Exitm^ 
Enter Boy. 

B,qy. Sir Jafper Fidget, Sir, is coming up. 

Horn. Here is the trouble of a cuckold now we arc talk» 

ing of: a pox on him, has he not enough to do to hinder 

his wife's fport, but he muft other women's too ? Step in' 

here, Madam.- [Ex. Mrs. Pinch.^ 

Enter Sir Jafper. 

Sir Jaff. My beft and deareft friend. 

Horn. The old ftyle,Doaor— Well, be (hort, for I am- 
l>ufy. What would your impertinent wife have now ? 

Sit Ja/p. Well guefs'd, i'faith ; for I do come from her. 
a Horn* 
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Horn. To invite mc to fu|pfer ^ TeU her I caxmor comie ? 
go. 

Sir 7^« ^^7f now you are out, faith ; for my Lady, 
ttkd the whole knot of the Tirttious gang as they call them- 
felves, are refolved upon a frolick of coming io you to- 
night in mqfqueradei aiid are all <lreft already. 

Hifrn. I (han't be at home. 

^xjaff^ Lord» how churlifli he ia to women— nay, 
pr'ythee do not difappoint them ; they will think it is my 
fault : pr*y thee do not. I will feod in the hanqutt and the 
fiddles : but make no noife on it ; for the poor virtu- 
Ouiioguee would not have it known, for the world, that 
they go a mafquerading ; and they would come to no 
Oian's ball but yours. 

Ham. Welly well-^get you gone ; and tell them if 
they come, it will be at the peril of their honour and 
youn. 

Sh- y^, Ueh, he, K6|— we will truft you for -that— — 
fareweK— —» [Eat// ^/r Jafper. 

Horn. T^Q&GT^ anon you too (liall be my guefi ; 
But now I am going to a private feaft. 

The Scene chmhges to the Ptaxza <?/^Covent Garden. 
£nter Sparkifl), voith the Utter in his handy and Finchwife. 

Spark* But w:ho would have thought a woman could 
havebeenfalfetome? By the world, I could not have 
thought it. 

Pineh. You U'ere for giving and taking liberty : (he haa 
taking it only. Sir, now you Sad in that letter. You are 
a frank perfon, and fo is (he you fee there. 

iWr^. Nay, if this be her hand— for I never faw it., 

fiinch. 'Tis no matter whether that be her hand, or lib; 
X am fure this hand at her de(ire led her to Mr. Horner, 
with whom I left her juil now, to go fetch a parfon to 
them at their de(ire too, to deprive you of her for ever ; 
for it feems yours was but a mock-marriage.. 

SfarJk. Indeed, (he wodU needs have it that it was 
Harcourt, himfelf, in a parfon's habir, that mairried us ; 
but I am fure he told me it was his brother Ned. 

Pinch. O, thereit is out ; and you were deceived, not 
file : for you are fuch a frank pcrfon-— but I mufl be 

gone 
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jgene ■ *you will find her at Mr. Homer*s : go, and be- 
Hcveyour eyes. [Exit Afr. Pinch wife.- 

^rim Nay I will to her, and call her as many Cfoco- 
dilesy fyrens, harpies, and other heatheni(h names, as a 
poet woald do a miilrefs who had refufed to hear hisfuit, 
nay more, bis verfes on her. But flay, is not that flse 
following a torch at the other end of the Piazza, iind 
from Horner's ? Certainly— it is fo— 

Enter AWthesLy followiftg a torch ^ and Lucy, behind* 
You are well met, Madam, tho' you da not think fo. 
What, you have made a flxMt viiit to Mr. Homer : but 
I fuppofe you will return to him prefentiy, by ^at time 
the parfon can be with him. 

Alitb, Mr. Homer and the parfon, Sir ! 

^ark. Come, Madam, no more diilembiing, no more 
jilring ; for I am no more a frank perfon. 

jilitb^ How is ihis ? 

Lucy. So, it will work I fee— {Afide, 

Spark. Could yon find out no eafy country fool to 
abufe ? None but me, a gentleman of wit and pleafure 
about the town ? But it was your pride to be too hard for 
a man of parts, unworthy, falfe women ! falfe as a friend 
that lends a man money to lofe ; falfe as dice, who undo 
thofe that truft all they have to them. 

Lucy* He has been a great bubble by his fimilies, as 
they fav — [Jfide. 

Alith. You hare been too merry, Sir, at your wedding 
dinner, fure. 

Spark. What, do you-mock me too ? 

Mith. Or you have been deluded ? 

Spark. By you. 

Alith. Let me under ftand you. 

Spark. ^ Have you the confidence, I (hould call it fome* 
thing elfe, fince you know your guilt to iland my juft ire* 
proaches ? Did not vou write an impudent letter to Mr. 
Horner ? who I find now has clubb'd with you in delu- 
ding me with his averlion for women, that I might not 
forfooth, fufpe£t him for my rival. 

Lucy. Do you think the gentleman can be jealous now, 
Madam— [Afda 

Alith* I write a letter to Mr. Horner ! 

Spark* Nay, Madam, do not deny it : your brother 
H fliewed 
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(hewed it me )uft now ; and told me likewifey he left yott 
ar Horner's lodging to fetch a parfon to marry you to him i 
and I wiOiyoujoy, Madam, joy, joy; and to him too, 
much joy ; and to myfelf more joy for not manying you. 

j4Jit/j, So, I find my brother will break off the match, 
and I can confent to ir, iince I fee this gentleman can be 
made jealous. [Afidt,] O Lucy, by his rude ufage and 
jtaloufy, he makes me almoil afraid I am married to him : 
art thou fure it was Harcourt himfelf, and no parfon, that 
married us ? 

Spark. No, Madam, I thank you, I fuppofe, that 
was a contrivance t6o of Mr. Horner's and vours, to 
make Harcourt play the parfon; but I woula as little 
as you have him one now : no, not for the. world : for, 
ihall I tell you another truih ? I never had any pailion for 
you till now, for now I hate you. 'Tis true, I might 
have married your portion, as other men of parts of the 
town do fometimes ; and fo, your fervant. And, to (hew 
«ny unconcernednefs, I will come to your wedding, and 
refign you with as much joy as I would a dale wench 
to a new cully ; nay, with as much joy as I would after 
thefirlt night, if. I had been married to you— There's for 
you; and fo your fervant, fervant. [J£;r/> Spark. 

jllith. How was I deceived in a man ? 

Lucy, You will believe then a fool may be made jea- 
lous now : for that eafinefs in him that fuffers him to be 
led by a wife, will likewife permit him to be perfuaded 
againft her by others. 

Jlith. But marry Mr. Horner ! My brother does not 
intend it, fure ! If I thought he did, I would take thy 
advice, and Mr, Harcourt for my hu(band. And now I 
wifli, that if there be any over-wife woman of the town, 
who, like me, would marry a fool for fortune, liberty, 
or title ; fird, that her hu(band may love play, and be t 
cully to all the town but her, andfuffer none but fortune 
to be miftrefs of his purfe.; then, if for liberty, that he 
may fend her into the country, under the condud^ of 
fome houfewifely mother-in-law ; and if for title, may 
the world give him none but that of cuckold, 

Lucy And for her greater curfe, Madam, nay he noc 
deferve it. 
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M^}. Away, impertinent— *Is not this my old Lady 
Lanterlu's r 

Jjucy, Yes, Madam.— And here I hope we ihall fiDd 
Mr. Harcourt.— {^Afidtm 

[Exeunt AHthea ami Lucy. 

TJbe SCENE changes again to Horner's Loi^ging. 

Horner, La^ l^idget, Mrs, Dainty Fidget, and M'i^ 
Squeamifli. A Table^ Banquet^ and Bottles, 

Horn, A pox, they are come too foon — before I have 
ient back my new — miftrefs ; all I have now to do, is to 
lock her in, that they may not fee her — [ jifide. 

Lady Fidgn That we may be furc of our welcome, we 
have brought our entertainment with us, and are refo)T*4 
to treat thee, dear toad. 

Dain, And, that we may be merry to purpofe, have 
left Sir JaTper, and my old Lady Squeamini, quarrelling 
at home, at Backgammon. 

Squeam, Therefore let us make ufc of our time, left 
they (hould chance te interrupt us. 

Lady Fidg. Let us fit then. 

Horn, Firft, that you may be private, \tv me lock, 
this door and thar, and I'll wait upoo you prefently. 

Lady Fidg, No, Sir ; (hut 'cm only, and your lips for 
ever ; for we mufi truft you as much as our women. 

Horn* You know all vanity's kiird in me ; I have no 
occaHon for talking. 

Laify Fidg, Now, ladies, fuppofing we had dranH 
each of us our two bottles, let us fpeak the truth of our 
hearts. 

Dain, and Squeam, Agreed. 

Lady Fidg, By this brimmer, for truth is no* where 
clfe to be found— Not in thy heart, falfe man. 

[JJide to Horner. 

Horn* You have found me a true man, I'm furc. 

{AJide to Lady Fidget. 

Lady Fidg, Not every way [4fide to Horner. 

But let us fit and be merry. 

^ H z Lad9 
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Lady Yidgti Jings. 

I. 

Why (hould our damn'd tyrants oblige us to live 
On the pittaDce of pleafurc wkich they only give ; 

We mul! not rejoice 

With wine and with noife ; 
In vain we muft wake in a dull bed alone, 
Whilft to our warm rival, the bottle, they're gone. 

Then lay afide charms. 

And take up thcfe * arms, * The Glajeu 

IL 

* ris wine only gives *em their couraga and wit ; 
Becaufe we live fobcr, to men we fubniit. 

If for beauties you*d pafs, 

Take a lick of the glafs, 
•Twill mend your complexions, and when they are gone, 
The beft red we have is the red of the grapc4 

Then filler's lay't on, 

And damn a good ihape. 

' i>ain, Dear'brimmer, well, in token of our opennefs 
and plain dealing, let^s throw our maiks over our heads. 

jFL}rn. So, 'twill come to the glafles anon. 

Squeam, Lovely brimmer, let me enjoy him firf^. 

La^iy Fidg. No, I never part with a gallant till I've 
try'd him. Dear brimmer, that makcft our hu&andj 
ftiort-fighted. 

Daim. And our baihful gallants bold. 

Squeam. And, for want of a gallant, the butler lovely 
in our eyes. Drink, eunuch. 

Lady FUg. Drink, thou rcprefentative of ahufband: 
damn a hufb.md. 
• Dain, And, as it were a hufband, an old keeper. 

Squeam, And an old granJ mother. 

•Horn. And an Englifh bawd, and a French furgeon. 

Lady Fidg, Ay, we have all reafon to curfe *em. 

Horn, For my fake, ladies. 

Lady Fidg. No, for our own : for thi firft (polls all 
young gallants' induftry, 

Dalits 
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Dain. And the other's art makes 'em bold only with 
common women. 

Squeam, And rather run the hazard of the vile diftem- 
per amongft them, than of a denial amongft us* 

Dain. The Blrhy toads chuie midrelies now^ as thty 
do fluffs, for having been fancied and worn by others. 
Squeam. For being common and cheap. 
La^ Fidg* Whilft women of quality, like the richeft 
fiuffe, lie untumbled, and unaik'd for. 

Horn. Ay, neat, and cheap, and nevr, they often 
think the bed. 

Dain. No^ Sir, the beafts will be known by a mif- 
trefs longer than by a fuit. 

Squeam. And 'tis not for cheapnefs neither. 
luody Fiifg. No» for the yain iops will .take up drug- 
gets, and embroider 'em. But I wonder at the depraved 
appetites of witty tren ; they ufe to be out ot the com* 
mon road, and hate imitation. Pray tell roe, bead, whea 
you were a man, why you rather chofe to club with a moU 
titude in a common houfe for an enertainment, than to 
be the only g^ueft at a good table ? 

Horn, Why, faith, ceremony and expectation are uu- 
£]ffisrable, to thofe that are Iharp bent ; people always 
eac with the beil flomach at an ordinary, where every 
man it (hatching for the beft bit. 

Lady Fidg. Tho' he get a cut over the fingers— But I 
have heard that people eat moft heartily of another man's 
meat, that is, what they do not pay for. 

Horn. When they are fure of their welcome and free- 
dom ; for ceremony in love and eating is as ridiulous as 
in fighting ; falling on briifcly is all fliou'd be dooe on 
thofe occafions. 

Laify Fidg. Well then, let me tell you, Sir ; there is 
no where more freedom than in our houfcs ; and we take 
freedom from a young perfon as a iign of good breeding ; 
and a perfon may be as free as he pleafes with us, as fro- 
lic k, as gamefome, as wild as he will. 
. Hani* Man't I heard you all declaim againfi wiU 
men } 

Lady ¥i'dg» Yes, but, for all that, we think wildneft 
in a man as de(i table a quality, as ia a duck or rabbet. 
A tame max)> foh. 

H ^ Horn. 
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Horn. I know not ; but your reputations frightened 
me, as much as your faces invited me. • 

La/fy Fidg, Our reputation ! Lord, why (hould you 
sot think that we women make ufe of our reputation, as 
you men of yours, only to deceive the world with lefa 
fufpiclon? Our virtue is like the ftatefman's reiigioa, 
the Quaker's word, the gamefter's oath, and the great 
man's honour ; but to cheat thqfe that tf uft us. 

Squeam. And that demurenefs, coynefs, and modeily^ 
that you fee in our faces in the boxes at plays, is as 
much a fign of a kind woman^ as a vizard-mdk in the 
pit. 

Dain. For I afiure you, women are leaft ma&'d when 
they have the velvet vizard on. 

Lad^Fidg. You wou'd have found us modcft women 
in our denials only. 

Squeam, Our balhfulneff is only the reflexion of the 
men's. 

Dain, We blulh when they are Ihame-fac'd. 

Horn. 1 beg your pardon, ladies, I was deceived in 
you deviliftily. But why that mighty pretence to h»» 
nour ? 

Laify Fidg. We have toW you ; but fometimes 'twas 
for the fame reafon you men pretend bufinefs often, to 
avoid ill company, to enjoy the better, and more pri- 
vately, thofe you love. 

Hom^ But why wou'd you ne'er give a friend a wink 

Lady Fidg. Faith, your reputation frightened us as 
much as durs did you, you were fo notorioufiy lewd. 

Horn. And you fo feemingly honeft. 

Lady Fidg. Was that all that deterr'd you ? 

Horn. And fo expenfive— you allow freedom, you fay» 

Lady Fidg. Ay, ay. 

Horn. That I was afraid of lofing my little nvoney, as 
well as my little time, both which my other plcafures re- 
quired. . ,. , rii 

Lady Fidg. Money, fob— you talk hke a little fellow 
now : do fuch as we exped money ? 

Horn. I beg your pardon, Madam, I muft confefs, I 
have heard that great ladies, like great merchants, fet but 

th 
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tbe higher prices upon what tbey hare^ becaafe they lire 
not in neceilxty of taking the fim offer. 

Dain» Such as we make fale of our hearts ? 

Sqtumm* We bribed for our love ? Fob. 

'Aom. With your pardon* ladies* I know, like great 
men in dHces* you feein to exadi flattery and attendance 
only from your followers ; but you have receivers about 
youy and fuch fees to pay, a man is afraid to pafs your 
grants ; befides we muA let you win at cards, or we lofe 
jour hearts ; and if you make an afiignation, 'tis at a gold- 
fmith's, jeweller's, or china-houfe, where for your ho- 
nour, you depofit to him, he muft pawn his to the punc* 
tual cit, and fo paying for what you take up, pays for 
what he takes up. 

Duin. Would you not have us aflur'd of our gallantls 
love. 

Squeam. For love is better known by liberality, than by 
jealoufy. 

LaJ^ Fidg. For one may be diflembled, the other not 
—but my jealoufy can be no longer diflembled, and they 
are telling ripe. {Afide,^ Come, here's to our gallanta 
in waiting, whom we muft name, and I'll b^in, this is 
my falfe rogue. ^afs bim on tbe iaci^ 

Squeam. How ! 

Horn. So, all will out now-^ 

Squeam, Did you not tell me, *twas for my iake only 
you reported yourfelf no man ? I4fi^ *^ Horner* 

Dain. Oh, wretch ! did you not fwear to me, 'twas for 
my love, and honour, youpa&d for that thing you do i 

[Afide t» Horner* 

Horn. So, {o. 

L,ady Fidg. Come, fpeak, ladles,* this is my falfe villaiiu 

Squeam. And mine too. 

JDain. And mine. 

Ham. Well then, you are all three ray falfe rogues 
too, and there's an end on^t. 

La^ Fidg. Well then, there's no remed)^, iiiler-fha« 
jers, lei us not fall out, but have a care of our honour ; 
tho* we get no prefents, no jewels of him, we are fa vert 
of. ^ur .honour, the jewel of moil value and ufe, which 
ihines yet to the world unfufpe6ted| tho' it be a counter- 
felt. 
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Horn, Nay, and is e'en as good as if it were tnie^ 
provided the wbrld thinks fo ; for honour, like beauty 
now, only depends on the opinion of others. 

Lady Fidg. Well, Harry Common, I hope you can be 
true to three. Swear. But tis to no purpofe, to require 
your oath, for you are as often forfwoni^ as you (wear 
to new women. 

Horn^ Come, faith, Madam, let us e'en pardon one 
another ; for all the difference I find betwixt we men and 
you women, we forfwearourfelves at the beginning of tn, 
amour, you as long as it lafb. 

JSn/tfr /^/r Jafper Fidget, and Old Loify Sf\VitAm\^, 

Sir Jafp, Oh, my lady Fidget,, wa^ this your cunnings 
to come to Mr. Horner without me ? But you have been 
DO where elfe, I hope. 

Lat^Fidg, No, Sir Jafper. 

Ladsf Squeam. And you came ftraight hither, Biddy. 

Squeam, Yes, indeed, lady grandmother. 

Sir Jajp. *Ti8 well, 'tis well ; I knew when once they 

were thoroughly acquainted with poor Horner, they'd 

ne'er be from him. You may let her mafquerade it with 

my wife, and Horner, and I warrant her reputation fafe* 

, Enter B^- 

Boy. O, Sir, here's the gentleman come, whom you 
bid me not fulTer to come up, without giving you notke, 
with a lady too, and other gentlemen — 

Horn. Do you all go m there, whilft I fend 'em away } 
and, boy, do you defire 'em Mo ftay below till I come, 
which (hall be immediately. 

lEjfeunt Sir Jafper. Lady Squeam. Lady Fidget, and 
Mrs. Dainty Squeamifli. 

Soy. Yes, Sir. [Exiu 

Horner goes out at f other Doer^ 'and returns voith Mrs* 
Pinch wife. 

Horn» You wou'd not take n^y advice to be gone home, 
before your hulband came baek^ he'll now difcover alU 
yet pray, my deareft, be perfaadted to go home; and leave 
the rell to my management, 1*11 let you down the back 
way. 

Mrs. Finch. I don't know the way home, fo I don't. 

Hom^ My man fliall wait upon you* 

Mrs. Pkuh 
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M's. PincB^ No, don't you believe that 1*11 go at all ; 
what, are you weary of me already ? 

Jiern, No, my life, *ti9 that I may love you long ; Yit 
to fecuremy love, and your reputation with your huiband, 
hc*ll never receive you again clfe. 

Mrs. Pinch. What care I. D'ye think to frighten me 
with that ? I don't intend to go to him again ; you ihall 
be my huiband now. 

Ham, I cannot be your huiband, deareft^ iince you are 
married to him. 

Mrs. Pinch. O, would you maVe me believe that ? Don't 
1 fee every day at London here,womcn leave their firft huf- 
bands, and go and live -with other men as their wives ? 
Pi(h, pftiaw, you'd make me angry, but that I love you 
fo mainly. 

Horn. So, they are coming up— In again, tn, I hear 
'cm. [Exit Mrs. Pinchwife.] Well, a filly midrefs is 
like a weak place, foon got, foon loO, a man has fcarce 
rime for plunder ; fbe betrays her huiband fird to her 
gallant, and then her gallant to her huiband. 
£ff^^ Pinchwife, Alithea, Harcourt, Sparkiih, Lucy^ 

and a Farfon. 
' Pinch. Come, Madam, 'tis not the fudden change of 
your drefs, the coniidence of your aifeverations, 'and your 
falie witnefs therCf (hall perfuade me I did not bring 
you hither jud now ; here's my witnefs, who cannot de- 
ny it, fince you muft be confronted— Mr. Horner, did 
not I bring this Lady to you juil now ? 

Horn, Now muft I wrong one woman for another's 
fake : but that's no new thing with me ; for in thefe cafet 
I am ilill on the criminal's fide againffc the innocent. 

I4fide. 
. j^'th. Pray ipeak. Sir. 

Horn. It muftbefo<— Imuflbeimpudent, and try my 
luck: impudence ufcs to betoo hard for truth. [^^Sde^ 

Pinih. What ! you are fludying an evafion, or excufe 
for her. Speak, Sir. 

Horn. No, ^ith, fam fomething backward only t« 
fpeak in women's afioirs or difputes. 

Pinch. She bids you fpeak. 

Jtiiii. Ay, pray. Sir, do, pray fatisfy him^ 
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Horn. Then truly, you did hriog that lady to me juft 

BOW. 

Fincb. O ho— - 
jilit/j* How, Sir— 

Hare. How, Horner! 

jllit/j. What meaa you, Sir ? I always took you for a 
man of honour. 

Hare. Ay, fo much a man of honour, that I muft fave 
my midrers, I thank you. come what will on'c. [Afide. 

Spark. So if I had had her, flieM have made me believe; 
the moon had been made of a Chrifimas pye. 

Lucy* Now could I fpeak, if I durfl, and folve the 
riddle, who am the author of it* [Afide» 

4M^ O, unfortunate woman I A combination agabft 
my honour, which mofl concerns me now, becaufe yoii^ 
ilure in my difgrace. Sir ; and it is your cenfure which 
I mud now fuffer, that troubles roe, not theirs. 

Hare. Madam, then have no trouble, you (hall now 
fee 'lis pullible for me to love too, without being jealous ; 
I will not only believe your innocence myfelf, but make 
all the world believe it Horner, I mud i^ow be con- 
cerned for this Lady's honour. [Atart to Horner, 

Horn, And I mud be concern'd for a laay's honour too. 

Hare. This Lady has her honour, and I will prote^it, 

Horn. My lady has not her hiOBiouri but has g^vea it 
me to keep, and I will preferve it. 

Hare. I underdand you not. 

Horn, I would not have you* 

Mrs. Vinch, What's the matter with *em all? 

[Mrs. Pinch wife /^^//ff^ in lehind* 

Phch. Come, come, Mr. Horner, no more difpudog ; 
here's the parfon, I brought him not in vain. 

Horn, No, Sir, I'll employ him, if this lady pl^e. 

Pineb^ How I what d'ye mean ? 

Spark, Ay, what docs he mean ? 

Horn. Why, I have reiigned your fider to him, he 
has my confent. 

Pinch, But he has not mine, Sir ; a woman's injur'd 
honour, no more than a man's, can be repair^, or iatis^ 
lied by any but him that firft wrong'd it ; and you (hall 
marr^ her prefently , or—. [^Lajs his band on hisfvmd. 

EnM\ 
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Enter to them Mrs. Pmcliwife. 

M^s. Pinch. O Lord, they'll kill poor Mr. Homer; 
be&des he (han't marry her whilft I fiaad by, and look oa 3 
I'll not lofe my fecond hufband fo, 

Fhch. What do I fee ? 

Mth, My fifter, in my clothes ! 

Spark. Ha! 

Mrs, Pinch. Nay, pray now don't quarrel about find- 
ing work for the parTon ; he (hall marry me to Mr. Hor- 
ner ; fbr now, I believe, you have enough of me. 

IT0 Mr. Pinchvife. 

Horn. Diarah'd, dam n'd loving changeling. 
. Mrs, Pinch, Pray, lifter, pardon me for telling & ma« 
ny lies of you. 

Horn. I fuppofe the riddle is plain now. 

Lucy. No, that muft be my work, good Sir, hear me. 
[Kneels to Mr. Finch wife, who Jiands dtfggcJlywiih his 
hat over his eyes. 

Pincb. I will never hear woman again, but make 'cm 

all ftlent, thus ■ [Pff^^^ *^ draw upon his wife. 

■ Horn. No, that muft not be. 

Pinch. You then (hall go firft, 'tis all one to me. ' 
[Offers to draw on Homer, isjiopt by Harcourtt 

Hare. Hold 

£«/^ &>Jafper Fidget, Lady Squeami(h, Mrs. Dainty 
Fidget, and Mrs. Squeamifh. 

- Sir. Jafp. What's the matter ? What's the matter ? 
Pray, what's the matter ? Sir, I befeech you commu^ 
nicate, Sir. 

Pinch. Why, my wife has communicated, Sir, as your 
wife may have done too, Sir, if (he knows him, Sir— . 

Sir. Jajp. P(haw, with him, ha, ha, he. 

Pinch. Do you mock me, Sir } A cuckold is a kind of a 
•wild beaft ; have a care. Sir— 

Sir. JaJp, No, fure, you mock me, Sir — he cuckold 
you ! it cannot be, ha, ha, he. Why, I will tell you. Sir* 

[Offers to 'whtff€r% 

Pinch. I tell you again, he has whored my w'fe, and 
yours too, if he knows her, and all the women he comet 
near ; 'tis not his difTembling, his hypocrify, can wheedle 
me. 

Sit 
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Sir Jc^, Hour ! Does he dHIemble ? Is he a hypocrite ? 
Kay, thea — hour— wife— fifler, is he an hypocrire ? 
. Lud^Squeam. An hypocrite, a diflembler ?— ^Speak, 
young harlotry, fpeak, ho^ } 

Sir yajp. Nay, then— Oh, my head too*— Oh, thou 
libidinous lady ! 

Lady Squeam. Oh, thou harloting harlotry, haft thou 
done it then ? 

Sir Jafp, Speak, good Horner, art thou a diffismbler, 
roeue ? Haft thou— - 

iiorn* Soh 

L.uiy. ril fetch you off, and her too, if (he will but 
hold her tongue. \^j1part to Horner. 

Horn. Canft thou ? I'll give thee — \Apartto Lucy. 

hucy. \To Mr. Pinchwife.] Pray have but patience to 
Bear me, Sir, who am the unfonunate caufe of all this 
confufion. Your wife is innocent, I only culpable; for 
I put her upon telling you all thcfe lies concerning my 
miftrefs, in order to the breaking off the match between 
Mr. Sparkifti and her, to make way for Mr. Harcourt. 

Spark. Did you fo, eternal rotten- tooth ? Then, it 
fcems, my miftrefs was not falfe to me, I was only de- 
ceived by you. Brother, that (hould have been ; now 
man of condu6t, who is a frank perfon now, to brmg 
your wife to her lover — ha ? 

Lucy. I afTure you, Sir, flie came not to Mr. Homer 
out of love, for fhe loves him no more 

Mn. Pinch. Hold, I told lies for you, but you (hall 
tell none for me ; for, I do love. Mr. Horner with all my 
foul, and nobody ftiall fay me nay. Pray, don't you go 
to make poor Mr. Horner believe to the contrary, *ti8 
fpitefully done of you, Tm fure. 

Horn. Peace, dear idiot. [Afide to Mrs. Pinchwife. 

I^s. Pinch. Nay, I will not peace. 

Pinch. Not till I make you. 

Enter Dorilant and Quack. 

Dor. Horner, your ferv;int, 1 am the Dolor's gueft, 
he muft excufe our intruHon. 

^ack. But what's the matter, gentlemen ? for Hea- 
ven's fake, what's the matter ? 

Horn. Oh, tis well you are come—'tis a ccnforious 

world we live in j you may have brought me a reprieve, 

z or 
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«r dfe I bad died for a crime I newer committtd, and 
theft innocent ladies had fuffcred with mef therefore 
pny iadsfy thefe worthyi honourable, jeabttt gendemea 
*— -that— [Hnjtjfers. 

!^wadL Oh| I underftaod you, is that all ?—Str Jalper^ 
by heavens, and upon the word of a phyfician, Sir— — « 

[Whiffm to Sir Jafper. 

Sir Jafper. Nay, I do believe you truly •••Pardon, mjf 
Tirtuoils lady, and dear of hokiour. 

Lad^ Squeam* What, then all's right again } 

Sir ya/j^n Ay, ay, and now let us fatisfy him too. 

[They whijptr Kviih Mr. Pinchwifew 
. Pinch. An eunuch ! Pray, no fooling with me^ 

^Mck. I'll bring half the furgeous in town to iWeir 
it. 

Pinch, They — they'll fwear a man that bled to death 
through his wounds, died of an apoplexy. 

^nack. Fnjf bear me. Sir— why all the town haa 
heard the report of him. 

Pinch, But does ail the town beliere it ? 

^ack. Pray, inquire a little, and iidl of all thefe. 

Pineh. I'm fure, when I left the town, he was tht 
leudeft fellow in't. 

^ack. I tell you. Sir, he has been in France, fince ; 

Stay, aik but thefe ladies and gentlemen, your friend^ 
fr. Dorilant. Gentlemen and ladies, han't you all heard 
the late fad report of poor Mr. Horner ? 
All Ladies. Ay, ay, ay. 

Dor. Why, thou jealous fool, doft thou doubt it ? He^a 
an errant French capon. 

Mrs. Pinch. 'Tis falfe, Sir ; you (halt not difptrage 
poor Mr. Horner | for to my certain knowledge— • 

Lucy, Oh, hold 

Squeam. Stop her mouth ■ ■ [Afide to Lucy; 

L€idy Fidg, Upon my honour. Sir, 'tis as true. 

[r# Pinchwife^ 
Dam, D'ye think we would have been fcen in hia 
company— 
Squeum. Trufl our unfpo^ted reputations with him ! 
Ltidy Fidg. This you get, and we too, by trufting 

your fecrer to a fool [Afide to Horner. 

Sont. Peace, Madam — Well^ Dodior, is not this a 
I g<>^d 
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good'defign that carrier a man oa unfcifpedcd, and bringi 
him oif fate— [^fide to Qua<^k. 

Pinch. Well, if this were true ; but my wife — ^ 

[Dorilant iy^/V^friw/V/6 Mrs* Pincbwtte. 

Mitb. Cortie, brother, your wife is ydt innocent, you 
-fee ; but have a care of too ilrong an iroaginatioo, 'le((, 
like an over-concerned timorous gamefter, by fancying 
an unlucky call, it. (hould come. Women and for^ne 
are truert llill to thofe that truil them, 

Lucy, And any wild thing grows but the more fierce 
and hungry tor being kept up, and inore dangerous to 
^he keeper. 

Jlith^ There's do^rine for all huibands, Mh Harcourt. 

Hare. I edify, Madam, fo much, that I am impatient 
till 1 am one. 

. Der. And I edify fo much by example, I will never 
be one. 

Spark. And becaufe I will not difparage my parts, I*il 
tie*er be one. 

Horn, And, I, alas ! can't be one. 

Finch. But I muft be one-— agatnfl my will to a coun« 
try wife, with a country- murrain to me. 

Mrs. Pinch. And I muft be a country wife ftill too, 1 
$nd ; for 1 can't, like a city one, be rid of my mufty 
huiband, anddowhat I lift. [4fi^» 

, Horn. Now, Sir, I muft pronounce your wife inno- 
cent, though I blu(h whilft I doit; and I am the only 
man by her now expofed to (hanie, which I will ftraight 
drown itiwine, as you fliall your fufpiQion j and the la- 
dies* troubles we'll divert with a ballad. Do£tor, where 
are your n^aikers ? 

Lucy. Indeed ftie's innocent, Sir, I am her witnefs, 
and her end of coming out was but to fee her fitter's 
vedding; and what fhe has faid to your face of her love 
to Mr, Horner, was but the ufual innocent revenge on a 
bufband's jealoufy : was it not. Madam ? Speak-— 
t 4^rj. Pinch. Sin<:c you'll have me tell more lies— — 
[^Je to Lucy and Horner.] Yes, indeed, Bud. 

Finch. For my own fake, tain I would all believe* 
Cuckolds, like lovers, ihould themfjlves deceive. 

But-^ [Sigbu, 

4 ^i* 
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His honour is leaft fafe (too late I find) 
Who trails it with a fooli(h wife^or friend. 

A Dance §f Cuclolds, 

^^Horn. Vain fops but tiouit anddrtft; and keep a pother 
1*0 pafs for women's men^ with one another ; ' 

But he who smois by women to be prizM, 
Firil by the meni you fee, mull be defpis'd. 



Emd of the Fifth Act. 
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EPILOGUE. 



■ ^ (fer vizard'tiu^ iMfmhUc domineer^ 

And v}hatyon*ddo to ber^ if in place fvieri ; 

JV/jv, have the emtfidence t0 ery^ Come out ; 

Tet v^ben Jbe fays^ head on^ you arenotjtout % 

But to your well^refi'd brother Jlraigbt turn rowid^ 

And ay^ Po^ oft her^ Nedyjbe cat^t he found. 

Tfjeujlink avovyy afr^ one to engage^ ^ 

IVitkfi mucbfeeming beat and loving rage^ > 

Tou*'d frighten lift'ning aBrefs on tbejiagt j J 

TiUJbf at iafi basfeenyou ht^g come^ 1 

And talk of keeping in the tiring-room^ > 

Tet canufit he provoked to lead her home. J 

Next you faljle^s offifiy^ who befit 

Xour buckram maiden-iea^y ^hia^your friends get ; 

And^ whiljf to them you of achiovtmeuts ioafi^ 

Thejjhare the ioi(^y and laugh g^ytur cojl. 

In fine^you eJencQ bofs^ botStdd emdyoung, n 

Who would be thought fo f^tfj hrifliy andftromg^ \ 

Tet do the ladios not their hufiands vifrong ; J 

Whofe pnrfes for your manhood make excufe^ 

And keepyour Flanders* mares for fl>ew^ not ufe ; 

Mucourag^d by our vjoman*s man to-day y 

A Homer* s part may vainly think to play ; 

And uu^ intrigues fo bufhful^ difovm^ 

That they m^^ douhtid be fyfi^w or noncj 

"May kifs the cards atpicquet^ ombr e i. lu^ > 

Andfo be taught to ktfs the Utdy tea ; > 

j?«/, gallants^ have a care, faith^ what you do. i 

The worldy which to Uoman his due w II give ^ 

Tt'U hjf -experience kfiowyou can deceive i 

And men may Jlill believe you vigorous^ 

But then we wmuen^ there* s na cozening us% 
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BELL't EDITION OF 

The POETS of GREAT BRITAIN, 

COMPLITEi FROM 

CHAUCER to CHURCHILL. 

^cginning^WBTMICTON's PARADISE LOST. 
To be continued in weekly^ beautiful voluoiei till 
the whole are completed. Price onfy is. 6d. fcr 
volume^ to be paid for at they are publiihed. 

THE PLAN of thii oaderuking it to faraidi the 
pabUc with the moft beautiful, the oorreAdlf the 
clietpefi, and the only complete uniform edttkm of tho 
BRiriSH POETS. 

The WORK will confift of one hundred rolumet t 
it is now yer]f ftr adranced| and will be pubUiked with* 
out interruption in weekly volum^. comurtfing all tho 
BRITISH POETS from tlic time, of CHAUCER to 
CHURCHILL. 

The WORK will be fold for one fourth of the pr!ce» 
even of the meaneft of other edidons : it ii printed in 
a mod delicate fize, refembling the ElaeWr editions of 
the Latin cUffics; on types of a new inveniiony with 
prefles of a fin^nlar conftrt|(5tion) on thin poft writing 
paper of beautiful appearance, by artifts of ingenioos 
abilities, and embelliflied with engravings of mafierly 
execution. "^ 

Any particular Author may be feledcd without being 
obliged to take the fet complete. 

While the Greek and Roman daffies were the only 
authors fiudied or generally known, the poIi(hcd nations 
of Europe vied with each other in embellifhing thefc 
ineflimable models of antiquity with every ornament* 
For LIBRARIES, fize and magnificence were attended 
to ; and for general uTe, elegance and neatnefs. Hence 
thefe numerous fets of tho daffies, which do fo much 

honour 
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honour trf^ ^lod^m ingenuity. . 7'he- Ttaliaf s foon re- 
warded the memories of their illufirious countrymen 
with the. like honour, and France fpeedily followed an 
bcaraple fo worthy of imitation. 

It now appears high time that Great Britain Ihould 
aflume the conft-quence due to her merit, and pay her 
worthies thai tribute to which thejr difl^nguifljed {{enius 
hath fo juftly entitled them. Upon fuch id«as, the 
^refent undertaking has been conceived ; and if the ap- 
probation of the public, feconds the endeavours ot the 
editors, the-finglilh claffics will give place to none, in 
purity, quality of maferials, or e^ec^iti on. 

To collect genuine editions of our poets is a buii^efi 
of tfme, difficulty, and vaft e'xpcnce, even to the inha- 
bitants of the capital; but to coUe A tljem. uniformly 
jprirted, fo as to appear in a library as one and the fame 
book, has hitherto been found an impoffib?Iity, no at- 
tempt tov/ards a general and uniform publiqatxoif of thefe 
diftinguiihed char^fters having formerly been made. 
With partial, fubaltern editions, theprefs has freqirently 
been in labour ; but thefe, having no great ir general 
objeft ift view, are ^Snfequently imperfed, and loofely 
Copied from one anoHher, Vi^ith multipfication. of errors. 
Againil all this fufficient precautions have been taken, 
by a colle«5tion of the original and authoriffed editions ; 
fo that the prefent work will not be feund more uniform 
in its manner, than chaile in its execution. 

We naturally \vifti to know fomething of the man wlio 
entertains and etJifies us ; yet it deferves remark, that 
this curioiity has becrn but very partially gratified, the 
lives of but few of our poet's being tranfmitted to the 
public along with their writings. This defe<^, equally 
mexcufable as difficult to be accounted for, will be fnp* 
plied in the prefent publication, which will convey to 
pofterity the moll authentic anecdotes relative to thofc 
eminent men, whofe writings are the obje<5t of the pre- 
fent undertaking; and by thus forming a conne6led fyf- 
tem of biography, Co far as relates to " this particular 
^lafs of writers, bring the reader' acquainted at once, 
^ith the poet and the man* _ * 
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, Oflthe-whole^ ai the prcparatioot for tliii work hire 
been made withoat any regard to expcnce, or appro* 
lieafipn of diHappointtaient^ the edilori.will rcljr on a ge» 
-^rous pubUic .for fupporc. 1£ the one does honour t6 
the poets of Great firitaint a doubt of the other /hall 
not be enrertained. A complete and uniform fet of our 
nativt*c1affics has becrn much and long wanted; aid 
Ibey are here not Only rendered uniform* but portable^ 
at the fame time that they are brought within the reach 
of numben who have tafte and defire, but who may 
want the means of acquiring fo noble a coUc^on tipon 
principles more expenlive, though not «ore yckgant^ 
than the prefcnt. 

• ' :. / ' : i 

Printed for JOHN BELL, oppofite Catherine-Streef, 
Straudt London, ..■ f ^ . 

Who begs leave toVecommepd that Aieh^a wKh to pof- 
fels this curious edition, or to be conviK^d<rf its fupcr^ 
lative beauty, would • be fpeedy in duetStingi that thetr 
n^unes maybe entered as fubfc^riibera, orithat a copy may 
befent on return for their ifvfpe^tion. . |t ii the pofa^ 
liiher's intention to fend a copy of the firA voluii^e, as m 
fpecimen of the whole, to every bookleller in the king* 
dom, and alfo to leaye one at. every houfe <hrovgho|it 
LoDdon, being well con winced that lh|? work reed oqly 
bcfeen to, be abundantly admnred^ «nd.lb^ preien^im* 
preffion rapidly engaged ; but leli there iOiQu 14 happen 
any collufion amonglt the bookfeUers, or any ncgle^l in 
his dillributors, by receiving a line, he wiU order that 
^imens (hall be fent to any part of the kingdom. 






Boris paii/hid fy J. Belt 

ABeavtifid and tnterefting little woAf for a Lady^ 
pocket, iBtitledL A DICTIONARY of LOVE ; 
#r. The LANGUAGE of GALLANTRY explained. 
Oriuunented widi a chanmog Vignette from a de£go of 
the celebraced RISEN. Price an 

HIPPOCRATES'S TREATISE on the PRE8ER. 
VATION of HEALTH ; wherein it explaincif 
the ialutary and pernicious effedts, on different conftita* 
tions, of air, exercife, aliment or food, reft, wakefol* 
nefs and deep. To which is added, the paffiorts of th^ 
Siind^ repletion, and evacuation. Price 28. 

FREE THOUGHTS on Seduction, AwrtTrRY, 
and Divorce ; with Reflexions on the Gallantry 
of Princes, jNirticuJarlv thofis of the Blood-Royal of 
England. Price cs. 3d. in boards. 

** In this jierformance, there are many pertinent 
u apd acute oMervattons. It is intended to reprcfs 
^ the licentioafnefs of the times 1 and the corredioB 
•« it applies to the low vices of one of the Higheil per- 
** fonages in the kingdom, diicovers the independent 
*• fpiric of the author.* 

THE WORKS of M. DE LA BRUYERE. Con* 
fiftiiigof the CHARACTERS and MANN&RS 
of the AGE. To which are added, the CHARAC- 
TERS of THEOPHRASTU>. AMb the manner of 
living with great men. Written after the manner of 
Bruycre, byN. ROWE, Efq. Price 6s. 

Lord CWefterfield, in the fecond volume of h Is kttcri 
to his fon, recommei^ds Bruyere's charaders in the fol- 
lowing words. ** I will recommend to your attcntifO 
** perufal, now yon are going into the world, a fetcf 
*• books which will let you as much into ihecharai^c" 
" of men, as books can do, I meanT, Les Chara^eres d* 
♦• la Bruyert; his charaders arc pi^^ures from the life I 
«' moft of them finely drawn, and highly coloiirrd, 
** Furnilh your mind with them firft : and when yoa 
*' meet with their likcne's, as you will every day, they 
«* will ftrike you the more. You will compare every 
•^ feature with the original ; and both will reciprocally^ 
** help you to difcover the beauties and the blcmiihes.*' 
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TO WV CENESOXTS AND OBLIGING 

F it I E N D S, 

OF THE COUNTY Of 

K E N r. 

Gentlemew, 

THIS play was both defigned and finifliej m your 
county, and therefore cames for prote^lion to the 
place of its nativity. It drags not afluggiih and unwil- 
ling pace, as timorous of its reception, and the hardnefs 
of its fate ; but pants for its native air, where it was 
brought forth with pleafure, and fltei to the good treat- 
ment of your experienced hofpitality. 

To fix upon any particular patron from among you, 
would be a general oiFence, becaufe fo many of you have 
a {pecial claim to my gratitude for your peculiar favours ; 
Itnd to incorporate you, by name, into one common body, 
would require a college or heralds to order the precedence, 
and a more difficult exadlnefs to marfhal my obligations. 
I rather chufe to confcfs them by a general acknowledg- 
ment ; and as each of you know what title you have to 
my thanks, I pay them in due proportion, with the ut- 
moft cheerfulncfs, and with th*; protoundeft rcfped. 

There is a nicety, it feems, in love, and fome will 
have ir, in friendfhips. Which will not endure numbers in 
fuch a ftri(^nefs of unioi^. Did I prefume to chum friend- 
ihips as unbounded as my dedication, I would adventure 
to oppofe that ungenerous notion ; but as I only take to 
myfelf the lels envied name of a cl.ent, and declare my 
good fortune in havbg met with fo many fmgular patrons, 
A 1 gratitude, 
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gfatitude, I hope, without cavil, may be as unBmitcd is 
favours, and favours will be as difiufive as good-nature 
and ability can make them. 

The wonder will bci that under the happy influence of 
fuch a general kind treatment, I have not been able to 
produce a more ilrenuous and lively play. It may be, 
yo\xT indulg^ce to the parettt has fpDiled kia offspring; 
for \iMVers, they fayj as welf as breeders, mufl be under 
diet and prefcription : mine, if it is a mufe, has been un- 
der no fuch reflraint ; but has fed high, and lived well 
among you, and lAttfl plead herboTunty in excufeof her 
irregularities. 

Accept this play, then, as an offering, gentlemen, and 
fcreen it as a compofure* It. fiiould, indeed, have 
been more perfe6^, confiderin^ to whom, and for what 
reafons, it is addrdded ; but it is my firf^ effort, and there- 
ibre the firft public opport^^nity I could take of declaring 
kow much I am, 

Genttemen^. 

Touir moft obligtdi 

Moftthankfiil,and 

Obedieiit fefvan^ 
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THE 

PREFACE. 



THIS play was written about three years fince, and 
put iQtQ the hands of a famous comedian belong- 
ing to the Hay-Market play-houfe, who took care to beat 
down the value of it (b much, as to offer, the author to 
alter it fit to appear on the ilage, on condition he might 
have half the profits of the third day, and the dedication 
entire ; that is as much as to fay, that it may pafs for one 
of his, according to cuilom. The author not agreeing to 
this reafonable propofal, it lay in hi« hands till the be- 
ginning of this winter, when Mr. Booth read it, and liked 
fi, and perfuaded the author, that, with a littlti alteration, 
it w^ould pleafe the town. Indeed the fuccefs of it has 
been wonderful ; notwithftanding t^e trialln Weftminder- 
Hall, and the rehearfal of the new opera, it has anfwer- 
cd the ends pf thepoet,and, he hopes, that of the town too. 

I cannot orait mentioning the extraordinary perfor- 
mances of Mrs. Bradibaw, Mrs. Santlow, Mr. Pack, and 
Mn Leigh, who are the only peopir en the En^lilh 
ilage, that could have aded thofe parts fo much to the 
life. 

It may be cxpeded I fliould give fome reafons for my 
fcribbling, and make excufes for the irregularities of the 
play; find fault with thofe things the town are good « 
natured enough to overlook ; moil arrogantly fland up for 
time and place ; brag of the newnefs of the chara(4erg, 
^c. But I beg pardon for not (hewing the conceited 
part of me. I am called in hafte to my duty in Portu- 
gal ; but, at my return, it is probable I may be as info- 
knt as the reft of the fcribblers of the town. 
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PROLOGUE* 

JU earfy tSmeSj 'uAempkyi were firfi imfmjbi^^ 

•* The hus^nefs of the ftage was reformatien ; 

ne weU'Wreught fcene^ for fublic good defigifi^ 

With imitabU virtue JiWdtbe mikd^ 

Andlqflfd the growing follies of mankinds 

That was its goldeM^ age^ wbich^ fom outworn ^ 

Roilumeic hme and honour took their turn, 

Sitch windmill kmghts^ fuch odd fatitaftic ladies^ 

SfruHg fir^ the train of their poetic daddies i 

Prince- Prekytftan and AnarylUs fcarcc 

Quid turn the lulling mf^fi into farce* 

Dre^e from thofe beds of dreaming indolence^ 

The Mufi fkw downwards^ till Jhega^e offence i 

For tts our fage biquiftors do tell us ^ 

Her fmflfartrwere jilts and rakijb feSows | 

And or corrupters of this harmkfi towtt^ 

We were p ref ent ed ^ and almofl put down. 

How nfjouhd your uf clefs time^ twixt fifoe and eighty 

Have drag^d its wings^ without this lov*d retreat ? 

What other namelefs place would he fo fit 

For pit to ogle boxes ^ ho^espit T 

At lengthy kind Judges^ merry be your hearts ^ 

Totf re pleased to relifb bejl our loweft parts i 

Gii>eydu but huvtouf^ tickle but your fjjdeen^ 

Ko matter how we furnifbpht or Jcencm 

Som pleas* d\ but that^ alas ! yot^re fqueamijh too; ^ 

Tour light dhefion mufi have fometbing newp > 

Or etfe you^lfdri've aw€fy to puppet'jhew* J 

Vndiir theft terms of grace young Bayes has wrii^ -y 

Witbdoulk titU to be dubb*d a wity > 

^irfiy *caufe poeta nafcitur, non fin J 

^rom a fam^d ftdck Out tedder fcyon grows^ 

And may h laureat too himftlf who knows 7 

But that his other pic A may be admitted^ 

Tou^re both with new and merry humour fitted. 

Come^ break him in^ and when he writes again^ 

Perhi^ he'll find a more diverting petu 

BRA. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS* 

M EN, 

Tlff^ the commodore, a moil illiterate 

VVappinecr-tar, Mr. Dunftall. 

Mrzfft^ a finical fea fop, Mr. Woodwards 

Worthy^ a captain of the navy, Mr. SfiQith. 

^ovevjeU^ a man of fortune, Mr. Hull. 
Sir Charles Plea/ant ^}rorihy*& lieutenafit, 

a roan of quality, Mr. WignelU . 

CrihbiJge^ Flif*s lieutenant, Mr. Perry. 

JEtf^, a lieutenant of marines, ■■ *— •*. 

Indtnt^ FUp\ purfer, ' ' ■ . 

Scruple^ a corporation jufiice, — *_— 

Cockfwain, — ^ 

Sailorg, » ■■ ' ' * 



WOMEN. 

ArahUa ZeaJ^ bred a church woman, Mifs MackliH. 

Dorcai Zealy her filler, bred a quaker, Mrs. Bulkley. 

Belinday a woman of iortune, Mrs. Baker. 

Jenny Private^ Mrs. Gardner. 

^///K/, * _ Mrs. Pitt. 

^Tdnjocatey B^Umhh maid, ■ ' ■ 

Maid to Arabella y ■ 

Bar- maid, ■ ■ *— 
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Time, five hours* 
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■f 8 C £ K Ef Dtah 

'JSuter Wflirthy as fram wi hoard \ (^IfifMm mad Cr9^ 
fnUdfOiingf 

SO, thftiik IfetifM; I \^t iit lift 'reaehed my naffre 
Itfifd. Cdck^M^in; take-cftre tbe walefr be ftfkt oi^ 
kMii^vithf ac]>editi<m|^ ai^d bid th« Parfer bailiitt td Do<» 
Tcr for frefli provifions, and let tbe fick men be fent aor 
iibt^ the ii«5tt tfi^i Tber^^B fometbiog for the bosit*i 
frew y g9 ah4 i^fi^^fh yewftlrts* 

Caci. Ail your orders (hall be punfhially coroj^ied with* 

^/<S«//<;rj, Thfl]!ik your noble hottour. Huzza, huzza! 
[ ExfUftt Cockf'wain aiid Crt*Qi% 
Enter RoveweH. 

U^(9r, My dear Rovewell ! 

JRev. Welcome on (hore, dear Worthy! Hour have 
]fou farfed thisTdyage ? Pr*ythee, relate me forflcof youf 
adtentures. 

/f^n Why, faith, Rovewell, my voyage wai attended 
with little pleafure, being generally confmed to the bar- 
^arou» convei*farfon of Flip, my Commodore, a moft ob- 
flinate, pofitive, ignorant, Wappineer-tar : in fhort, htf 
has been my eternal plague. 

Ro*zfi Why, was only you two the convoy ? 

ff^cr. Yes, to make me completely wretched. Beat! 
Mizen was the third man ; a fca-fop, of all creatures ihcT 
mfoft ridiculous, 

Siri^i 1 can't fay I am forry for the ufige you h^vtf 

met 
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met with ; becaufe I am in hopes the naufeous conver- 
fatioo of thefe cozccombs will make you reli(h my com- 
pany the better. 

Wor. The true fcnfe I hare of your wit and judgment 
will always make me covet your acquaintance ; therefore 
I needed not the wretched preparative I have met with. 
But how does all our Deal angels ? ' 
* Rov. Why, the few virtuous women are as proud and 
as infolent as they ufed to be, and the whores you leh here 
about ten months fince, are dead with rottennefs, and 
young drums fupply their rooms. This is a monflrous 
place for wickednefs ! Fornication fiourifiies more here 
than in any fea-port of Europe.. You gentlemen of tke 
navv ajre great encouragers or fin, and traffi^lL mightily 
in tnat fort of i^erchandife ; and for your moh%f receix:e 
is lifting French difeafes here, as any yon can meet with 
in Covent-Gardcn, or the Mediterranean. 

H^0r. Ay, as thou obferveft, Rovewell, the marine 
race are a debauched generation. The poets'wiU tell us, 
that Venus herfelf was born of the fea ; troth, her fa- 
bulous divinity has too many real worlbippers bred up 
upon her own fait element. 

Rov. 'T^s a ftrange thing<» that p€;pple that face death 
fo near, and fo often, fhould have no thoughts of faviog 
their fouls. 

ITor. Being conftantly in danger of them, fo that they 
look Death in the face with as much impudence as a Deal 
whore does a poor tar, after a long voyage. But whai 
news of my dear Quaker } 

. Rot;. She's as proud and as beautiful as ever, and, faith, 
1 believe as conflant too. You'll never leave playing tb« 
fool with that fpiritual creature, till fbe draws you into 
matrimony ; ten tboufand pounds, with beauty and vir- 
tue, are very great temptations. 

Pf"ar^ Then do you really tliink I have any intercft in 
that dear creature ? 

Rov^ Had you as much with the lords of the admiral* 

?', you would be a great man; for flic doats on. you. 
oukl you have but feen the cauntenauce flie p^t on, 
when there was a repon that you weie killed ; the fighs, 
the agonies, and the groans fhe had upon that occafion, 
were i^iore flncere than thofe her religion obliges her to. 
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JTar. I am impatient till I fee the dear chantier. But 
how goes thy afiair on with BeUnda ? 

Ro*ff. Much after the mannerof the French King'f af^ 
fairs; they have a difmal afpe^; we quarrel like man 
and wife, or high church and low. She knows her afcen* 
dant over my heart is fo rivetted, diat (he can*t lofe 
me ; and therefore (he ufcs me as t3rrBnnically as if ihe 
ivas the French King, and I one of the Proteftants. 
' JTor. I hope no perfecution will make you leave her 
kingdom. 

R^v. To carry on the iimile, I am fomewhat (lubborn ; 
but, rather than lofe her money, I fliall be a convert. 

fTiff. But ice, the Commodore. 
Enter Flip. 

Fitp. Ha, Rovewell ! What cheer, what cheer, my 
lad? 

jRov* Moil noble Commodore, your humble fenrant. 

Fiif. Noble! A pox of nobility, I fay! the beft com- 
modores that ever vtrent between two ends of a (hip, had 
fiot a drop of nobility in them, thank Heaven.x 

Ro^, Then you mil value yourfelf-for being a bnite^ 
and think ignorance a great qualification for a fea-captain» 

Fiif. I value myfelf for not being a coxcomb; that ia 
what you call a gentleman captain ; which is a new 
name for our fea-rops, who, forfooth, muQ Wear white 
linen, have field beds, lie'in Holland fheets, and load their 
noddles with thirty ounces of whores hair,* which makea 
them hate the firht of an enemy, for fear bullets and 
gunpowder fliould fpoil the beau wig and laced jacket. 
They are, indeed, pretty fellows at fiogle rapier, andean, 
with a little drink in their heads, cut the throats of their 
heft friends; but catch them yard-arm and yard-arm 
with a Frenchman, and down goes the colours. Oh, ii 
was not fo in the Dutch wars! then we valued ourfelves 
upon wooden legs, and flumps of arms; and fought as if 
heaven and earth were coming together. 

JRov. Yes, yes, you fought very glorioufly, when you 
let the Dutch burn the fleet at Chatham. 

FIff. That accident was owing to the treachery of fome 
rogues at land, and not to usfea-faring folks. 

ff^. Come, leave railing, my good Commodore* I 

believe thou art honeft and brave ; but wanting fenfe and 

/ 4 V^ 
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good m»teerv, woM fiiitiiput theiRorld outdf.coiiceit 
ivith thofe accoroplifflimenta. Tqu oM capmias, vyho fit 
at cbuft'tnlutttrsy are very camout; aodoftcnnuld^ a 
young fellov for adHons^ which wore reckoned gloooiu 
ottcs, when done by -any of your ftupid felves. 

Fitf. By the loadfiooe^ 1 Twear, I am none of thofe. I 
bare ferved in e?ery office belonging.ro a; (hip, from 
cook'a boy to a commodore; and have all thefea jtfs by 
hearty from the forecafUe to the great cabin ; and I love 
a failor. 

H^cr. Ay, fo well as to get dnihk with tribry nmb In 
|the (htp^ooce a week. 

Flff. \yhy, that makes ihe ragoesJoveoie;.iny jdcu** 
loufnefs with them makes them fight for me ; they keep 
me out of a French gaol. I'll follow, my old n>ethod, 
till I am fuperaoDuated ; which ] believe I flian't petif 
tion for thefe twenty years. 

I^r. Since you love your common fitikrs fo well, 
what rcafon can you have for tifing .'your LiiHatesiAOt fo 
like a dog? 

, iS^. Becaufe.he feti up f<Mr a fiae gentleman, ^ed^ics 
in gkwes to make his hands white. And, tho* 'tis .1h« 
watch, when I ring my bell^ the rogue is abore coming 
to mycafaiOi I fent him albore yefierday ao.the poft-* 
houfe, with a letter to the admiralty ; I wif^ him Jto 
buy mea qnarter of mutton, . and thredTcoijC 4yibb^^ fer 
my own uie ; and theiand-Iubber (for he is/nofoilor) bead 
^e impudence to tell me:he would not be ;m^y boy. I 
told him I'd bring him to a eouro-marttal, andu-he thfea« 
tened to throw up his commiflion, and cui m}>^ throat. 

Hov. Ha, ha ! I'm glad thou haft, met with a youog 
fellow of Ufeabd vigour, that knows how to.ttfe youac* 
cording to your defer ts. Botfee who comes here fo gsy. 

Fiif.. 'Tis a water-ibeau. One wsier- fpaniel , is woirrii 
£fty of foch fair-weather fops. Do but oM^ire ^m 
now. Oh, monftrousl 

Enter Mizen attti Cock/kv^in. 

Miz. Go you to the perfumer's, buy me a- gallpn of 
oraoge*flower-water, . and a pint, of jeflamin^oil ; let the 
mudtn curtains, and furbdiow'd toilet be. waihed out of 
hand ; carry on board a buAiel of fweec powder ; and 
lell the Puder, I am refobped every maa pn. aboard my 

niip 
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Ihip fliall have a clean wfcite fllin at his charge. Tuefday 
next is my vifiting-day ; and I defigD to lee the world (ec 
how mucli I have reformed the navy. 

Fiifi, Ho, hoj ho ! here's a fine gentleman for you ! 

Mi'z, [Seeing the companyj] Dear Rovewell ! Iplit m« 
en a rock, if 1 am nottranfported at the fight of you. 

Flip. It would be well tor the nation, if fuch butter- 
flies as you were tranfported to fonie of the plantationi. 
1 wifh you were my bow-man,, and the wind blew ftrong 
at eaft, Td fpoil your beauetry, 

Mi%. Why, Lard, Commodore, won't you give a roan 
leave to be decent and clean ? Will nothing pleafe you, 
but what ftinks of tar and tobacco ? 

Flip, Tar and tobacco are fwecter, one would think, 
tlian the excrements of a civetty-cat. But I am well af- 
fured talking to you is like rowmg againft wind and tide ; 
and therefore e'en ftcer your compaii your own way. 
Friend Rovcwell, I don't care if you and I ioU off a can 
of Sir Cloudefly before we iail. 

Ronf. Where do you lodge ? 

Flip. At the Thiee Mariners. 

M». May my ftiip's anchor come home, if it be not an 
arrant bawdy-houie ! The hufband keeps a bom*boat, 
the wife a brandy- fliop, and th'C two daughters are let 
oot to all comers and goers. 

Wor, Indeed, the houfe is very notorious. Why don't 
you frequent the India-Arms ? 

Flip. Bceaufe all the fops and bcardlefs boys of the na- 
vy go there ; befides, I think the huftami too blind, and 
the wife has too much fight. But Tom Cragg and I were 
boatfwain's mates together. As to its being a bawdy- 
lioufe, that is no oftence to me ; for all houfes in fea- ports 
have been reckoned fo, ever fince I pick'd oakum ^ I fup- 
pofe, .brother Finical, you don't know what that is. 

Mi%» Why, dear Commodore, do you think, becaufe 
we gentlemen put on clean fliirts every day, that we can't ' 
undcrftand the affairs of the navy as well as thofe who 
wear their fliirts till they are loufy ? Do you thmk nafti^ 
ncfs gives you a. title to knowledge ? 

Rov» Ay, as my friend Mizen fays, bccaufc brutes arc 
failors, can none be fiiilors but brutes ? 

B , Flip. 
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tup. I don*t knowwhatyoumcanby thewor(H>rttte; 
but I can percleve that no animal is fo ridiculous as a 
monkey, except it be liis charming imitator, a be lu. 

Mi%. Did you never fee an unlkk'd bear ? He^ he, 
he. 

Flip. He, he, hex Ye*, I have, bodby, what then? 

Miz^ Oh ! dear monger, be civil. 

Flip* Bullets and gunpowder^ what do you mean ? If 
the government did but know u4iat a (wab thou art, I 
fliould be kn-.ghted for cutting thy throat. 

Ro*v. Oh ! fye, let's have no quarrelling. 

Miz. No, no, there's no fear^f it; the commodore 
Jcnows the length of my fword, and nimble turn of toy 
wrift, too well to pick a quarrel with me. 

Flip. Why, thou canft only value thyfelf for being a 
fencing-mafter : were we in a faw-pit together, with each 
a blunuerbufs, I'd try if I could not make a fieve of thy 
lac'd jacket ; I'd foon iinge thy curls fo, that thy wtg 
ihould hang like a parcel of rigging after an engagement. 

Wotm This has been the continual diverfion of our voy« 

Flip. Ay, ay, youVe all alike. A penwig-maker co- 
ders your noddles, and a dancing-mafter giv^s you a hitck 
in your pace, but the tailor finifhes the fop. I find there*8 
1)0 bringing your folly to an anchor, fo long as the wind 
blows flrong in the nonfenfical corner ; fo fare you welL 

Ml. Your humble fervant. 

Rov. 'Tis a wretched fellow ! 

Miz. I have not words to ezprefs what a miierable 
plague he has been to me, beiides a charge ! Would you 
believe it ? fplit me on a rock, if he did not one day break 
me forty pounds worth of china, 

Ro*v. For heaven's fake where was it ? 

Mi%. Why, in my great cabins I dare afiirm it no 
town lady's withdrawing- room^ nor country gentlewo- 
fnan's clofet, is nicer fumifhed than my cabin ; 'tis wain- 
fcoted with moft charming India Japan and looking- 
glafs ; I have a very noble fcrutore, and the moft celebra- 
ted fcreen in Europe : I have an invention, which makes 
<he gneat guns in my cabin appear to be elbow chairs co- 
vered 



THE FAIR QUAKER OF DEAL. |r 

wed with cloth of tiifue; I hare fix and thirty filver 
iconccs, and every yacaocy is crammed with china. 

Rov. Thefe rarities arc worth feeing indeed. 

War. Ohy he^ keepa a> vifittng day, you and 1*11 watt 
en him. 

Miz^ I (hall think myfclf prodigiouflv obliged to you : 
may be youM feeas great a concourfe or people, as there 
i»at a general's when he returns vi^rious : barges, pin* 
jiaee», deal yawl^, and long-boats innumerable.- 

Rov. Pray wha vifits you in the long boats ? 

Miz. Why, Dutch admirals. You muft know I range 
them ia the following order : nvy barges* I call coaches- 
and fix, ray pinnaces arc chartors with two horfes, my 
4sal yavvU are fedans, and my long boats hackney coaches. 

Witr. Very nice,, indtcd, 

Miz, All my fconces are loa-fed with wax tapers ; nry 
Keutenants and warrant officers, nicely drellbd and perfu* 
mcd, place themfclves on each fide oi my fteerage ; my 
tfiidOiipmen, and quarteers are ranged from the bulkhead 
to the gang-way, in my own white fliirts; the (hip*sfide 
18 mann'd by my boat's crew, in fpruce apparel and clean 
gloves ; and the reft of the fliip's con»pany are ready upon 
^1 occaiions, to give cheers and huzzas according to the 
quality of my vifitants, 

• Rotr* Well, and what enteitainment arc we to meet 
with > 

Miz, Why, I generally treat with tea, but the mofl 
modern way is to give nothing. 

Rov. Pihaw ! methinks a bowl of punch would be moft 
proper. 

Wor. Oh, beaftly Y we* at fea always fmoak when we 
drink, and that would fpoil all the gay furniture. 

Miz. Oh, wretched ! and the ftink would fuflfocate roe.. 

Rov. What is your converfation ? 

Miz. We imitate the ladies as near as we can, and 
therefore fcandalize every body r we laugh at the ridicu- 
lous management of the navy-board ; pry into the rogue- 
ries of the vidtualjng-office ; and tell the names of thofe 
elcrks who were ten years ago bare-foot, and are now 
twenty-thoufand pound men : we hearftories of the fcan- 
dalous marriages of our captains ; the lewdnefs of fome 
of their wives, and the mesinnefs of the reft ; fometimes 

B 1 we 
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we quarrelabout whofefhip fails beft^ who makes the 

iioeit punch ; or who has the greatefk hardHiips, by having 

. great melius favourites put over their heads; and I keep 

them within the bounds of good manners and moderationir 

Wqt. That is a very great point gained. 

Mix, May I be keel-hawled, if any man in the uni* 
▼erle has more reformed the navy than myfelf : I am now 
compiling a book, wherein I mend the language wonder- 
fully. I leave out your larboard and (larboard, hawfers and 
fwabbs : I have no fuch thing as hawl cat hawl, nor be« 
lay ; (illy words, only (it for Dutchmen to pronoun ce« 
I put (ine fentences into the mouths o( our lailors, de« 
riv'd from the manlinefs of the Italian, and the foftnef& 
of the French : and by that time I am made an admiral^ 
1 doubt not of bringing every failor in the navy to be 
more polite than moft of our country gentlemen ; and the 
next generation of them may pafs very well for people of 
the firll quality. I'll get an order for removing them 
from Wapping into the PalUmall : and inftead of fre-^ 
quenting punch, mufic, and bawdy-houfes ; the choco- 
late-houies, eating-houCes, and fine taverns (hall be obli* 
ged to receive them. 

Enttr to them a Servant <ivith a letter^ 

Serv* Pray which is Captain Worthy ? 

ffV. Friend, I am he. 

Serv, Sir, here's la letter for you. 

Ifor. Ha ! Dorcas Zeal ! Oh, let me kifs the hand tea 
thoufand times. 

JKov, How keen a fportfman a long voyage makes k 
mm ! 

HW. [Rca^s.'i ** Friend Worthy, if thou haft not for- 
got thy. old acquaintance, give .but thyfelf the trouble of 
.coming to the norfh end of the town, where thou haft 
often vented thy vows of fincerity, and thou wiltinoft af- 
iuredly (ind thuip, Dorcas Zeal.'* 

Hark*ce; let the lady know 1*11 wait on her inftantly. 

[Exit Servant*. 

Miz, So, brother, I find you have an intrigue already ; 
I fuppofe I iha'n't be much behind-hand with you, for I 
exped a billet-doux from a ten thoufand pounder. 

Rov, ?i*ythee who is (he ? 
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Mz. Why, (he*s a Quaker : aa inctmate acquaintance 
•f mtfic has proroifed me his aifiilance in flealing.her for 
mCi. 

fTor. Death aod Hell ! This is my angel ! 

Mov. Patience! Man. 

Mz, Now you mu& know, if we once get her upon 
the beach, I whip her into my boat, carry her on board, 
marry her. He with her, then come afliore and demand 
her fortune; and after that, you know, if I don*( liko 
her, 'tis but heaving her out at the cabin window* and 
give out ifae had a calenture,- and fo jump'd overboard. 
Well, dear gentlemen, I m^d go and fee about this bu« 
fioefs ; for fuch a fortune is not to be neglected, efpeci- 
ally when a peace is fo near. [Exi/^ 

Wor* Blood and fire, what a difcovery's here ! 

Rov, Why truly it was a lucky one : I have a merry 
thought coiiuj into my head; there's a quondam friend 
of yours and mine, who in our finfuldays was very. obli- 
ging to us. 

f/V. What, Jenny Private ^ 

i?o«. The fame. 

fTor, Alas* I poor frailty ! that once fair pleafure-boat 
htgms to lower her fals, wears out in her hulk, and links 
both in her price and her credit ; hefidee,. the new refor- 
mation wind blows fohigh, that every weather-beaten 
vefld can't Uve~in't. 

Rov. Novv for that very reafon-, a fudden charitable 
fleiign is got into this fruitful noddle, of putting off this 
very creature to Mia^en for a wife^ a juft puniihmenc 
upon him fer his barbarous defigns upon thy Dcross* 

^r. Nay, but thanks to heaven, we have difcovered 
the villainy, andt I'll inflaotly to my Dorcas-, and give 
her that due caution, as fhall blow up his whole con- 
fpiracy ;. and therefore mix a little mercy with thy juftice. 

Rov, No, I'll not carry on the jeft fo cruelly as to un- 
do the poor dog.neiiher ; aAittle mortify him,* but not'ru- 
in him. 

f^or. lit inftantly then to my dear Dorcas^ and make 

ber our confident in the bufmefs : about an* hour hence 

I'll meet you at Daniel's, wheie we'll take a fneaker of 

Amy's punch.: and^fterwards fpendour erenbg with the 

B 3 women ; 
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women ; I'll Tend Dorcas to fee Beiinday and there (halt 

be the rendevrous. [Exeun$^ 

Enter Dorcas Zeal, ami Arabella. 

Jra. Why, fitter, do you ever think to fecure Worthy 
toyourfelf^ wkh that feofelefs religion of yours; he'll» 
certainly laugh at your formal hood. 

Dor, Why look thee, Arabella, tny religion and drefa 
may feem ftnmge unto thee, becaufe thou art of the 
church belonging to the wicked ; but I tell unto thee. 
Worthy loveth me fo much, that I hare hopes of draw"» 
ing htm to be one of the pure ones. *Tis true, thou- 
art a facetious young creature, and the education my 
aunt hath given thee, maketh thy thoughts run much, 
upon the vanity of this world ; and I fuppofe the fortune 
my father left thee, will be thrown into the arms of one 
oi the lewd pillars of thy fteeple-houfe. 

j4ra, Look'ee, I*U have no refle^Hons upon ettablifh* 
ments. Liberty of confcience gives you no title to raiU 
I find you are refolved to perfift in your whining faith | 
•tis one ftubborn article of your cant : but I am well af- 
fured Worthy will force you to church ; if he don't, I*Il 
part with my maidenhead without a huiband. 

Dor. Ana that thou art wild enough to do ; but I pra^ 
thee none of this vain raillery before Worthy, if tho4> 
had any expe^adon of my living in fifterly love and 
charity with thee. 

jira. Oh, you (hould have fnufBed that thro* the nofe* 
In ihort 1*11 always teaze you ; you that have fenfe and? 
beauty, thus to deform thofe heavenly graces, it makes 
me mad. If all the kind bewitching airs, the tender 
looks, and compafiionate words that woman can invent^ 
will draw Worthy's love from you, 1*11 ufe them, and 
triumph in the conqueft. 

Dor. Poor vain creature ! thou art handfome it*s true $ 
but thou haft not the virtues of the mind to enfnare him 
with. But fee he comes, forbear thy follies, I fay forbear* 
£Mfer Worthy. 

ffor. {Embraces.1 This is a reward for all my labours j 
the fatigues of an hundred voyages are forgot whilft I am 
in thefe arms. 

Dor. Benotvun^flatternots 'd»b«fe» ^tismeaa, 'tU 
irreli^oua. 

1For% 



T^IE FAIR QUAKER OF DEAL» i^ 

War* Deaf charmer, 1 am ail ecftacy. 

Ara, So much of it, that,, methinks you hare forgot 
your ^riencU, good Captain. 

ff^. Pardon me, Madam, [Salutes her.'] fome of mf 
ecdacies are due to you ; for the love I have to this ki«-^ 
dy, makes me admire all her relations.' 

Ara* Ay^ wheedle her out of wliat (he has t Get her 
money, then ufe her like a wtfe^ turn her out of doors^ 
and compound with her for a maintenance. 

I>9r. -Sifter, to (hew thee that 1 think it is impodible 
for thee to debauch the principles of my friend- Worthy^ 
I now commit myfelf into his hands.. 

fPor. Which blelfing I receive with all the joy imagi*- 
nable } this is a reward indeed for all my ftrvices. 

Dor. Take to thyfelf my hand, and thus I plight it 
with nay fiaith. Now, (ifter, your threatening words arc 
vain^ fioi all your looks andiighs can never take him from, 
mew 

Ara. Ha, ha, ha ; you fee, Worthy, I have done the* 
work f9r you,, reconciled even contradi(^on itfelf, mad6 
the (lefh and the &irit unire,. and joined an unfan^ified 
brother of the wfcked, to a fan£Hfied fifter of the godly 
«nes. 

J[>tfr. Fie, fifter, do not triumph in my weaknefs. 

Ara* Thy weaknefs ! no, thy (liame ; with all thy 
hoaftei fandity,^ to own before my foce a carnal inciina* 
tion ! Nay, and to put thy hand to pen and paper to court 
him- to thy arms ! Out on thee ! I am aihamcd of thee.. 

D^r, Nay, now thou art fcurrilous ! I cannot bearthi8| 
thou- raifeft all the blood- into my cheeks. Stay thou,, 
dear Worthy, and rebuke her for it, whilft 1 retire a 
while to recover my confufion, and then I'll fee thee 
again. [Exit Dor.. 

ff^or. Fye, Arabella; could you have the heart to 
treat that innocent thing fo roughly ? Nay, by heaven's 
I'm amazed I I cannot guefs the meaning of all this. 

Ara, Fye, ftupid Worthy, can't you apprehend the 
reafon why I ftudy to make a breach betwiit my fiftet 
and yourfelf ? 

fVbr. 'Tis all a myftery to me ! 

Ara, Spare a virgin's blufhes, and let your apprehen* 
fions tell you what my trembUog tosgae is loth to utter. 
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Wor, Fin€ heroic?, truly ! I'm too well acquaintecF 
with your manner of banteriog, to take notice of any 
thing you fay ; yet it would divert me, had not my 
charming Quaker's laft dear words wrapt up my foul to a. 
diviner contemplation*. 

Ara. Muft I then fay I love, and be rcfufcd ? Con^ 
fider, my fortune's equal to my filler's ; my face and my 
religion too, I think, may vie with hers* 

iror. Your words are fpoke with a found of truth i 
and were I not engaged by ten thoufaod oaths,, i fhould 
have manlike vanity enough to think what you fay real. 

Ara. The inequality of the match between you, fooa 
abfolvcs you from fuch empty vows : I own Ilong have 
loved ; and, before your laft voyajif, intended to difcovet 
k to you, but you unexpectedly failed. I never believed 
you had a real paifion for my fifler, her religion and beiP 
principles being fo averfe to yours*. 

fVor, Madam, I know my own unworthinefs too well 
to believe you are in earnelk ; but were it fo, my honour 
tells me I mufi not be fo bafe as to wrong your filler^ 
The refolution (he has made will foon be voia, when 1 
tell her your romantic ilory, which (though I dou't be* 
Kevc, ril drive to make her do it. Pardon my ablence^ 
dear Madam, for I'm impatient until i undeceive her. 

[£a//. 

Ara. And is my youth, my beauty, and my fortune 
thus defpifed ! By heavens, I hate him now, »nd am 
refolved to mufier up: all the fpirit of my fex to meditate 
revenge.^ The plots of plays, and the deiigBS of injured 
lovers, ril inflandy perufe, and make them all my own*. 

Enter Dorcas,. Worthy /ollo-iviag, 
Wor* By all my honour and my love *tis true ;- nay 
more, (he loved, and faid ihe had long, * 

Dor. Nay, then I am convinced her falflK)od's great ;. 
I ne'er exprefleda fatisfa£tion for thee, but ftill (he llrove 
to cool my friendfliip, by flrange ftories of thy incon- 
ilancy and unfaithfulnefd, which I mull own I ne'er be- 
lieved. 

Wbr. Kind creature ! fince by envious ways ihe ftrives 
to break the cord of our united hearts, let us inilantly 
put it out of hers and fortune's power, 

\ Dor, 
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jyor. To-morrow then I will be thine, according to 
the foolifh cullom of thy church, the prieh Hiall join our 
hands. 

JVior, Then I am completely blefled ! Now I muft 

tell you 1 have difcovered a mod villainous defign againft 
your perfon. 

Dor. As how ? 

Wor, This day you were to have been ftolcn by a nan* 
feous coxcomb oF the navy ; *twas luckily difcovered b^ 
Rovewell and myfelf, who hope to counterplot their de- 
(ign fo far as to puniQi the vain fop's intentions : if yoit 
meet us about two hours hence at Belinda**, you thea 
(hall know the whole flory. 

Dor, I had thoughts of fpending this evening with, 
her ; I'll to her inilantly, for (he is fo much my friend^ 
that (he will be overjoyed thou art arrived : but I think I 
will not mention the vilenefs of my (ifter, left Ihe be- 
Cometh a laughing-dock unto the whole town. 

IFor, Do as you think fit in that. Adieu, my foul. 

Dor^ Fare thee well. [ExeunU 

Enter Flip'j Cock/tvain, to him a Sailor. 

Sail. Oh, Cockfwain, have I found you ! Yonder's the 
Conunodore fwearing and forming as if the fliip had 
firuckon a rock ; there's all the boat's crew with him, 
excepting yourfelf ; he firs with as good a bucket of flip^ 
before hmi, as e*er was tOlTed up betwixt the flem and 
>$ern of a (liip. 

Cod. A pox of his kindnefs, I'd rather be in an en- 
gagement of twenty-four hours, than mefs with him to- 
night ; I know his way well enough, he makes us half- 
feds over, and then we grow faucy ; then after fliipping 
in two or three ladles full moie, we fancy we're all before- 
the mail, and fo (hall go together by the ears : for which^ 
B5 foon as we come on board, there's whips, pickles^ 
guns, gears, •and bilboes for us all. 

Sail. Pfliaw, pfliaw ! who would not (land all this, to 
have their upper and lower tieir well (lowed with Hip ? 
Befides, we fliall each of us have a whore at his charge. 

Cock. Ay, andfo be clapped. If he would force the 
furgeon to cure us at the government's charge, it would 
be a mighty encouragement to us ; but our rogue of a 
loblolly dodi^r, being npt fati$fi^d with, hit two-penpes^ 

muft 
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jnufl have a note for two months pay for « very cune ; and 
the Uft time the (hip was paid^ between the officers an^ 
the fallorSf he fwepf above half the (hip's company'^ 
money into his own hat. 

Sail. That's a grievance truly; but come, pr'ythcc 
go, for an the Commodore gets into his trantrum hu* 
mours, there*^ no coming within a cable's length of 
bim. 

C^ck* Ay, that's true, therefore bear a^^iand. 

[Exeunt runnin^^ 

End of the First Act- 
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Enur Sir Charles Pleafanr, LieutenatU- Cribidge, auS 
Lieutenant Eafy*. 

PlEASANT. 

WHY, by yoar report, old Flip makes yovrr life » 
very uneafy one ; thank Heaven, my captain has- 
another way of management ; wiih the a^ble^ eafy and 
genteel air, he gains appla^ife from all. 

Fsajy, I know he's a gentleman, by being ci^3 to our 
corps ; *tis only the brutes of the navy that we marine 
officers difiigree with. 

Crib. Why, I believe I (hall frighten the old pim^ 
into fome civility ;. for that day we came to anchor, hp 
bad fome friends aboard : in. the height of their mirths 
I was called into the cabin ;, the negro fills a glafs, and 
hands it over his (boulder, with a Here, Lieutenant, will; 
you drink ? I made as if I would take it, but overfet it 
in his collar, kid the fault upon hinv, and pretending to 
be wet myl'elf, went out of the cabin in a paifibn. 

Ea(y. Pbo,, thefe are fmalL faults, and naxural to yoo? 
^bs of the navy ; but the old dog had: the impudence td^ 
confine me three montha to my. cabin, only, for knock- 
Sjg down a boatfwain's mate that had ilruck one of vr.f 
marines ; nay, if It had not been for Captain Worthy^ 
utould have broke me at a.court-niartial. If the colonel* 
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. «if our corps don't hinder this rafcally impofition upon uif 
•nobody will buy cjmmiflions of them. 

Plea. That is a new trick put upon you gentlcmeni 
and I fear will bleed ill blood amongft us« 

EaJ^. Hang it^ we agree wetl enough with all the 
jroung fellowsy 'tis the old fot$ that kate we ihould come 
aboard them. 

Crib. We^igree well enough upon an equal par ; but 
molk of you ftay aihore 'till all the money's gone, and 
then you come aboard and expedt tomefs with us-; who 
muft find firefh4>royi(ions for you*? 

PUa. We often flight them for their poverty, indeed j 
hilt hang it, what a ilrange want of mercury do we 
*young fellows Hiew, to have been a ten months voyage, 
difely reijurned, and landed two hours, without having 
^een among the females ! There's many a lad in the»navjr 
gets a clap before the (hip's moored. 
. Eajy, I believe my friend Cribidge is in a better con- 
dition togive than to receive one. 

Crih, I could wifli a punk of my noble captain's was 
well peppered with it \ -1 would fain fee the old doginuffle 
once. 

Pka. The defign^s good ; but firft let's have a fiieaker 
of punch. 

Eajy, With all my heart ; V\\ |uft go and draw a biH 
vpon our agent, get fome neceflanes for the men, cheat 
my captain a little in the fum totals and wait upon yon 
immediately. [Exiu 

[Indent crojjes tht Stage. 
Crih. See, yonder^s Indent, our purfer, gone to Da* 
niel's ; he'll be glad to be of our company. 

Plea. A very honed fellow, and keeps a much better 
<diara^er in the navy, than people of his employ gene- 
sally do. 

Crib, Why the fellow has fived well ; he was bred a 

fiercer in Coven t-Garden, was ruined by a whore of his 

own, and a bully of his wife's : but managed his matters 

fo well, he cleared himfelf of a gaol by a commiffion of 

bankrupt, without forfwearing himfelf, which is the only 

|>recedent of that nature iince the a6t was made. 

Plea, They fay his wife's handfome. 

£rib. She was, when but eighteen i but whoring, and 

A the 
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tbc misfertunea which commonly folloitr that, has iDadfe'^ 
her look fomewhat hagged, though but three and twenty* 

Fiea. If the young wenches of Rfteen did but con- 
lider that the vices of the age min their beauty more 
than the fmall-pox, their pride would make them yirtu- 
out in fpite of their inclinations* 

Crib. Why, as you fay, Sir Charles, a virtuous wo- 
man keeps her complexion tolerably well till five and 
twenty, when a whore is fain to borrow one of Mr* 
White and Red before (he comes of age* 

Plea. By tJie fenfc that you and I have of the vanitiea 
t>f the world, it looks as if we had a mind to quit our 
Toyal roiftrefs, and enter aboard fome meR:hant-man for 
41 matrimonial voyage. 

Crihm Why, it (he's richly laden, I could be content 
to Qp chief mate. 

Flea. And I fuppofe mutiny, as Avery did ; turn 
your captain afliore, then fet up for a pirate ; and like 
Drawcanfir in the Rehearfal, kill both friends and foes. 

Crib. A pretty fimile for matrimony and whoring ! 

Flea. If we chtme into harmony fo well already, we* 
'inay expe£t a bowl of Daniel's punch will make us talk 
lika^tbe mudc of the fpheres. 

Crib. Why mcthinks there's a tunc in every go-down 
from a punch -bowl. 

Flea. I wonder our coxcombly poets don't write fome 
fine encomiums upon that heavenly compound. 

Crib. Why the fellows are damnably poor, and not 
having money enough to buy vrduals, drink the lees of 
fack to take away their flomachs, which raifes their fan- 
cies no higher than a lady's fan, her bufk, or her lap* 
4log. 

Plea. Faith the poets of this age are not fo poor af' 
thofe of the laft, they have wit enough to write them- 
felves into good places. 

Crib. That is by wheedling a fort of people who love' 
fiattery better than wit. 

Enitr Drawer. 

Dranu. Gentlemen, Lieutenant £a(y^ and Purfer In* 
4lent, would be glad to ktfs your hands at our houfe. 

Plea. A ^lite meilage : tell them we'll do ourfelves 
^le h^ooour immediately* 

Dra'iu* 
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Draw. I (hall, Sir. [Exit. 

FUd, Come, Cribidgef 

Let*s drink away our difmal {(orms and carev, 
. Thofe flavifh hardihips chat a Tailor bears : x 

. ^ Whild proud Britannia may iecurely boafty 

She fafely ileeps while we fecure her coall* [ExeunU 
Enter Rovewell, meeting Worthy. 
Rov. So, dear Worthy, once more well met ; have 
you acquainted your little Quaker with our defign ? 
Won Part oi it. 
Rov, Afl how ? 
Wor. I'll teil you at Daniel's : but hare you engaged 

Rov. Oh, as you could wifh : the jade is as oTerjoyed, 
as a dean at the death of a biihop ; and to make our ilory 
good, I have invited Mizen to the India- Arms, where £ 
have otidered her to write to him.- Will Dorcas meet us 
at Belinda's ? 

JVifT, She will. , 

Roq;. Come on then. [Exe/ij^ 

SCENE, t/je Bar atDsLXiicVsy Dra^vers, bfc. Bar-Mali^ 

Enter Sir Charles Pleafant anJ Cribidge. 

Plea. What ! does my pretty bar^maid keep her beau- 
ty ftill ? I know thou'rt virtuous, bccaufc the blue of the 
plumb is not wore off yet. 

Bar. Thanks to my own.honeily if I am fo then, for 
here's rakifh lieutenants enough come here to debauch 
all the young virgins in the country, if they had but 
money ; but the government keeps them poor, or we 
(hould have a wretched life with them. 

Crii, Then nothing but money is able to debauch you ; . 
pr'ythee, bow great a fum will fit you to lewdnefs ? 

Bar. Not your eighteen, months pay, added to the 
pinch of your hat, and dangling of your cane. 

Fka. Well faid, Nanny, kifs me, and tell him you 
are meat for his nraflers. 

Bar^ Pfhaw! Iwondfcr atyoa; [^#^ ^^.].you;ire 
all alike for that. 

Cri^. Fyc, Shr Charles, why did you kifs her ? you 
fee Ike likes it not ; come, my dear^ Til take it oif again. 

[Kifcs her. 
C Ban. 
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Bmt* Oh 9 intolerable! 1*11 ne'er complain of a fool 
again, for fear of being plagued with a worfe ; ihew a 
room there. 

Dra^v. Sir, if you pleafe, Purfer Indet is this way. 

' Enter Mizen. 

M%, Thou divine, pretty bud of beauty, one always 
finds you in your cabin, chalking upon your logboard 
there. 

Bar. If every body would but mind their own bufinefs, 
I might fit flill here ; but we have fo many horfing mon- 
jlers of the navy ufe our houfe, that one had better be a 
punk amongft footmen, and ply in the upper gallery, 
than be plagued with them. 

Miz. Well, you (hall fee in a few months, how the 
navy will be retortned ; all the fea-oificers will be fo full 
of manners, that they fliall look like a parcel of beaus in 
a fide- box, or chocolate- houfe. [A notfe within. 

Bar. Do but liften, they are got to horfe and bear, the 
condant diverfion of their lives. 

Mi%. Indeed, I blufh for them, my dear angel. 

\KiJfes hen 
Enter Rovewell and Worthy. ^ 

Wor, Ha ! Brother tar, what fo clofe, and in public 
loo ! If you take this freedom in the eye of the world, 
what would you do in private ? 

Bar, I don't know what he may do in private ; but I 
hope you don't fufpe^l me, Captain. 

Wor. Not in the leaft, dear Nanny 5 thy known vir- 
tue, and prudent management, is fomewhat above the 
cenfure of the world. 

Bar. Oh, your fervant, Sir. 

Ro*v. 'Tis a ftrange thing to fee how vice loves to be 
flattered ! There's fcarce a punk in town, be ihe never fo 
notorious, but would fain be thought virtuous : and 
hates to be called whore, even from the fellow that made 
her (o* ■ 

Bar. I never expert your good word, Mr. Rovewell ; 
I have denied you the favour too often. 

Rtnf. Why, I may have aiked you the queflion when 
drunk } but allure yourfelf I repented of it when fober. 

Bar. 
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Bar. Lordj you need not be angry with yourfelf for 
it ; I have denied fevcral admirals. 

Rov. And at the fame time have taken up with their 
cockfwains. 

Bar, Sir, you grow fcurriloua.-— Shew a room there. 

Wor. Mind him not, he's a Cpiehetic fellow ; has my^ 
lieutenant, Sir Charles Pleafant, been here ? 

Bar, He's now in the houfc with Lieutenant Cribidge, 
Eafy, and Purfer Indent. 

ITor, Come, we'll join companies, they're all honed 
fellows. ^ 

Miz. With all my heart; if they're brutifh, I'll try 
to reform them. 

Draw* This way, gentlemen. [Exeuni, 

2d Dranx). A fneakcr of punch in the Crown, fcore. 

a// Draw, A can of fmall beer, a quart of brandy, 
and a pound of fugar in the kitchen, fcore. 

4/^ Draw, A box of dice for the Mermaid. 

ifi Draw. Make the great bowl full for the gentlemen 
in the Fleecer, 

Bar* So, it begins to work in each roomi and I mud 
be plagued this whole night. [Scene Jbuts. 

Enur Belinda and Advocate. 

Beh I ufed to be troubled with the impertinent yifits 
of Rovewell three or four times a day. Pr'ythcc, Ad- 
vocate, what's become of the coxcomb ? 

Ad. Oh ! Madam, the Virginia fleet's come In ; and 
Captain Worthy, his old acquaintance, is on ihore. 
There are infeparable friends. 

Bel. Why then I hate him : for if he won't facrifice 
his all to my humour, I'll ne'er part with the freedom I 
enjc^, to be that dull infipid thing a wife, to pleafe his 
humour. 

Ad. Well, Madam, you play with him as a cat plays 
with a raoufe i you fret and teaze him till he'll get away 
from you at lad. 

Bel, Impertinent creature ! do you think I value the 
lofs of a fellow? The red, the blue, and the white flags 
die for me. 

Ad. Ay, Madam, they arc married inen ; but have 

you a gentleman, whofe fenfe, whofe repuution, wjiofe 

C a courage 



a8 THE FAIR QUAKER OF DEAL. 

coura^ 18 to be named ia a day, with that charming 
man's, Mr. Rovewell ? 

BeL How iofipidly the ^1 talks \ If a fellow without 
a nofe fliould bribe thee as much as Rovewell has done, 
you would fay aMKiti> ia his behalf. Why fliould we 
make fuch unfaithlal creatures as our chambermaids are, 
our confidants ! 

Ad* Why, Madam, there's no pofts without perquifitcs; 
fince you ladies have found out the way of trucking your 
old clothes for china (which* was our due, time out of 
mind) I hope you'll pardon us foi* trucking your hearts 
away for a much brittler ware. , 

BcL Ay, Advocate, I (hould like that brittle ware, a 
hufband, well enough, if one could but break him, or 
give him away, as one does china. 

J J. Oh, Madam, 'tis eafy to break his hearty and if 
you don't do it eflfedually whene'er you marry, I'll fcfe 
content to die a chambermaid. But fee, Madam, the 
Fair Quaker is come to vifit you. 

Enter Dorcas. 
Dor. Friend Belioda, I am come refolved to chat away 
the evening with thee. 

BeL My pretty faint, thou'rt welcome. I need not 
aik you how Worthy does, I fee it in your eybs i the 
demure afpe(5l is vanifhed, and you begin to look like one 
of us. 

Dor, Why, I am flefli and blood as well as thou art; 
and did not my fpirit get the better of my clay, 1 fliould 
be vain as thou art. 

BeL Come, leave canting, and tell me where is my 
Arabella ? 

Dor. Why, I left her at home, not well ; but may be 
file may fee us anon. — Know, friend Belinda, that I 
have at lad got faith enough to put my trufl in man : 
Worthy and I have plighted troths. 

Brl, Why then the flcfh has got the better of the 
fpirit. '^ 

Dor. If thou wouldfl prove a friend indeed, thou muit 
give thyfelf over unto Rovewell. 

BeL So becaufe you have a foolKh thing, I muft keep 
you in countenance j no truly, 1*11 be confined to none 
of j'our fellows. 

Dvr. 
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Dor. Come, diflemble not; you know the man it 
affuredly thy own. 

BeL Why, is it not better to fay the fellow's mine, 
than I his ? 

Dor. For thee it may be better ; but what thinkcft 
thou the world will fay ? 

Bel, Why, not woirfh of me than I fay of the world. 
Bat to keep thee no longer in fufpence, I woif't make a 
▼ow of challiiy, nor will I forfwear having the fellow. 
Rove well : I don't know, but one time or another, whea 
I am in a very maggotty humour, I may marry the crea- 
ture* Come into my clofet, and I'll tell thee more of 
my mind. [Exeunt^ 

Adn It is iropoffible to tell, whether this miftrefs of mioe 
will ever have Rovewell or not ; but fince he pays mc 
well, I'll teaze and wheedle in his behalf; and if he gets 
her, I hope he'll make her a modern hufband. Wel^ if 
I could get a lover upon the firil popping of the queftion, 
to fly into his arms, and fo good-night maidenhead. Ic 
fliews a wonderful folly in mankind to whine and fnivel 
ajfter thefe coy peeviifa things. Blefs me ! if they knew 
the way into a lady's heart fo well as I do, there would be 
no iighing and ogliag, no prefents or ferenading, no dy- 
ing at a lady's feet : let them take the fborteft way with 
the diiTenters, and the bufinefs is done. \Tke. bell rlngsJ] 
Coming, coming, [Exin 

Enter Jenny Private anJa Sailor. 

Jen. So, I think I am ecjuipt like one of the righteous ; 
I am overjoyed at the intrigue, and fliall be pleafed to fep 
myfelf a real captain's lady ; I am fure I have been a 
(ham one to many of them. Let me fee, my letter is 
penned in a true canting form : my name is Dorcas Zeal, 
and my fortune ten thoufand pounds. W^ell, if I do 
not a& the babe of grace, the formal quaking faint^ with 
as much outfide fan^ity, as a new-entered nun, or an old 
mother abbefs, I'll be content to trufs up like James 
Nailor. — Here, failor, carry this to Captain Mizen ; 
then follow Captain Worthy's orders. 

Sail. Ay, friend, I'll hand it to him, and then look 
out iharp. [£*•//. 

Jen. Now to the place of rendezvous ; 

C 3 An'd 
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And there, with look demure, I Ul pals for faint • 
No fuch fair colour as religious paint* {^Exif* 

SCENE Jrawj anJ Ji/covers KovewelU Worthy, Mizen, 
Sir Charles Pieafant, Eafy, and Purfer Indent.—-^ 
hiTJ^l of punch ^ 

. Riw. Come, her majcfty's health in a bumper, and 
nay (he live for ever. 

. War, And may all her fubje6U be as true to her as we 
are. V 

Mi%n May they all take as much pains to put her 
affairs, civil and military, into as good order as I do. 
May I be hoifted 6vcr a ihip*s fide, with a tackle hooked 
to a running bowling, with a knot under my left car, if 
I don't make her navy one of the greateil navies in the 
vniverfe. , 

PUa. Why, Sir, 'tis that already; 

Mi^. Ay, but Sir Charles, I don't mean a fighting 
navy, for that's the leaft part of our bufinefs ; I am for 

a polite navy ; that is, a navy full of fenfe and good 

manners ; a navy of proper, handfome, well-dreft fel- 
lows ; that when it appears abroad, may be the wonder 
of the world, for glittering, fhining coats, powdered 
wigs, fnuff-boxes, and fafhionable airs. 

Eajy* So then, Sir, you are for faluting away the 
queen *s powder. 

Crih, No, he's for turning the gun-powder into fweet- 
powder, and the iron*balls into waih-balls. 

Mm. Well, gentlemen, you'll have no caufe to com- 
plain at my defign. 

Ro*v, Why*, if thou Aiouldfl offer this to an old cap- 
tain of the navy, he'd bring thee to a court martial, and 
break thee for being crazy. 

. M'z. Oh, Sir, before I laid my defign at the parlta* 
ment-door, I'd get an order from the admiralty to fend all 
the tar-captains to the Weft»Indies. 

Eafy, What then, Sir i^ 

Miz. Why then. Sir, they would lay down their coii>« 
xniffions, and fo the navy would be rid c^ them. 

. Crib. That laft intention I like wonderfully ; then we 
young fellows might have hopes of jumpbg into ijfty- 
gun ftips. 
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/?iw. But, Mizen, I have been thinking if the old 
captains will not go to the > WelVIndles j pray, who Ihall 
we get to go. 

Miz. Why thefc young fellows. 

Sir Cha, Ay, with all our hearts, faith 1 but fuppofe 
the lot IhouW fall upon yourfclf, Captain ? 
• Miz. Oh, there's m> fear of that, I know where to 
iiz a prefent to fomebody, that (halt be namelefs, to keep 
jne >ofr the liil. 

' Wor, Indeed, that is prudent management ) I know 
men of the party, who quit when they're .nominated ; 
but foon after, by the help of friends and merits, they 
get better fhips. 

Miz. You may think.it friendfliip if you pieafe ; but 
there's nothing done in this world without money. 
Knter a Sailor^ 

Sail, Is Captain Mizen here ? 

Miz. I am he, friend ; what want you, Sit ? 

SaiL Why, here's a ticket for you. 

Miz. Ha !— Dorcas Z*eal ! Oh, ecfbcy ! Oh, tranfportf 
[Reads.'] ** Friend, I am informed thou haft a liking to my 
perfon ; my neighbour hath informed me thou arc a fo- 
bcr, good man. I am now walking towards Deal-caftle» 
where, if thy pretenfions are lincerc, wc will confuU 
about the matter thy friend fpoke to me of this day. I 
(houid not be thus free with thee, had it not chanced, 
that pailing by me at thy firft landing, 1 beheld thy 
comely perfon, and liked it ; and therefore ufed this plain« 
nefs with thee, as becometh a filler of that congregation 
that hateth ceremonies. Be ftcret, for Worthy is thy 
rival, but his pretenfions will prove vain ; for my heart 
is thine. .Dorcas Zeal/* 

Miz. Oh, thou dear creature ! But, hufh! no 

tranfports before arrival. Poor Worthy, how thy weak 
foundation totters ! how fneakingly would the poor mor- 
tal look, if he faw this letter ! W ell, Dorcas has feen me, 
and I fliot her with a fide glance. What a refined creature 
is a fweet beau, to a homely coarfe tar; to carry off the 
prize at one fingle attack, which that dull rogue has been 
laying a whole year's fiege to ? But, com€, gentlemen, 
about with the glafs. Here, Worthy, here's thy miflrefs'ft 
' health. 
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Wor^ I thank yau, Sir, 

A//z. Nay, doii*t think I drink to an unknown fair. 
Here's honeft Rovewell has mad« me a fmall piece of a 
confidant in thy amour. Well, old boy, when the con- 
fummation-^ay comes with thy fandified bride, I'll make 
one at throwing the profane flocking— and to her health.' 

IDrinh. 

Rov. Here's a dog! [/ifiJe. 

Wor. Well, Mizen, to refume thy compliment, when 
that happy day does come. I'll befpeak thee for a bnde« 
man. 

Mix, Nay, that will be too great an honour. But, 
cry ye mercy, gentlemen, I have a fmall affair to difpatch, 
I mufl be forced to borrow myfelf from your company; 
but upon my honour, I'll return again in a very few mo- 
ments. [Exiu 

Wor. Ha, ha, ha ! the rogue fwallows the bait as we 
could wifli. ^ 

Sir Cha. What, fome ridiculous intrigue on &ot : 
pray let us join with you in your mirth. 

Crih, Nothing diverts fo much, as ufing a coxcomb 
according to his deferts. 

Eajy<. And fo ezquifite a coxcomb as this, can't be 
ufed too ill. 

Rov. Why the defign is pretty fevere ; he is gone to 
marry Jenny Private, an old quondam punk. 

Ind. This will be a noble revenge for his impertinence: 
Oh, lieutenant! would we could clap fuch a trick upon 
our brute of a commodore. 

Rov. Ay^ that may be done; I have] ufl fuch another 
blind bargain for him. too. 

War. Come, to your good fuccefs: the marrying thefe 
two coxcombs, may provoke them to hang themfelves, 
which will be a meritorious fervice to the navy. 

Sir Cha, Oh, for, a vacancy, that dear delight to us 
young fellows : ha, Cribidge I 

Crih. Ay, the two ihips would ferve us nicely. 

Eajy* Then we lliould have commiffions to wet. 

Ro*u. So, the bowl fucks; empty is the word. 

Ind, Pray, gentlemen, give me leave to pay for this 
bowl. 

JIL Ob, by no means, Purfer,' 

M 
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Ind. Vrzyy gentlemen, let it be fo. Come, Captain 
Worthy, I majr be your Purfer one time or other. 

ff^or. Why, if you (hould, it won't be much to yoor 
advantage ; for I ne'er allots my purfer to opprefs the 
men ; nor will I keep a wbole fhip's crew miicrable, to 
make one man rich. 

Ind, Oh, Sir, 1 don't defire that. Sir ; but you are fo 
fine a gentleman. Sir, that you won't hinder me from 
thofe common perquifites allowed to all purfers. 

Sir Cha, The word perquiiite comprehends a great 
deal of roguery; and under that notion the government 
is fuffidently cheated* 

Ind, Ay, Sir ; but all people have regard to the me- 
thods of the navy. 

fFor, Why, yes, Purfer, I own you may plead cuftom 
for abundance of villainies committed in the navy ; but 
wc have now got men of honour at the helm, who will 
not firffer rogues to go unpunifhed. 
• Crib. It has been the method to let a {linking bptt of 
beer (land (ix days a-brodch ; ^i)d when complaint has 
been made, the captain (who fiiould do the failors juflice) 
pUniflies the complaining rafcal for mutiny. 

Sir Cha. It has been t^^e B>f thod for* cooks, with pitch- 
forks iTiarp, tofqueeiie th^ fip^t from out the meat, for fear 
the greafe (hould rife in poQF Jack Sailors' flomachs. 

Eojly, It has b^9 the method to wade a pound to 
ounces ten which makes the bread, the butter, and the- 
cfaeefe, a poor allowtDce for thofe hard-working men* 

Rov, In fliort, what with chcfl-money, hofpiiaU, 
flops, two-pencesy groats, and mul<5ts, they are mere 
galley-flaves. 

Sir Cha. The captain ufea them likedogt, which forces 
them to run away ; the cbecquering clerk puts on the R.' 
and then the purfer loads their pay with flops they never 
had, and fo cheats the queen and fubjedis too. 

Ind. Why, you may rail at thefe proceedings ; but 
when you ftand the captain and the purfer too, you'll oft 
|ea wi(h to be indenting ; half money, and half {lores, 
have tempted mo{l of you. 

War. Come, no more { fince we have difcovered you^ 
\ hope you*ll let us pay our clubs* 

ind^ No, faith, gentlemen, I'li treat you, for all. thi«. 

You 
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You mighty pretenders to honour are not much unlike 
whores^ who rail at that which they moft commonly 
. pradiife. 

Rav, Come, Worthy, we. muft away* Sir Charles, 
your'company is defircd too; we muft fpend this evening 
at Belinda's. But flay, Cribbidge, I muft have one pri- 
vate whifper with thee, by the way. Revenge is the 
word, and I mull engage thee in the plot* 

Crik Ay, mofl willingly, in fuch a caufe* 

Rov* If we fucceed m this farce, it will be a moil noble 
revenge. 

For brutes and fools were only made for fport ; 

Nothing is like a coxcomb to divert : 

They cure the fplccn, and make the toils of life 

An eafy burthen, and a pleaiing ftrife. 

End of the Sbcoki) Act. 



ACT in. 

Enter Jenny Private. 

Jenky. 

SURE the Tailor has mi (look, and given my letter to t 
wrong perfon. My heart goes pit-a-pat, for fear I 
fhould not fucceed. But fee, he comes ! 
Enter Mizen. 

Miz. So, that muft be my Quaker, by her fan6lificd 
sur—— Madam, Madam— 

yen. Would you ought with me, friend ? 

Miz, Only to defire the favour of you to give me 
leave to throw myfclf at your feet. My name is Mizen ; 
I came hither by appointment from your fair hands — - 
She is very beautiful ! board me elfe. ' [Jfi^e, 

Jen, If thy finceriiy is anfwerable to the character my 
friend has given me of thee, I am content, according to 
his defire, to be thy help-mate. 

iW/a. Well, old Scruple is a prevailing rogue, and dc* 
ferves the fifty, guineas, pof. {^Afide,'\ Oh, my charmer! 
I have been long fighing and wiihingfor this opportunity, 
and hope you*il now give me leave to nmke the befi of my 
time. 

7«. 
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Jen. Will you chaiiffe your vain religion tlien ? Will 
you fland faft to the fiith ? In perfevcrance, will you 
come over to the congregation of the upright ? Will you 
put off thefe gaudy c^ths, thofe vanity or vanities r 

il//2. Yea, verily, I will put off my gaudiuels ; I will 
flrip myfelf to the nakednef» of the fpirit. 
- Jen, Why, then thou haft overcome me ; and verily I 
will be thine in a few months. 

Mi^, Oh, thou lovely lamb^ fet not fo terrible a time ! 
the fpirit moveth me to make thee fleili of my fiefh, and 
bone of my bone, before the fun (hineth again. 

Jen, I have fome fears upon me, that thy eagemefs to 
my perfon, may proceed from a defire thou haft to my 
money. 

Mi%. Why, I fay thy fears are uncharitable ; for hadft 
thou nothing, nor that neither, my zeal would be as 
much for thee as it is now. 

Jen. Then I am fatisfied ; and, accordingly, here is 
my hand. 

Mi%, Why, I am tranfported to the higheft ecfiaiies ! 
Look ye, my boat waiteth on the beach for me ; if thy : 
yearnings are are great as mine are to thee, thou wilt ven« 
ture thyfclf upon the deep along with me. I have on 
board my fhip a man called a chaplain, which, according 

to our eftablilhmcnt, will link us together- Turn mc 

keel upwards, if ever I carried on an intrigue better in 
my life. \4fi^* 

Jen. Well, thou art a powerful man, and I fubmit my-, 
felt unto thee ; but can help thee to one of thy priefta 
on ftiore—*— Admirably well managed ! \Afide. • 

Mix. Come, my fpirit, my lighti my light of my 
light, and— —humph-**— Let us go then. 

[Exeunt^ bugging heu 

Enter Rovewell, Worthy, and Sir Charles Pleafant. ! , 

War. So, off goes the boat, and there's a punk pro* 
vided for. ^ • 

&V Cha. Merry be his heart. This will put fuch a 
datpp upon his undertakings, that we fhall be troubled no 
more with his nonfenfical whimlies about reforming the . 
navy. 
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Rem'. I wifb all our friendB were as well provided for at " 
Jenny. 

Wor^ Why, faith, fodo I ; for when I enter ^thc facred 
bonds, I'll give a receipt in fall to lewdnefs, fhake hands 
with vice, and bid adieu to imtiiorality. 

Rov. And I am refolved to make the beft of hufbands. 

&r Cha. Tbefe are pious deiigns truly. I begin my« 
felf to be out of conceit wieh wickednefs ; and could I 
b6t fucceed in my amour to. Arabella, I fhould wilJingly 
bid adieu to all the frail part of monality. But (he has 
ufed me fo unmercifully, that I quite defpair of fuccefs. 
' Wot, Pr'ythee, Sir Charles, matters arc not gone fo 
far as to throw thee into defperationl 

Rov» Let me alone to make up the match. Sir Charles, 
*tis a pretty play-thing in time of peace, which, if fome 
care is not tsdcen, thele vidorious generals of ^urs wilt 
bring it to; and a fea-lieu tenant, with only half a crown 
a day, will rtever agree With yoUf quality. 

Sir Cha, I am wholly at your devotion. 

Rov. Come on, then; let's to Beliada's, where we 
fliall fee her. 

/#^r. I fear her lite difappointment will hinder her 
from appearing abroad this ^venilig. 'Us only Belinda 
has interefi enough to bring her. \^Exeunt. 

Enter Cribbidge, £afy, and Jiltup. 

Jih. My dear puppies, if you jpake me a captain's 
lady, myhulband (hall hang himfelf, that there may be a 
vacancy for one of yon. 

Crih, Why, you mud make ufe of all your cuimiRg to 
dra^^ him into the tioofe^ Get him but to the word, par<* 
fon, and I, like brs evil gentus, will appear tohi^. You 
won't be the only jilt manied to a- (ea-captain this day. 
. yHt. How fay you ? 

EaJ^. Why, Mrs. Jenny Private, through the in- 
trigues, inftlgations, and temptations of Beau Mizen, is 
goste on board his (hip, in ordcdl to be hts lawful fpou(e'. 

Jilt. Od's my life, my coufin Jenny ! If fuch common 
trumpets as (he? meetf with ftii^b good 1 tick, %hat mud a' 
woman of my knoWu' virtue and modefk converfatioa 
€»pe6t ? 

Crib. Why then you make degrees in whoring ? • 

. fih. Oh, ever ! She that is a baftard-bearing whore, is 
1 the 
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die moft notorious ; fhe that lies with half the town, an 

.does H privfitcly, is a prudent whore; (he that gets mo' 

.ney.by ir, is a mercenary whore ; fhe that does it gene- 

roufly, and J>arefac'd» is a whore of honour. 

.^ Cr/^. Yery nice difHndions, truly ! 

Kajy, I wonder, fince you are fo numerous a body of 
j)eople, you don't'get a charter; U will raife a confide^ 
rable tax to tjie government ; tbey may as well tolerate 
.you, as vyink at great men's keeping you. 

Jilt^ Why, really, fe^tlements arc very comfortable 
things ; and our gentry, how fneaklog foever they are to 
their creditors, ?irc mpft generous to our faculty. . 

Crib* Come^ tofs U|) a bowl of the beft, to enable us to 
go through with this great work. \Exeunu 

^ £nkr Arabella and Juftice Scruple. 

Scrup* ^1 am fomewhat troubled your fifter » gone 
abroad, becaufe I had a bugneis to impart to her of very 
great confequeHce. 

Ara. If you pleafe to leave your affairs to me, Til ac- 
quaint her with them. 

Scrup. Why, ^lpQn fecond tlioughts, you might do my 
^iineis as well as ihe. 

Ara* Suppofe it, Sir. What is it ? 

Scrup* Why, there Is a friend of mine, who is what the 
world calleth a fine gentleman ; he is endowed with a 
flentifui eilate, and is capuin of a good fixty-gun (hip ; 
has interefl enough to get a good Nation ; has fpoke to me 
%o recommend him to your lifter. Now, 1 have confi- 
der^d, that you, being of his religion, may fuit better 
with his temper than your (iftcr. 
. ^r#. His naine, his name,. Sir. 

Scrup^ Why, people call him Captala Mizen. 

Ara, Oh, I have heard of the finical coxcomb ! You 
have loft your labour with me^ Sir ; and therefore, pray, 
keep him for my fifter. 

Scrup, Verily,*if her fifter anfwereth me fo, .it's proba- 
ble I may lofe my five hundred guineas which the Cap- 
tain has promifed me for making, up the snatch. J 
will in the morning take her fafting, which I believe to 
pt the beH time to try a woman^s iiKlinations. 

lAfiJe.' Exit, 
D * E7ttcr 
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Enter Arabclla'j MaiJ. 

Ara. So, th« old rafcars gone. Thefc pfalm-finging 
matcfa-tnakers 4re worfe than your irreligious bawds ; for 
the latter only betray our maidenbeads and our tepura- 
^oDff when thefe feligious rogues are for betraying our 
fortunes, our frcedonw, bur pleafuresv our every thing. ^ 

Maid. Ay ; but, Madam, to be fettled in the utrorld & 
what we all aim at, and marriage is honourable. 

4rax So waf the knighthood formerly; bucnowthejf 
bpth grow odious— -Have you wrote tnofc letters I gave 
you to copy ? 

Maid. I have, Madam, and befethey^i^* 

Ara* You*ll get fomebody todeliver this pa^et to my 
lifter while fte's at Belinda*! ? 

MaU, Yes^ Madam, 1 have a fmall Mercuiy already 
prepared for it. ' 

Ara. Well ; and this fetter, in which I have to well 
counterfeited my brother's hand, that my fifter will ne'er 
difcover it ■ ■ ■ 

, Maid^ But can yoa hope, Madam, bjr this intrigue xo 
make Captain Worthy yours ? 

Ara, No, fool ; .nor were he dying at my feet, would 
J receive biro. My defign is to make my (iuer hate him ; 
nothing this world calls dear, can equal the pleafure of 
feeing him ill ufed by her. 

Maid. I fear, Madam, 'twill be paft your (kill to break 
the lover's knot that rivets them together. ^ 

Aran Fear' not, girl ; my lifter's zeal will overwhelm 
her carnal paflion ; and our ftory is fo plauiible, ftie can't 
but believe it. 

Maid. I wilh all may prove as you defign ic. I'm 
tirholly difpofed to follow whatever your commands are 
pleafed to lay upon me« 

Ara. Send the letter to my lifter by a hand you dare 
truft, and then come into my chamber. 

Maid^ ril inftantly about ir, Madam. {JtxeunU 

BCENE drofm^ and difcmen Flip^ Coekfwain, md fix 
^aHoru 

Flip. Sirrah, don't you flinch your ladle ; he thatwitt 
do that, wilt run down into the hold in an engagement, 
mvifiy his prayers in a ftorm« 

X Saih 
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z Sail. Why 9 lam married, Sir, aAcLmuillierwxth my 
wifa to-pigbty which I ha?e not done this eighteen 
TOontbsj 

Plip.' You rogue, cah*t you get drunk firfl, and lif 
trith her afterwards ? 

I fiW. Ay, iSir, but my ill quality is;, wjaen 1 get 
^ruivk| X beat my wife immoderately, and kick her out 
of doors ; which I would not willingly do the ikil ni^ht. 

Flip. 0h ! I'll favc you the trouble of that, hell-bird, 
you fnaU go on board to-night, and fhan^t fee your wife 
thefe two months. » 

I Sail. Oh ! then, Sir, I'll be drunk wkh all my 
lieart. 

Flip, Come; confiifion to all tbc^ fppi and coxcombs 
of the navy \ \Vhen I s^m at the helm, X 11 root the r6gue?i 
frctm tlxcncc: as for you, Cockf>yain, I'll make you' cap- 
tain, and all the boat's erew (hall be li(^utenants. 

z Sail, Look'e, I'll be no lieutenant ; I'll be a captain 
the firft flroke. 

flip. VVby, what prc;tenfivcneij hare you to it, firrah ? 

z Sail, My preten6veni^s to It is. Sir, that I was ra« 
K4 able, when yfcxur vtrorlhfp was ordinary* 
. jp'lip. That'^ n^ ryle, fir^^Jh, for at that ut^ I (houU 
be king of th^ ieas noiw, fpr I was a midfhipman, whep 
lome that Aia],l be ^amelefs, were fwabbers of the upper- 
gun deck. 

3 Sail. And I could fay my compais, reef, hand, and 
fplKe, w^e,n ne'er a commii&ojn-officer in our ihip could 
|$:11 flarbo^rd from larboard. 

. .4 ^L 1 wonder your honourajble worflup, bein^ fo 
notorious a man with the ambi^ty, don*t get Captain of 
the fufFeran's, 

SSail And I likewife wonder your woribipfui honour 
don't get to be knighted. 

6 Sail, *Tis a wonderful thing, that, Jack, to have 
the Queen's Majeft}^'s honour clap a cutlalh upon a man's 
(kuU, and bid him rife up Sir any thing. 

Flip. Look'e, rogues, the defign is very good, and 
h\$ a gracious piece of prefeirment ; but it has pu&d up 
fo many of our fea-coxcombs, t)iat their pride, and v^ni* 
ty will rui^ the credit pf the ^navy. But hece's to you, 
Ceckfwain* IDrinh.} Fill it up, firrafa* 

Da* Ock. 
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Cod, I am almoft drunk, an Irke y6ur Bonotrr ; aho* 
Acr cup will make me dap the (hip on board to windwariK 

Fli/t. Why then firrah, I'll clap you in the bilboes td 
leeward. 

Cock, So, now the dorm begins to rife. 

2 Sail To be free with your right reverend worfttp'i^ 
honour and glory, I muft tell you, being you and I wer* 
•fore the mad together, it would look as it were fome-' 
thing clever of your honourablcnefs to throw threethings 
overboard. 

Flip, Why, what are thofe things, firrah ? 

2 Sail, The boatfwain, the purfer, and the bilboes. , 
M Sail. Ay, over -board with thctn, i'faith. 

Flip, What ! do you mutiny, ye dogs ? Don't yoit 
knowihere^s a court-martial, and thatl'am prefidentum;' 

Cock, I was fure thefe rogues would bring themfcWe* 
into a prim -in -iron. ' 

i Sail. Why, moft worthy Captain^ and mjr mefs-mate 
that was, look'e, we have no delign of mutinying, but 
«nly by the way of telling our grievances to your grace*! 
bonour, andfo my humblenefs to you. [Drtnis. 

Flip, Well, well, to ftew my natetral gqodnefs to yorf 
alK give me good reafons for throwing over-board th« 
bilboes ; I begin arthe latter end of your propofitions,* 
becaufe I intend to afk thema)! giadually ; and fo, firrsh^ 
here's to you. • [Drinisi 

3 Sail, Thank your monftroufnefs : the bilboes, an't 
like your wonderfulnefs, is a great flurtbling-block in the' 
way of a failor's agility ; to -have our heels land-lock*<l 
when we have fca-room enough, is worfe than to rua 
afhore where there's no hind. • 

MSail, Oh ! worfe by half. . / \ ' '•' 

¥lip. Come, no moreof yournonfenficalneft; but get 

drunk as fad as you can. . « ' 

' Enter Indent. 

M, Sir, a word with you. [^^ g^ ^fi^^* 

Cocf, Ah • — when the captain and purfer whifpcrj' 

our^uts ought to grumble. . * • 

- 6" Sail, Ay> Coocfwain, thofe whifperations arc maiijf 
an ounce of' butter and chcefe out' of our way. 
' 3, Sail, Ayi and a- great deal of beer too : but my fer- 
Tice to you, mefs-mate. 



Tlif^ Why, I.defig«9d.t9 go ^4 jRpf l^r 4tit evc^ibg. 

(7b Indent. 
. la J. As I pafs'd by th^ door, the told me (he was impa* 
Client to fee yqu, for yoa was the handfoqaeft man in the 
liavy^ and the be(i*nat)^Qd captf^ia in ^he w^ole fleet. 
. Ftite Wiy, I believe i;be }b4p ^^ ^^^P Pv^> therefore 
you and I will go to fupper with her ; but firfl I'll mak« 
aU the fx)^*^ qrf>w*drpnk, ;accipyi4wg to a^cienr ^nftoni. 
Com^, rpgueS) clfip th^ buql^t to your moMtbft, and 
doQ't fiand 6^i>i^ a^t of a b(^wi.tbat 4on*t hold abov« 
a pint, 

C^, Well, If we mtsft all be druok, we ro.uft., and 
§0 dpwn let it go. Here's to ypa-r-r^If ey^ry :man. Aowa 
^ nuich of it as } did in tjb^ half do^en gidps> I'U 
pawn my call on't it wo|i't C9{ne .found f|gai»« 

ff^^So^ 1 am in.Aput h«ai;t,e^q«ghnow. to vcutvre 
an engagement with this virgin frigate^ and fo conie 
along with me,* ' [Exeunt Flip anJ Purfcr, 

6 SalL Well, now we have got rid of the rum duke, 
being in a very merry humour, let us put it to the vote, 
whether we iball beat the tpaypr and corporation, and 
drown the cohdable ; or (haU we ravifli aU the women 
^ pneet with, and unwindow tJbe hovtfes ) . 

5 SalL Let us ravifli firft, 

3 Sail. No, no, ravilh afterwariis ; for I have as much 
courage before ravifliment as any body ; but afterwards 
I'm as cowardly as a D^indhman that has dran)c no brandy. 

Ccck. Hark'e, my lads, I'd have you take case w^q 

Cu caviiih ; far a great many women in this town don't 
e.tp be boarded :by ifoKce, they viiill; ^i^t .you .broad* 
IVie ^d bKiad-fide, 0nd.3fani(ainiand>uurd'<arni, liUUiey 
ink you: aoA youjn^ fi«e as many. great guns betwixt 
windjwt water, hftfore }^^>n1dce any'oae of them Jeaky* 
Beiides, I. don't eare tb^atquek a<iii;e*Bup of better feroe 
than any frigate iniour g^qadron;. for it tlv^ once come 
tpi^fli you ^ tDtliein, you are bbwUup ih«fpitc of the 
amt^aUy- 1 willitMrefose lie down iot an hour or two i 
^U me whep.;t2»e -Captain's, ready ito go. . 

3 Sail. Why, da you thinkto»beSl«|touiof the plot? 
Ko< 90, ilVIr«(Co<t]cfr«tta, .you ihalL^ along.«ith us, or 
^e.we'Ugra}4iftiyft».: . ( . ., 

JllSaih Ay, ay, force him alcmg \Tii^ikm)lJ^Ku 
I>3 Cock* 
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• Cieh Wh/i n)gtie8/an'C Ixflpvab of tke boat? - 

• 4 Sail. If jyou were captain ofthe (hip, we fliould ufc 
you as wc do now ; for wc have no difpeA of perfons.. 

2 SaiL Ay, or if he was ambaral we fliould niake mi 
difference ; for all that there is between an ambaral and 
a Tailor i8, a ftout failor will firi ten gmis to an amharars 
0ne. . .'''•' ■ 

• CtcL WeU| well, nnhandme, if I muftgo, I mu&i 
but I am very much miftaken, if we art catch'd a^in^ 
a mifchief by the juftices, if they don*t'clap us into th^ 
wooden bilboei. - * 

4&r/A Why, to get the better of that prehenfionof 
yours, the firft th'mg we'll go about, fliall be to pull the 
iloclu up by the roots, launch them tntp the fea, and let 
the Goodwin fimd be better for them. 

AUSail. Done j done, come away, [Exennu 

End of the Thiad Act. . 



ACT IV. 

j:;ir/^ Roveweh^ Worthy, 5/> Charles Pteafant, Beliodi 
Mttd Dorcas. 

ROTEWELL* » 

I Am forry Arabella comes npt ; 'tis a difapp(»ntraenl 
to Sir Charles. . ' ' 

. Sir Cha^ Methinks I do look a little aukward amongft 
you bilii&g turtles ; I aip no<;ra.fit companion for lovers. 

BeLl can*t imaj^ne whit you mean by lovers ; my^ 
friend the Quaker, here, has indeed (hewn a little fooliih 
jbndnefs for Captain Worthy, but I hdpe^u have Aif^ 
pe6ied no fuch thing from any a^ion of tmne.^ ' 

Dor. W^y* friend Belinda, art thou Jiiot afhamed to 
diilemble fo? I muft tell thee, iriy cotifoience will not kt 
inedo it ; if thou dofl not (hew a great deal of kindficTi 
to Rovewell forthwith, I will difcqver what pafs^d-itl thy 
cloiet between ttsjJBift now. ' ♦ 

Rov, Oh! tell md but that, and I'll adoretheeir givt 
me but a caufe to laugh at her imfer&nent wcs^e6y» 
and Hhall be happyt ^ , ,. ..* 
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Jteh' Hotr dai^ you oftr at this infolelice ! Hare jroi 
any prctenfions to me, yain fellow ? ' 

i?6T. Yes, I have, rain woman : if two years conflant 
couitfhip, with an aweful refpeft and adoration paid to 
you ; if oaths, if vows, if iighs and tender exprclfioiut 
can give a man pretenfions, I can jufUy claim them, 
' BeL You might h^ve put in your foolilh prefents too i 
ydur bauUes of China; your Indian umbrella^ your 
hair-ring, and your own piflurc. 

Rev* By heavens 1 I*d give the world I could hate thee 
now : but, Belinda, there's fomethtng fo bewitching in 
your form, that I llill muft love you 5 tho' ne'er fo ill 
ufed, like a fpantel, I mu ft fawn upon you. 

Sfr Cba, Now, faith, Belinda, had I admired you anf 
age, nay, had I thought you an angel, and been as muctf 
enamoured of you as 'twas poffiblc for^a coxcomb to be ;. 
1 wouW, at tms ufage,. marry youir chamber-maid, thaif 
fiie might take place of you : I'd ridicule you in all com- 
panies, quarrel with, and cut the throat of any body pre*** 
tended courtfliip to you, and would make you die a maid 
in ^ite of your teeth» 

Ron^* Whiift I, like a, good-nai;Mred fool, htig my 
diains, and think of no heaven but my Belinda- 

Wor» For ihame, proud' creature, lei/not your vaitt 
folly get the better of your fenfe and. reafon; Jak^ to your 
arms the man you love. Come, 1 fee good-nature in youc 
eyes r thus I feize your hand, and am refolvcd to give it 
him who has your heart. ' 

- Bd. Pfliaw, what fefolence is this! Do you think 1 ant 
to be forced ?■ ' . 

Dor, No, no, there can b^no forte in the<iafe ; thovr 
art a diflembler; ' ' , ■ ^ 

Sir Cba, In fhort, if (he reftifes, weHl ftveat a con»\ 
tra6t, and make a forc'd marriage on't. 

Beh Had I not fome inclination, your force and threats 
fliould never do. Here, Roveweili take my hand ; 1 
hope for better ufage from you, than you have received^ 
from me. 

Rov. Oh, my Belinda F one pkafingiook makes amettdi 
for all my }^ins an4 agonies. 
' Dcr. Ay, noW it is as it ihpuld be. 

Jich I kaowi RoYewdl, you*U forgive the iblly oip 

my 
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my fi^x, and put a f«vourahle twoilrudba on what F?e 

done. . _ 

ff^or. There, there, kifs her hand eagerly i turn up 
the whites of your eyes, and fetch your Iv^ea^ very 
fliort, and leave her to ima^oe what you ought to fay. 
To-morrow, one prieil will join bot^ couples : aow let 
V8 fpend the night in mirth ; by this nmc Mij^en has * 
Qnk^d with our iham Qijaker. With your leave> Belioda^ 
we'll iiivitc them hither. . 

Rfiv. *Ti8 ten to one but the vanity of his imaginary 
^onqueft will bring him without an invitation. 

£eL Pray make ray houfe your own. 

a or. Pardon, my dear creature, the freedom we have 
taken in ufing your name ; but this coxcomb might have 
9ffered a violence we (hould have wifhed undone. 
. Rov. Belinda, IMl take the freedom of fending for 
our noble Coromcdore and his lady too, who are by this 
time noofed ; we'll firil dance, then raife them to thSf 
l^eight of mirth, and difcover the plot. 

iSir Cha. It will be a moft pleafant comedy. 

Wor^ Faith, I fear it will prove a tragedy to poor 

Knter a Servant. 
Strvi Madain, this packet was left for you by a failor. 

[Gi'ves it t9 Dorcas. 
; Dor^ Hal-^ToMrs. I>oi:cas Zeal, and ope inclofed to 
WQrt;hy i Who can this be from? {Reads^l '^ IdQMbc 
BOt but you'll wonder at the villanies of raiankipd, wbcai 
J tell you that Worthy, whom you have thoughts of 
making your hufband, is already married tQ me^ I 
have two children by him* Give him t^e eoclofed ; \\ 
after reading on't he dares deny it, the next poft ibsU 
bring 10 his fight his muchinjurM 

War. Oh,. heaven^ what ails my charmer ! fi^'s cdd 
Sp..clay ! rvin for fpme wai^ij qvick ! 

JBel^ Surprizing! ' [They aU IMhv* 

gftr. Oh,,^J^.ffian! .Ii)h,^r»<5l Wort^i . 

Bel Blefs me, fheiiintt.^i^t ^)mui^ts/0m|B«hipg 
^ojtyoul 
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Wor* I am amazed ! 

Rov. So, file comes to herfelf again. 

[Theyrfir ber in a cbair* 

Dor. Ob, read thefelmes, thou perjur'd man ! 
i JVor,. [ReaJs the letter^ and drops it again in a grea^ 
furprize.'] What's here ? Another, and directed to me! 
[Kftfij.] ** Tho* you have been guilty of many villa.^ 
nies, and ufed me ill, I never thought you wouJd have 
dar'd to have marry'd another wife ; but fince I know 
you fo well, 1*11 appear at Deal, and tear your idol Qua* 
k«r*8 heart out. I am your much injur'd 

Elizabeth Worthy/^ 
Sir Charles^ feel me, have I life, am I awake, or do t 
dream? A d'ttzincfs overwhelms my brain, anddarkneft 
draws its fable curtains o'er my eyes ! 

Rov. What a plague means all this romantic fluff? 
have we got the method of poifoning by letter comt 
into England at lad ! 

Sir Cha. Faith, I am afraid to take the letter up, fof 
/car I ihould be tranfmogrified. 

Bth This fudden ckange is moil furprizing. Help. 
lead her to my chamber, a little fleep may bring heff 
to herfelf again. 

Dor. Lead me to death moft willingly r horron and 

dcfpair will end my days. • 

[£*-f«/// Dorcas, Belinda, and Servants*, 

Wor. Go, charming fair ! I can't blame thee for thii 
jeat concern. Death, hell, and devils ! am I then at 
ail become a villain ! a defpicable hufband ! a betrayer 
of weak virgins hearts 1 — am I, from a man of ho- 
nour, funk to a degenerate fiave!-^— -Ey heaven, Vm^ 
mgingmad ! What ill-boding fpirit could owe me fuch a 
fpite, and crofs at once my full-blown joys ? 

Rolf, Worthy, is the frolic to go round h Are we to ba 
all mad ? or muft only yoil and the Quaker carry on the 
jcft ? 

I^or, Ob, RtJveweU, you have known ^e long, but 
never faw roe, in fuch agonies of grief before i read thefe^ 
the caitfe of all my woes. " , 

Rot;, [Ta^es up the letter^ reads ^ and 5^ Charles over. 

hisjhoulder.'] " Guilty-'— ViJhnics^ another Wifo. 

—at Deal— Quaker's heart out, Ei;,iz. Worthy.'* 

Aa 
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An intrigue well carried on, lYaith. \Rtads the other Ifttir^l 

*• I doubt not-"*— -woDder'-«;*--of ma n ■ -Worthy-^ 

your huiband— «*-two children-^the iDclofed— next poft 

.— to hU fight. EliZ. WOETHT.** 

SirCha, Why, tk\i lady of your^ writes very prc^ttily, 
CaptaiD. 

JRav. The woman hat a pretty knack, fiiith ; pr*ythee, 
Worthy, are tbefe two children of yours bpys or skirls } 
ha! ha! ha! • . -r ^ 

/^pr. Hellandfurieil am I become your {com? Do 
you laugh at me ? 

Rav. Ay, faith, do we* Canft thou be concerned at 
ihe ilratagem of a woman who loves thee? Look once 
more upon the fcrawl,canil tho^ not guefs wbofe hand it 

18? 

FTgr. Ha !-i--By th«» light, it V^ks fomewhat like A- 
rabella's ! It muft be hers. Fool that I was, not to per« 
ceive it before; 'twas cunningly performed, Ifwear: I 
wonder my charming Q^iaker difyovered it not ! Til in, 
and undeceive her. \^Mf^s Belioda* 

B4' Malce np noiici ib^fs in aflumb^r, which I hope 
firlU compofe bpr, 

n^or. Oh, Belinda! this is a trick of Arabelh^'s ; bjBf 
liold, fee ker^e^ the (qMnpini; penning qf her enrious 
fingers. 

iil. I wi(h the worfl effeds on*t are paft; for (he his 
irow'd never to fee you mQre : I'll watch her (lumbers, 
and when (he wakes, I'U tell her the (tory before her fits 
^ctum.-*^— Rovewejl, you may now fee w^cn once ouf 
fez Ftfolve to love, 'tjs dangerous to difappoint us. 

Sov, But 'ti^ hard,. Belinda) that you fhould fo (009 
(|elieve that men are f^fe ; t^ thp^faI^) letters ne*^ 
could make roe al(er the rooted paifion I have for you. 

BfU Oh ! (liould you be told I am married to a man, 
who has had two children by me ; you'd fly back from 
promifea and vows, ana cry, pox take her, (he's a jilt. 
. Ro*v. So far from tl^t, my foul, that IM flab the in- 
ventor of fuch a flory. 

' BeU That would be very herolp, indqed ;, but corne, 
kt's comfort the poor Captain here, who 1^9 more de- 
led^ than a difcarded mmiilerm 
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Sir Cba. Oh, worfc than that, Madam, he puts me i« 
ihlnd of an Erigtilh Cafltain taken by a French prlyateer, 

* Ronf. *T\i a difmal thing to be firft boarded, then ftript, 
^fid aficrWatds clapt into a Freftch gaol. 

B4I, In Hiort, he icoks as if he was married* , 
Sir 0}^. R^ght^ Madam, and his countenance Ihiws fulj 
of a family concchti; 

• ITor, How can you blaitifc my fufprize ?— Were you 
to fee the fair Belinda, whom I knbwyou love thebeit of 
any-one on earth i were you, 1 fay, to fee her in tears and 
^gonieBforfomething you had done, nay, for fomething 
j?ou had- not done, fome villainous imputation charged 
upon you, .'iwoifd touxsh your heart as much as jnine. 

, Rov, Why, faith, I hav< fo good an opinion of Belin* 
aa, that I failcy (he would give heffdf noncof thofe airs, 
if die heard I had twenty children. ' 

Bel N4y,mottthan that, had you twenty wive?, I 
ihould keep my tempet : care fliall be taken in drawing 
the writings, foas I may tlot be the Worfc for you in my 
fortune ; and if you will love a great niany of my fex, it^ 
probable I Ihali find but a Way of making reprifals. 

pirCha. What*s all this to my happinefs ? Ubwafn I td 
come by my Arabella ? 

Bel Why, flie*8 as eafily cbihe it as the rett of her fex,* 

Sir Cba. But, Madam, if (he doats 01% my Captain, hovr 
can I exped (he'll eVer fmile on me ? 

PFhr. Oh !. hetloveto me is vani(h*d, if e'er (he ]iad 
any ; this aaidn <rfhei% plainly IheWs her mafice. ' ' 

Bel Com€, I'll write her wohiwhltmi heroic paffion 
(he has j)ut Wonhj^ Into, and the fainting condition ppor 
Dorcas li« in ; I'll prarfe her fdt het well-imrented ilrai 
tageni,' and then let het know Sir Charhs is here. 

Str Cba. Why, Madam, do yott think that Will bring 
her ? . 

' Bei Sir Charles, I have keard her fay jibandance of 
fcandfometliings of you ; I know-(he Kbsi^ the wotd qiia- 
iity much, and would not care, if on any terms flie cbuld 
be called her ladyfhip ; for (he is pleafed with taking place \ 
Aiat, you muft kitow, is the darling vatiity oif our fejt. 

Rev. You may. fet your . heart at reft ; you have i 
fairer profpe<a*f marrying Atabella, than pctor Worthy 
has for marrying her £iften 

Beh 
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BeL Come, teaze him no more : Til ileal up to ber^ 
and convince her of the error flie's in. Go into the par- 
lour, there's cards. [£*/V. 

* Rov^ Come, what think you of ombre, or a pool a( 
piquet. 

. Xf^r. I can do nothing with pleafure till I know hovir 
I am to be received by my dear charmer* 

Sir Cha, Come, pray diven thefe melancholy whimiies, 
Rov. Why, if you don't go to cards, Sir Charles and I 
Aallbevery fatirical upon you. 

' IVor, Nay, rather than youfcould play that game with 
ine, ril go to cafds. ^Exeunt. 

Enter Flip drunky Indent, ««</ Jiltup. 

■ J'lU, This was kind, indeed, my dear dog, to make me 
the firfl viilt, when fo many ladies in town die for you. 

Flif. Why, you little hufley you, I i^ink all the wo« 
men m town look like fwabs to you. 

Ind. Indeed, Mad'4m, the Commodore does often launch 
•ut in your praifes. \ 

* Pitp, Ay, ^nd commendations too: why, I lovfeyou fo 
well, that I could be your confort and your mefs-mate 
for ever. When I dte 'tis all your own ; my houfes, my 
land, my prt in (hips, and my every thing elfe come to 
you by wiU and dejd. . ^ ^ 

Jih, Poor good-natured thing, how is it poffible for me 
to return thy kindnefles ? I have no land but my own bo^ 
ky i take that into thy cuflody, and make the moft on't. 

/ Enter Cribidgc in a PrieJ^s habit* 

flip. What have we here ? a prieft [ 
" ynt. Oh, dear coufin Homily, Vm glad to fee you. 

Flip, Is this your coufin, my dear? You're welcome, as 
I may fay. 

Crib, Sir, I thank you. Coufin, I'm glad to fee you ; 
I come to ftay^ with you fomc time ; your do6tor being 
gone to make interefl for a biihoprick, 1 am to officiate for 
pirn until his return. 

IndM Rarely a6ted i'faith, he looks much modefier than 
mod of our fea-chaplains. 

Crib. Well, coufin, may I joy you ? Have you enter* 
cd into the holy ftatc of matrimony yet i 
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yUt, N09 eottfin, I am willing to fee a little more of 
thcworld firft. 

Crib. A pariihioner of mine, that has feen you, feemt 
to have a great mind to make you his i^ife : he has a pten- 
tifttl e^ate, with a fine houfe, in a pleafant part of Kent ; 
he is of a very good family, and is a perfonal handfoma 
man* 

tl'tp» Heark'e, Sir, none of your match-making ftortet 
here : this lady is difpofed of, and her inclinauons ace 
moorM to my atiS^ons ; and he that claps her aboard, 
mud expe6l to be raked fore and aft with my partridge 
double and round. 

Crib. Sir, I beg your pardon, If you are the lady's huf- 
band, I have done, Sir. 

F//^. Look'e, Sir, I am not at prefent the lady's huf- 
band ; but if you underdand that part of your trade, and 
will fplice us together, I have a couple 01 guineas at your' 
fervice. 

Crib. Sir, if all parties are confenting, I ihallnot be a 
great while performingthat ceremony. 

Flip. Why all parties are confcntcd, Reverendtflimo. 
: Crib. Sir, if I havethat from the lady's mouth, and yoU 
can get her a father to give her away, I fliall proceed. 

Flip. Oh, as to a father, here's the purfer fball ftand 
that part of the flory. Tell him, my dear, how you love 
and adore me. 

Jilt. I mull fay, I have an unalterable affe^ion for the 
Commodore; but if I fhould marry him, and he fliould 
not love me after it, I fhould be the miferablell creature 
nature ever forra'd. 

tup. Not love you, my dear ! why I'll ftick as clofe to 
you as carv'd work to a (hip's flern ; nothing (hall be done 
by me without thy eoufeot ; you {hall have the working . 
of my vcffel, and (land at the helm in all weathers. 

Ind. Well, IVIadam, fince I am chofe for your father, 
give me leave to know whai's bed toryou ; Til engage ' 
tbe Commodore proves the tendered hu&and in the navy. 

Crih. Truly the gentleman hath the afped of a man 
of parts. 

Flip, Reverendlflimo, I thank you for your good opi- 
nion of my outelcdts; and if you'll give yourfelf the trou- 
blc of coming on board my ihip, you ihall have your IkuU 
£ and 
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aod guttfilN fa 601 of hrandjr and i^»b«t£» and* j^m 
ears fo alarmed with drums, trumpets, huzaas and* gust 
that jrou'H be as dnink^m half an hour| as yoq wcreat the 
wetting your commtiioii* 

Crih Sir, people of my doth never launcK- out beyond 
tiie ruks of niodeAy. 

27/^. I can*t fay any thing to your (bore- folks ; but C 
am certain our fea-cbaphins (generally peaking) are 
drunk as often as our fea-iCaptuins* 

Crii. The oiore's the (Miy, thac religion f^ould be fo* 
abufed by fuch proiiigatea. 

/W. Why, indeed, the failors are apt enough to h^ 
wicked of themfelws^ ai^d fuch examples firom their 
guides, may be one j;reat reafon of > fo- much immoraHtf.' 
IB the nary* 

Flip. Come, rAy deafi let the do6lor do hU office, aiid^ 
belay our affur^ 

yjlt. Well, you have overcome me, 

tlifi^ So, very well; then begin Mn.Homily. 

Jilt. Oh, no, we fliaU be difturiM bttre, thq next reoa^ 
is nMkre private* 

Fiip, Adiarchaway then^ I an^ aU e«e» ftore^ip and 
tranfport with thy dear pcArfoai oorne* i'll give you a. 
tow, youare my pprtse now. ^ 

End of the Fourth Act, 



ACT V. 
EMter Arabella Jreffid Hie, a ^aker^ in Met^s Chatht% 

AjlABSI'f.A* 

SO, my plot fucceeds as I coukl wiih, Belindal^s letter 
tells.me all. Now muft I take care to give my faint- 
likefifter thefe credentials when (he 'wakes. I think I 
look as like one of the pous brethren, as if I bad been 
eddicated by George Fox. [Kmek% 

Enter hArocaJb^. 
Is Dorcas Zeal within this dwelling-place? 
jid. Yes,{heis. 

Jra, Wilt thou goand tell untohor, that I would fpeak 
with her inftantaneoufiy ^ . 

4 Ad. 



' jfcf. If yoti^ll w^lk In, Til to my mifireft kaow your 
nxefiage ;- but the lady is aflcep. 
* j^a» Go, ril foHow thee. [JSjtevxr/. 

j£«/^ agajM in the Parlour • 

Ad^ Sit down, while I acquaint my lady. • lExU. 
Ara, Now for a difguihog look, that (he may aac 
lu&qvr ne. 

Enter Belinda. 

iM. My ftrviint tells me you would fpeak with Dor- 

Artu Yea verily, (he hath tc44rhcc the mith. 

^ek ^heit k.d down and indifpofed) I am loth to 
<dKftiii4> her* 

Wir*. Vcfily> 1 ^i»ld wfilii$k«ift co«ki*ft dirpcafewhh 
giving her fomc fmall di(lurbancc, my bufmcfs is very ar^ 
gent i for bchoM my errand it ^m her hrothet, aad con- 
cerneth her much, and- we muA be in private. 

BeU Then follow me. 

Ara. So I will. \ExtUHK 

tSC £N £ Jraws^ mnd difioifirs Dorcas $n a Couch. Ri* 
enter Belinda and Arabella. 

jD*r. How dreadful are the dreams of fouli di(brbed ! 
Why WW I lb void of grace to trtift to fuch a moniter ! 

^ Bfl. Mow does my <iear> I feared we (hould hav« 
diftorbed your reft { but this young man being very ur- 
gent to foeak with you, I ventured (O bring hint up 

Dvr. I am nwcli better ; but ftill troubled in mind. 

BcL Oh, asfoon as you havedifpatch'd your butinefs^ 
I'll fel your mind to rights, 111 warrant you. [ Exit. 

Ara. May be not [JfiiieJ] Friend, thy brother did fend 
this u)ito tb>ee ; whei^ thou ha(t overlooked the contents 
thetieof) vhoa wilt know my butinefs here. 

Z>^. May lue it cofttaintt fotneihing of that traitor 
Worthy. {Reads, 

*« Beloved filler,- 

The bearer hereof, being the fon of Ananias, who was 

an upright member of the caufe, I recommcad unto thee 

for a help-mate. He hath two thoulami pounds a year, 

£ 2 and 



St THE FAIR .QUAKER .OF D]BAL. 

and (UiHy adherent to our ways of going; and I fd^i hia 
tc» thee in good feafoil, that thpu ma^'il be delivered from 
the wicked defigns of the reducing married man Worthy. 
Thine, in truth and Cncerlty, 

Shadrach Zeal." 

DifT, A comely youth, well worthy my good likhig. 
Befides, how blelt an occafion ofFereth to be revenged of 
an ungrateful man ! [j^Ju/e,] Art thou, young man, the 
fubjedt of this paper ? 

jira. Yea, lovely maiden, I am the chofen man, fc- 
lei^ed by my friend and thy good brother to greet thef 
H'ith a holy kifs, and tell thee I love thee, fair one. 

Dor. Love me at firft fighi !— Have a care fhou 
talk net in the language of the world, and play the de- 
ceiver ; if thou doll, aflure thyfelf I iliail rebuke thet 
iorir, 

y^ra. I have feen thee often before, verily t 

I>pr. \\ here didrt thou fte me ? 

^ra» In the great London city. 

Dor, When there faw'ft thou me ? 

uY/tf. At the lad general aflembly of the faithful, met 
at thatfeafon worldly men call Whitfuntide. 

D(fr. Yea truly, our good brother Shadrach carried me 
np to that noify town or pride and vanity, to greet our 
brethren friends at the laft meeting. But if t'bou faw*ft 
me tbcre» how chanceth it, that in fo long a lilence tbou 
haft IHfled up the breathings of thy heart, from the fifth 
month even to the ninth ? 

Ara, Oh ! Dorcas, Dorcas^— — ah-— I faw and 
Jovtd thee, bur, alas ! I chfck'd the moving fpirit wiihini 
With my green years, methought 1 was too young to 
lead a filler. 

Dor, Too young I Oh, fie ! was that the fault ! the 
yourger the fporting lambs, they play more harmlefsly :. 
\erily, the outward man thou bearefl, looketh with an 
-hen eft face. 

Ara, My inward man bears the fame honeft face too. 
[KI//CS Dorcas 'j Haud.'\ Deny me not- thine hand- 

Dor, Some fuch like agonies as thefe, I felt from the 
firft touches of the falfe Worthy.— 

Jra. Fnlfe indeed ! — He is one of the profane, alicit tb 
bur purer flock ; and who can tell, were he thy chofen 

yoke- 
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^poke«matiK, b«t Wd force thee t^mnt of hnown jfteepHo- 
noufes ; nay, and perhaps lead thee in vara topping, to 
ftcanul feat in one of the ffl4 ptar-houfet ? 

Dor. [Sigh.-i Ah ! 

j^a. But I am, thou kliow^ft, a IsaiWof thf own Mi; 
«M thott itiey^ dliMlld to what thy own heart iiketh : 
then let us not, like the vain habbUng worldly ones, thiie 
^cfktftht preebcn time in fooUfli courtihip ; but let me 
forthwith wriggle myfclfinto thy inward ofte^Hons* 

D9f. Yea,ldot«ltethte,'and like abackflider, who 
Mfientethi I wiU| With pure teal and ferrtocy, tuirn unto 
thee. 

£fit€r Worthy, Rovewell, Sir Charles, tfW Belinda. 

H^. Oh, my dear ef€ftture» do I bold thee /aft ! 

jfra» Friend, haft thou any pretenfions to this womoilf 
%riw ii the wife of my bblbm f 

Dor, Stand off, vile man, thou with thy ftanering tongue 
liadil fltiMft betrayed me : ba« now I defy thee. Go to 
#iy wife and children^ 

f^or. Furies and fire ! I (hall run diftraaed. 

jfra. Friend, fwear not at all. 

Wor. What canting coxcomb^a this, tlift daret uiurp 
aiy right ? 

Ara. Thou iftay'ft binder as much as thoii pltaCeft : 
but I tell unto thee, this woman is bone of my bone, and 
flelh of my flcfti. 

Dor. Thoa.haftfaid the truth, and nothing but the 
truth ; I fay again and again, begone to thy own wife* 

^a. Ay,' %o unto thy wife, 

Wor. Rovewell, Sir Charles, Belinda^ mull 1 bear all 
this } Let me but keep my fetyfes ! 

BeJ, I am furprifed at you J 

Jlo*tf. Behold, iht letters yoii received were written by 
Arabella : fee here, her very hand. 
• Ara, Ffiead, lifteft iiot to them, they are deceivers : 
kt us depart trom umongft them. 

^ Sir Gha, L*>ok'e, yoong ieBow, none of yoUr inrpcr- 
tinent cant here : this lady (hall not ftir *tiU we have un- 
deceived her. 

KfVi hoA it<heB we have done that, good Sir, you 
£ 5 a»y 
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may rroop to the Bull and Mouth again, without this fiie- 
frienci*s money. 

Dor. What power hail thon to hinder our departing 
hence? 

jira. Ay, friend^ tell us that. 

Rov. How can you be fo cruel to a man, whofe life's 
fole happinefs is placed in you ? 

Dor, How can I be cruel enough to one| who wouU 
have for ever made me miferable ? 

M^or, Oh ! would you but hear me juftify myfelf, I 
foon would anfwer all this Tillainous forgery, and clear 
my wounded innocence and honour. 

Ara. Friend, hear him not, he hath a vile deluding 
tongue. 

Sir Cha^ Hark'ee, young fellow, I have fomething to 
tell you. 

At a. Friend, I have nothing to fay to thee ; therefoit 
touch me not, I fay* 

Dor. Pray ufe no rudeaefs,. but let us begone quietly; 

8ir Cha. No flruggling, good, fweet, diminutive cox- 
comb; if thou dod, I ihall ufe the carnal weapon upon 
thee. 

Ara* Begone, fellow. 

\In Jlrugglitig her hat and wgfall (£. 

Bel. How ! Arabella !--Then the plot's difcovered ! 

2>*r. [Shrieks,^ How's this ! my holy brother in the 
fpirlr, turned to an arrant lifter in the flefli ! 

IVior, Ha! my old friend, this was a well-aded 

tragi-comedy. 

Dor* I am info much confufion and furprize, I know 
not what to fay. 

A^a. ,'Now, Sir, I fuppofe you'll let me go; I have no 
more buiinefs here. 

Sir Ch0* This difcovery will mak^ me hold you Mcr 
than before. 

Ro^^ Ay, Madam, there's no retreating now y well 
be even jvith you for all your ufage. 

Dor. Friend Worthy, canil thou forgive me, and once 
more take my hand? 

Wor. Can I live ! Not without thee, Fm furc ! Oh, 
had you but once o'erlooked thefe lines, how had you 
faved me this wild dl{lra<5lio|i ! 
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Sir Cha, Liook*e, Madam, no ftruggUng ; you are novr 
my prifoDer ; I fhall not releafe you but upon Tcry ad* 
vantageous terms to myfelf. 

Bel. Thofe terms, Sir Charles, let me have leave to 
make. I knovir the gentlewoman's mind fo well, that I 
dare give you her hand. 

Ara. Upon what account, Belinda ? 
BeL Why, upon the account of being my Lady Plea« 
fant.^ Pr'ythee don't put on a diflembling look ; confenc 
forthwith, or you ihall die a maid. But firft I'll reoon« 
cile you to this couple. 

Dor. I forgive thee, iifier, what excefs of paffion 
moved thee to ; but if thou valueil me, accept of the 
roan Pleafant for thy hufband. 

Ara. I am a little confounded ; let roe retire til! I 
have recovered myfelf, I'll wait on you again. \,Iigoing* 
Dor. Stay, filler, ku(band> that wouldft have been ; 
one ferious word before thou goeft. 

Ara. Ay, and two merry ones, if you pleafe. • 

Dor. \i\ had taken thee hand in hand to the fieeple^ 

houie yoke-maker, wouldft thou have had the impudence 

to have faid after him ; I, a falfe brother Ananias, takd 

thee a true fitter Dorcas, to have and to hold, to love 

and to cherifh ? Thou love and cherifh me ! when 

thou knewefl thyfelf a woman, and hadd it not in thee^ 
naughty creature ! 

Ara. No, faith, fitter, I ttiould never have pufhed the 
jeft fo far neither. 

Dor. Go, go thy ways ; thou art a fad facetious girl. 

{Exit Arabella^ 

Rov. Follow, Sir Charles, follow her ; never let her 

fro beyond thy reach, till thou hatt her fafe ; and we'll 

all go along with thee, to be ready for auxiliaries upon 

occafion. 

Bel. Well, I'll take care the breeches ftiall be delivered^ 
Sir Charles ; this fiiall be the latt hour of your wearing 
thofe roafculine trophies of tyranny. 

\Exeunt all but Worthy and Dorcas. 

Dor. Well, this malicious fitter of ours had a ttrange 

plot againft us ; but, I hope, kind Worthy, thou canft 

heartily forgive her* 

//V« Ay, and thank the very hand that fnatched thee 

from 
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from me, beciiufe it brings itse the tranljponlog jojs o 
thit Mcft reftonitton. 

£ntir Flip, puUiMg in Misett, nnbs htids Jenny Prltate /« 
Lis other haud^ JreJJtd like u Qumker^ 4MmHfy like Dofcas* 

FUf. Now pox on thee, come forward* with tby fair 
fpoufe \ as thou haft fnapt this rich galleon, atul got the 
ten thoufand pound cat^ o, never be Gained of thy good 
fortune, but bear up fcrtl fail to him, and lay him athwart 
with her. 

Mi%, By my bowfprit, and fo ! wiB. Oh, the fwect 
pteafure of the mortification I ftall giv« him, — Come 
lorward, fweeting. \]Emtr with her/ather upon the Stage.j 
My dear brother Worthy, thou feeft I have made bold. 
We hare figned and fealed, noble Captain* 

l^>r. I fee you have. 

Flip. Ay, Bully Taf, they arc twmcd together as 
firong as a firft-rate cable. 

Mix, Ha !-— Whai'a yo»der ! {S^ifig the r^at Dor- 
cas,] Is that beautiful Quaker a relation of thine ? 
' fm* Yea, my dear lifter aiid friend, I greet thee 
lovingly. 

Dor. My fifter ! Pray, who «Mt thou ? 

Jm. In my fingle eftare I Was called Dbrcas teal 5 
Jmh in my wedlock bonds my name is Dorcas Mizen. 

Dcr. Dorcas and Zeal !— Who gave ttce th<Jfc 
liame«^ 

Jen, None of the vain ceremonies of godfathers and 
godniothers ; no verily, tt is a name I borrowed to foy- 
felf, to mitke this dear man happy in a yoke-mate. 

A//«. Borrowed ! in the name of Lucirfer. 

Der, Nty, in my doathmg too ! my very I?ketteft. 

Wor, I wilh you joy, my happy rival \ 

'Flip, Ay, joy, Sir, joy in your ten thoufand pOUfid 
Quaker. 

Miz. Ten thoufand torments ! Joy \ nevicr was mail 
fo cheated, fo betrayed and ruined— —Spoufe, moriftcf, 
fury, Jezabel, who art thou f 

Jen, Shall I anfwcr thee in the language of the fane- 
tHied? ' 

Mz. No, anfwer me in thine own infernal dialeftj 
imd t^l m€, friend, whence camcft thou ? 

JCfh 
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* Jen* From London , an't pleafe you. 

Mi%. A woman of the town, I fuppofe ; a walking 
night-birdy in or about Drury-Lane wards. 

Jen. Yes, truly, one of that cloudy generation. But 
Heavens be thanked, thofe dark days are over with mt| 
\ fliall fiiine out a captain's lady now. 

Mx%, Shine out a firebrand, brimilone and fmoke ! • 
^whore, a common drum pet ! 

Flip, Oh, fye, brother Mizen, no more hard words, 
}nit take her to thy bofom. 

Af/a. Take her to the devih 

Flip^ I tell thee, Mizen, thou couldfl not have picked 
pyxt awifefo fit for thee, out of a whole regiment of 
doxies. Doe» fte not own herfclf a p^ece of brittle 
^vare } and will ib fweetly fee off thy cabin with the reft 
pf thy china ! 

Wor. Ay, Mizen, take the commodore's good couo^ 
fel, and bear it all with patience ; thou art as quarreU 
fome as a gamq«cock at.a looking^glafs, and with as little 
reafon for thy paflion. 

Ml%. Not reafon for my paflion, when Tm tied tofuch 
^ limb of hell! 

Wor. No, not when thou haft deferred to be fo tied! * 

Mi%^ Dcfervcd ! 

Wor^ Ay, Sir, defcrved. Ptdft not thou know my 
claim to this fair creature } And with thy treacherous 
dcfigns to play fo poor a game, to invade my facre4 
right, art thou not julHy punilhed ? 

Der. Yea, naughty man, thou haft thy juft reward. . 

Mix,, Ay, noble Worthy, I own myfelf a villain, and 
|i^e hand of heaven has reached me for it. 

Flip. Hang thee, who pities thee ? You wanted a teil 
thoufand pounder, and muft fet up downright bucca* 
jiccr,: and pirate for a wife ; no prize but Worthy's Dor- 
cas ! now 1 have married a girl— - 

Wor. Thou married 1 

Flip> Ay, this very morning. But my fubbs-yacht 
pretends to no thoufands ; a pox of portions, I have yel- 
low-bows enow (thanks to a harveft in her majefty's fer- 
yice) to make the white and red in the fait cheeks of an 
honeft fmlling bedfellQW look lovely, with neither paint 
nor patch. 
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fTor. Where is fki$ while -aad red, wichtieithef p^t 
iK»r:pttck } TrotH, Blip, chouiceepe^ thy rci^c humour 
fill I ; to havettlKA a young t>ride, ftndlie'feeti thnslong 
^dtt of hercootpsisy, oa the very nvptiftl mornmg, i$ uot 
•ver modiA»9 let -me tell you. 

F/r/. Hang cereaimes. Lodt yoo, Str, t4ie wesA 
J h«vc tsflccA is « plain ooo&try pinMCe, with too gaj 
gildings, either at poop or ftem ; but her pkifn trim lb 
maty timt at Ml Agbft, •as ihe fftiled by "nae, a puff of 
love ^rung up fo brilk a gale, <ba<t I ktifnediavely tadreA 
round, and boarded her* 
' #V. That k to fay, you wadded hen 

Fi^. Rtgbt, Sir I and uKhett tlie j«b was dbne, I WM 
obliged tO'pvt her ui a Httle iiiove inotf (h rigging'^ fotr 
tkeuieHUiflseof 4 commodoTtt ; my landlady and (he ftit 
gone together to the mtlliDer's and the fempftfefs^^ sfil 
^ifbrAi^->>-4iiit I ta^poft itei««««— ft^ Iwre ihey «re I 
Oh, MyiVvoutifoifre! 

£«fffe Jtltop M»/Oribidge* 

^^» Joy, happy Sir. 
' Mk^ ThctikftW^cMs £iit-hf4d^l 

Jiif. I thank you, gentlemen and ladi«l^ AmAt t5 
the mhxU fair aorm^fty^ tili1«*^»lKy't^imt etfuftn lit^e ! 
Dear Jenny X^Eftih^ciyig her. 

Ftip, Her coufm, fay you ! 

fi^. Ay, my 6eft dear, thiragh I have the li«i<ft}tto 
t« % commodore's lady., I mud not grow proud, artd ht^ 
get my old friends and acquaintanco. This yoong lady 
and I were bred up play-feUows together* 
; Flip. Not ac her ^me, I hope. 

Jilt. Oh ! yes, Sir; we were two fuch ifitnnatcs, fors 
feeh fwom friends, that our delights, our joys, oar vtiy 
lives were alt wound up together. 

Fiif, Where, where, my pretty kdy-bird, was thy 
acquaintance with that -jyby-fcUoW ? 

Jilt. At London, Sir. 

Ftijf, What part of London ? 
• Jilt. The neighbourhood of Covent-Gardeft. 

FUp. S'mk and Sodom t 

Jik. Bodi lodgers in one houfe ; nay, and when eitlief 
of us had niom lor a A)e4»edfellaw, we wece thofe loving 
fcois, we always ilept together* 

FHf. 
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y/J/TThis frank confeffion is^ I hope, my Tirtue, notr 
wy huuiti I have IWcd in a bad world; ancb played the 
hvpocfue (6 long, tbai I am novc^uite weary tmh; be* 
fides, you're a. pbki*4eal»g hooeft gentkeman, and v^ 
wotrU be barbaroua^ta tell you lies upco uour weddisig- 
ixy*. You fcank]^ marriedme fot better ror worie, per*- 
form your vow then, and take me as you find me* 

i<;^ Take a £uceubua;7^difea(ei, poxei, leprofy ! 
e^^toc^! fqt! dotaidl lunatio !-^.Deatb ! TUryn.mad]; 
tora tbe muzzleof a gun dowaia the powdtr*toocn, and 
blow inyfelf up to the devil. 

ff^r. Hold, Flip, no treafoa !«*oBb«r up hep majefty's 
Hup* 

Flipk Blow the world up ! 

JUisi* A^, brother fuierer, married tfr tiw fucb mii^- 
creants, fo hardened in their fhame, they make it eve«' 
their glory to proclaim it,— Oh, Worthy, if tboubearafl 
ft^fauoKia voKti, afrbafely aal pletiedr to betray tbee, even 
tbou ihyftlf mvtfk pity me« 

^F^. I:do{utytbee, pity both olinou; andtepmvel 
d» fby what will you fay to me, if I releafe you, koeck. 
off your chains and free you both from flavery ? 

Mtz, What will we fay !«—^We'il kneel to thee. 

F^i/L Wocfliipthee. 

Mz. Thou ihalt command our lives, we'll fight £>§» 
tkee* 

Fiif» Hang for thee* 

Miz, Drown for thee* [Krwltng, 

War. No mom of tbisremsiBtie fluffs What will you 
do for theie poor creatures ? 

E&>. Do for them !-^Why, friend, Til gtte a leg or 
aft arm for coaipofoon* 

ti or. A. leg or an arm !— A haunch of common 
fwlne'a ie(h would do them twice tbe fervice. What 
bcead will you give them, t» take them off from their 
lewd lives, apd make two boneft women of them ? 

Flif, Troth, i*H give my boatfwain*s pay, fettled for 
life upon her* 

Wof\ That fliall iatisfy. Sey, girl, ait thou con* 
tented* 

Jfk. 
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Jili. So well co&tsented, Sir, that oa my knees lH 
tb^nk you. 

Flip. Sayeft tfaoufo, girl? Then, faith, I'll thravr thee 
in one twenty brace of pounds to rig an honed houfe up 
of thy own, and rooil no more in whores nefls. 
. IVbr* Weil, (ign this parchment, which entitles her to 
fifty pounds a year for Itfei and I'll releafe you.^-And 
what fays Mizen i 

Mix. Faith, I'll treat my Jenny [Pulls out a largt rich 
pur/e.] with this purfe of gold, the weighty fbwageof 
a &ir hundred guineas, and give her the fame fettlemcDt 
into the bargain, 

. Wor. Cpme, come, (ign, fign them. Noav, gen- 
tlemen, ia order to your deliverance, firfl, I muft rcll 
you both, thefe fweet wedlock- nofes were my handy • 
work, your friend and fenrant Worthy, the head match- 
maker. 

FUp.audMiz. Thou! 

Wifr^ Not to ruin you, but reform you ! And now for 
ft fafe cure to all fears and dangers, the reverend man in 
black that linked you both, was only an honeii tar, your 
good friend Cribidge in pious mafquerade ; and fince there > 
has been neither lawful matrimony nor confummatioo,'' 
the knot will foon be loofed. 

Crib. You fee, noble Captain, I'm ready to ferve yoa 
in all Capacities. 

Flip* I thought indeed the canonical rafcal had a hang<: 
ing look, fomewhat like my lieutenant. 

Mix, Ay, hang him, rogue, a baiter would better be- 
come his neck, for a collar, than a furcingle his whore- 
fon hide for a girdle. 

H^or, No murmurs, thou knoweft how thou dcfervefl it. 

Miz, Touch my pad fliam^e no more, I'm a true pe- ' 
nitent. 

Wor. And for thee, Flip, I knew thee fuch a rake, that 
the leaft mad drunken fit would run thee headlong into 
irrevocable (haine and ruin ; and therefore, even tor thy. 
mere prefervation, I put this innocent cheat upon thee, 
only to {land a warning fea-mark to thee, againft all fu- 
ture (hipwrecks o^ this guickf^nd. ; . . 

Flip* l&y Neptune,' and by Mars, you are a brave fel- ; 
low* 
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Wbt* And, genrloncn, to iign your full redempttonf 
tiiefe ladies (hall feal articles of releafe. 

Jiii. The (Iroogeft you cajti aik, or law can bind ; and 
fixice you have provided fo handfomely for us, we are fe- 
refolvcd to change our courfe of lives, and live hoDeflly 
for the future. What thoufand of wretched creatur«8« 
like ourfelves, would willingly- ■■ 

The follies of their ill-Cpent lives recall, 
Turn, and live honeft, coudd they live at alf • 

JeH. Yes, female frailty firft made them finneni biiC 
from necelHty they live and die fo. 

To their dark cells and midnight revels led. 
Not from their third to man, but hunger for hit 
bread. 

TFor. Well, though I have made your purfes fmart « 
little, you fee I have made you do foroe good in your 
.generation, put a helping hand to twp pcjr fioners* cob- 
verfion. 

Flip. Ay, and my own converfion too. Henceforward 
I'll keep fuch honeft fellows as thee company, caft off 
my old, dull rafcally conver&tion, and learn good fenfe 
and manners. 

Mix. Nay, dear Worthy, take one new convert more, 
for from this hour V\\ play the efifeminate fool no more, 
but bear the face of a man like thee, ftrip my fop-cabin 
of all my china baubles, toys for girls, and Qiew myfelf 
a true hero for my glorious queen. 

Jf^or. Nay, now, dear gentlemen, you'll make me proud 
of this day's happy work. 

JEnter S,ir Cliarles, and Arabella in her own drefs^ Rovc^ 
well and Belinda. 

Wor. Well, dear Sir Charles, how (land the allairs of 
Jove } 

Sir Cha, Faith, very well : generous Arabella has hung 
out her white flag, and given her promife flie'll feal the 
/peedy arricles of furrendcr. 

Wi>r. Nay then, Sir, we (hall fee you (hine a coa» 
queror. 

Sir Cha, Whep this fair hand has crowned me one. 

j4ra. Yes, Worthy, no more of my wild airs, no more 

jliad frolics ; as I have fludied to plague thee, I'll play 

F afo. 
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a fobcrcr part, aiid ftudy now — [GMng her hand to Sir 
Charles.] 

Sir Cha, To blcfs the happicft of mankind* 

fVor. But what fajrs Rove well ? 

Rov. What I am proud to fay ; Belinda's kind at laft, 
and cFowns my lore, 

Bel, Yes, Worthy, I have' at laft played the true wo- 
man, not always able to hold out invincible. 

fVor, Well, ladies, iince the whole preliminaries of 
the foft peace of love arc all adjufted, what if, accord- 
ing to old laudable cuflom, we have a little mufic and a 
dance. 

Sir Cha. Nothing more a-propou 

Ron). Madam, vou are my partner, 

Dor, Oh, fie, friend Rovewell! the females of our 
congregation, think it vanity of vanities. 

Ron). Yes, in the country they may do't ; but your 
London friends have all the gaiety imaginable ; they iing, 
they dance, wear patches, and keep vifiting-days. 

Dor. Well, rather than fpoil your mirth, I will walk 
abouu 

A D A N C E. 

After the Country Danee^ enter a Servants 
Serv, Your cockfwain and boat's crew, hearing you 
had got the mu(ic, defire they may prefent you with a 
little of their agility. 

A DANCE of Sailors. 

Dor, Well, dear Worthy, fince I have heard the af- 
fe6^ed fandity and friendly cant, not only from my filler 
Arabella, but even from that carnal veflcl of pollution ; 
to make our marriage-yoke more chearful ftill, from this 
blefled hour I'll join thy holy worfhip. 

H'cr* Now I have all my utmoft wifh could a(k. 

Miz. Hold, Worthy, do not boaft too proud a triumph 
in itiaking this fair proielyte. Flip, and I, have there 
outdone you, you have only made a fitter convert from 
one faith to another ; but we have converted a fair brace 
of infidels, a work of reformation far beyond you • 

I . JTor. 
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U^or, Ay, there you have outdone me : and, I .think, 
gentlemen, you have fet a good* example for the world 
in general to follow. 

Oh ! what a happy change this age would find. 
In all the loofcr part of womankind, 
Would all their cullies do as you have done, 
And every fool, like you, reform but one. 



End of the Fifth Act. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by the Fair Q^akei* 

JpRIENDS^ doth itpJeafeyou that this trifle pafs7 

Are you contented not to damn the afs f 
Or doth it toyour wiferjudgwent/eem 
More Jit this lending folly to condemn ^ 
For fear of being c/jarg*d ivith more of them f 
Sedately think^ and let your equal Tieal 
IVeighboth thetuhlick and his private weaL 
Firjr then^ Pth puhlick name^ debate it tvbether 
Te canfubfifty keep life and foul together^ 
Without the privilege of coming hither. 
If that you canfpin cutyour life»long days^ 
Without the vanity of feeing plays ^ 
Down 'Mith thisfcriobWs hotes^ this houfe and all.^ 
Let both theft' marts for Icvodnefs^ tumble^ falU 
For^ ahy it cuttctb^ itprovoketh paffiony ' 
To thinkyou Jbould indulge abomination. 
Hut ifyou*rt harden* djlung^ as Imayfc^^ 
IVitb moral madnefs like tarantula^ 
That nothing elfe but noife and dance can cureyoUy 
Then pray encourage vohatyou have before you^ 
For as tbefe trtflers fto^^a^d^^s do ivrite^ 
JV<» mirth* s more innocent than this to-night, 
Now^ Sirs, I come to plead our fir ipplin^s caufe^ 
All the young felloiv voants^ is'your applaufe. 
Foetus a foundings empty name. 
Born on Parnajfus^ cliffs , he pants for fame ; 
Jfot evnyour third nigbCs beunty tvould content him^ -^ 
If of the grand Sophies you Jhould prevent him \ \ 

That i\:ord my fkill in languages has lent htm. J 

Vay^ for my own fake I demand this grace, 
Becaufe with much conflraint Vvefct myfaci^ 
To-carry on a quaker^s dull grimace : 
And illy my friends .^you ivould rc^^ard fny pains ^ 
Jf I Jhould fuffer for his want of brains ; 
For wfxre the lucklefs poet feels your hate ^ 
The undijlinguijb^d players Jbare your fate. 
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Soohpubli/bed hy J. Bell. 

THE TREASURY ; or, Rcpofitory of Politics and 
Literature for 1770. The materials which thefe 
volumes contain are the moft authentic monuirjents by 
which to arrive at the truth of thofe tranfadions and 
events which have fo much agitated the pi;^cfent tinies, 
and which are fo likely to attradt the attention of future 
ages. 2 vols, price 1 2s. 

REMARKS on the ENGLISH LANGUAGE; 
being a detc^on of many improper exprcflions 
ufed in conversation, and of many others to be foun4 
in authors. By R. Baker. 

** Mr. Baker, the author of ^ thefe remarks, has 
" pointed out a great number of improper exprcffions, 
** which we frequently hear in converlation, or meet 
'* with in books; and has fubjoined many ufefal ob- 
" fervations.'* Critical Review. Price 12s. 

DISCOURSES on the feveral eftatcs of man on 
EARTH, in HEAVEN, and HELL, deduced 
fi*om reafon and revelation, as they have been repeatedly 
delivered to crowded congregpations in the abbey church 
at Bath, and at St« Stephen's, Walbrook, Loudon* 
Price IS. 6d. 

THE HISTORY of Sir WILLIAM HARRINO- 
TON. Written fome years fince, and revifed^. 
corfefled, and improved, by the late Mr. Samuel Rich- 
ardfon, author of Pamela, Clari/Ta, Sir Charles Grandi- 
fon, &c. in four volumes. Price 12s. 

This interefling work,' befides a very cxteniive 
fale at home, has been circulated through Scotland, 
Ireland, France and Germany. It has^ been jjene- 
rally allowed not unworthy a (ituation in all libra. 
ric8, as a fuppleraent to Richardfon^s excelleut 
writings; and the encouragement it has met, plainly 
demonilrates the approbation wherewith it has been 
read. 

To this new edition an explanatory index it ad- 
ded by the editor, who takes this means of returning 

his 
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tiis fincere thanks to the public, for the indulgent re- 
ception the work has been favoured with, and alTures 
them every care (hall be taken within his ability, to 
render it fiill more deferving of iheir attention. 

THE UNIVERSAL CATALOGUE. Containing 
a concife review of every new publication of the 
preceding month, on the plan of the French catalogues ; 
together with an abilra^ of the opinions of both Criti- 
cal and Monthly Reviews, and every other periodical 
work (of which there are many) that undertake to give 
an account of new books. As theie opinions are 
ranged under each other, gentlemen will thus be better 
able to judge of the merit of any piece, than by a fight 
of a few ill-chofen extracts, fele£ted by one prejudiced 
or incompetent reviewer. Befides, as the authors of 
this work do not intend to confine themfelyes to a cer* 
tain number of pages, no publication of the preceeding 
month will be omitted ; an advantage the public has 
not hitherto experienced, as books have not been re- 
Viewed tillfome months after they have been out. 

EDWARD and ELEONORA, a tragedy, as it is 
performed at the Theatre-Royal, Covent-6arden. 
Written by Thomsok> and altered by Thomas HulLi 
Price IS. ' 

THE PRODIGAL SON. an Oratorio; written by 
Mr. Hull, of Covent-Garden Theatre, and fet 
to mufic by Dr. Arnold. A new and improved edi- 
tion, embellifhed with a beautiful engraving adapted 
to the fubjedt. Price is. 

RICHARD PLAN r AG ENET, a Lcgenc^ary Tale ; 
written by Mr. Hull, who has taken uncommon 
pains in feleding every curious particular in his power, 
that might tend to confirm iheauthenticity of the flory, 
which is founded on a very lingular and pathetic event* 
Mr. Sherwin has finiHied the embellifhment, under 
the immediate infpeftion of the celebrated Bartolozzi, 
in a flile that will a<tra6l critical approbation. The 

fubjea 
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fubjec^is an aileding interview between two principal 
Characters in the Poem, and the eife6k mnft irreiifiibly 
pleafe every judicious eye. Quarto, on very large and 
nne paper, as. 6d. 

THE FRIENDS ; or Original Letters of a perfok 
deceafed; now firfi publifhed from the manu- 
script in his correfpondeot's hands. In two volume^ 
price 6s. bound. 

A New Edition^ being the Sixth, Price 21. 6d. De- 
dicated, by Permiffion, to Lord Vifcount Ligo- 
nier, PRINCIPLES of POLITENESS. Parti. By 
the late Lord CHESTERFIELD. Methodized and 
digefted under diftin6k heads, with Additions, by the 
Riv. Dr. JOHN TRUSLER. Containing every in* 
ftrudion neceflary to complete the Gentleman and Man 
of Fafhion, to teach him a knowledge of life, and make 
him well received in all companies. For the improre* 
ment of youth, yet not beneath the attention of an}-* 
Alfo by the fame Author, the Fourth Edition,, price 
18. 6d. AddreiTed to and calculated for Young Ladies. 

%* At the requeft of feveral Privjvte Tutors and 
Maflers of Academies, the two preceding articles are 
tranOatcd into French, in a claffical and elegant ftile, by 
the CHEVALIER D£ SAUSEUIL, in two vols. 
Price 7s. bound. Allowance to thofe who take a dozen 
/ett. 

AN ESSAY on GLANDULAR SECRETION; 
containing an ezperimenfal enquiry into the for- 
mation of PUS, and a critical examination into an opi- 
nion of Mr. John Hunter's, *' That the blood is alive.** 
By JAMES HENDY, M. D. Price as. 

AN EASY WAY to PROLONG LIFE. Part I. 
The Third Edition. Price 2s. Being a Chemical 
Analyfis, or, * An Enquiry into the nature and proper- 
ties of all kinds of Foods,' how far they are wholefome 
and agree with different conititutions. Written fo at 
to be ifltelligible to every capacity. By a Medical Gen*. 

tleman. 
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tlcman. Alfo, PaA IF. Price i3.6d. Containing many 
falutary obfervadons on excrcife, ileep» drit^king, fmoak- 
ing, bleeding, dram -drinking, and the utility of taking 
phylic in the fpring. 

THE CECONOMIST. Tlie Thut^nih Edition. 
Price IS. Shewing in a variety of efttmates ftom 
j8ol. a yc?.r to tipvk ards of 800I. how comfortably and 
genteely a family may live with frugality for a little 
money ; together with the cheapeft method of keeping 
iiorfes. 

♦^* An attention^^^to thefe eftimates will infallibly 
tend to the comfort and happinefa of thoafands, a« 
they will teach the reader how to make a little go a 
great way, and Ihew him what expences he may enter 
tnto confiftent with his fortune and fituation in life. 

HENRY 11. or, The FALL of ROSAMOND, a 
Tragedy, as performed at the Theatre* Royal, 
Covent-Garden, by T, Hull. Price is. 6d. 

GENUINE LETTERS from a GENTLEMAN 
to a YOUNG LADY, his pupil^ calculated to 
form the TaHe, regulate the Judgment, and improve 
the Morab. Written fome years fince, now firft revifed 
and publilhed, with Notes and Illullrations, By Mr. 
ThomasHull, of the Theatre Royai, Covent-Garden. 
In two neat volumes, price 6s. 

TEN MINUTES ADVICE to a every GENTLE- 
MAN going to purchafe a horfe out of a dealer, 
jockey, or groom's liable ; in which are laid down efta- 
bliihed rules for difcoverin^ the perfections and blemillies 
of that noble animal. Price xs. 

ADAM'S TAIL; or, The FIRST METAMOR- 
PaOSIS, a poem. Price as. 

PANTHEONITES, a dramatic entertainment, as 
performed at the Theatres Rpyal, London, with 
vaiverfal applaufe. fixice js. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

THE altemtiont tnd sdditiont in this pla^ (at per- 
formed at the Theatres) on comparing it with the 
original, were judged fo necefliiry and judicious, and the 
omiffions fo numerous and intricate, that it was imprac* 
ticable to pve the original incite, without grcatlv cmbar- 
raffing the reader ; fuch tines as could be reit'^red (though 
omitted on the (lage) are printed with inverted commas^ 
chofe in Italics are added in the reprefentatioa* 



THE ARGUMENT. 

T hefichnefshot^amafterquit^forfear^ 

H ii houje in t<hvon^ and left onefervant there \ 

£ afe bim corrupted^ and gave means to knihw^ 

A cheater and his punk ; ivho^ now brought lo^v^ 

L ea*viug their narrow praBice,^ were become 

C o^-ners at large j and only wantingfome 

H oufe tofet upy with him they here contra^, 

£ achfor ajhare^ and all begin to act* f 

M uch compai^ they draw^ ami much abufe^ 

I n cajling figures^ telling fortunes^ news^ 

S eUing of files ^ fiat lawd^ry^ with the ft one ; 

T iU it^ and they^ and all in fume are gone. 

PROLOGUE. 

JpOrfune^ that f amours fools ^ thefe two fbort boun 
•*' We 'voifh away ^ both for your fakes and ours y 
Judging fpe^ators'y and defire in place ^ 
To the author juftice^ to ourfelves but grace* 
Ourfcene is London^ ^caufe^ we 'uoould male knowti^ 
No country* s mirth is better than our own : 
No clime breeds better matter fory our ivbore^ 
JSawd^ fquire^ impoftor^ many per fons more^ 
Wbcfe manners^ nozv call* d humours y feed the ftage i 
And^which ha'veftilHeenfubjedl for the rage 
Orfpleen of comic writers. Though fhit pen 
Did never aim togrievt^ but better men; 
Ho%joiW the age be lives in doth endure 
The vices thatfhe breeds^ above their cure* 
But when the wholefome remedies arcjwevt^ 
And in their workings gain and profit mect^ ♦ 
He hope> to find nofpiritfo much difeas*d^ 
But ivHl with fuch fair corredives be pleas* di 
For here he doth not fear who can ap^ly* 
If there be any that will fit fo nigh 
Unto the fiream^ to look what it doth run^ 
They Jhall find things y they* Id think^ or wifhy vjere done} 
They arefo natural follies ^ butjojbewn^ 
At even the doers may fee ^ andytt not ovjn* 

A 3 DRA. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON-E. 

MEN. 

Dmiy*Lanek 

Subtle^ the Alcliymift, — *— — Mr. Alckin. 

Face^ theHoufekecpcr,^ —«« Mr. Palmer. 

Sir Epicure Mammon^ knight, Mr. Branfby. 

jihel Dru^eTj a Tobacco Man, Mr. Garrick. 

Sur^y a Gamefter, ■ — Mr. Baddeley* 

Daffer^ . a Clerk , -— « *— « Mr. La. Maih* 

Kajtrilly the angry Boy, — Mr. Burton. 

Lovetvity Mader of the Houfc, Mr. Packer. 

Trihulationy a PaAor of Amfierdam^ Mr. Waldron^ 

Ananias^ a Deacon there, ^ Mr. Parfons. 

WOMEN. 

l>9l Common^ Colleague with ^uhtU 

andJ^^f/, ■ " — — Mlf.lIopktiy^ 

Dame Pliant^ a Widow, SiJSer to the 

angry Boy, — — Mrs* Johnfloiw 

Neighbours, Officen, &c« 

The SCENE, Limd^n. 
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ACT I. 
Face, Subtle and Dol Common. 

Face* 

BElieve it, I will. 
Suh. Do thy worft. I dare thcc. 

Face. Sirrah, 141 flrip you out of all your fleights* 

DoL Nay, lookye, fovereign, general^ are you mad« 
men } 

Sub. jO, Iqt the wild (heep loofe. V\\ gum your filks 
With good ilrong-water, an' you come. 

DoU Willjrou have 
The neighbours hear you ? Will you betray all ? 
• Hark, I hear fomebody.* 

Face. Sirrah ! 

Suh. I (hall mar 
All that the taylor has made, if you approach. 

Face* You moil notorious whelp, yoU infolent flavCi 
Dare you do this ? 

Suh. Yes faith, yes faith. 

^ace. Why, who 
Am I, my mungrel ? Who am I ? 

Suh. ril tell you, 
Since you know not yourfelf— 

Face. Speak lower, rogue. 

Sub. Yes, you were once (time not long pafs'd) the 
Honeft, plain, livery-man, that kept Cgoo^» 

Your mailer's worfhip's houfe here in the Friars, 
For the vacations. 

Face. Will you be fo loud ? 

Sub. Since, by my means, tranflated fuburb-captain. , 

Face. 
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Face. By your means, Do6tor Dog ? 

Sub. Within man's memury. 
All this I fpeak of. 

Face, Why, I pray you, have I 
Been countenanced by you, or you by me ? 
Do but collet, Sir, where I met you firft. ^ 

Suh, I do not hear well. 

Face. Not of this, I think it : 
But I (hall put you in mind, Sir ; at Pie-Corner, 
Taking your meal of fleam in, from cocks' flails ; 
Where, like the father , of hun^rer, you did walk 
Piteoufly coikive, with your pinch'd-hom noTe, 
And your complexion of the Roman watch. 
Stuck fiill of black and melancholic worms. 
Like powder corn (hot at th* Artillery- yard. 

Sub. I wi(h you could advance your voice a little* 

Face. When you went pinn*d up in the feveral rags 
Youhadrak'd and picked from dunghills, before day; 
Your feet iu mouldy flippers, for your kibes 
A felt of rug, and a thin th redden cloak. 
That fcarce would cover your no-buttocks— 

Stih. So, Sir ! 

Face* When all your alchymy, and your algebra. 
Your minerals, vegetals, and animals. 
Your conjuring, coz'ning, and your dozen of trades^ 
Could not relieve your corpfe u iih fo much linen 
Would make you tinder but to fee a fire ; 
I gave you count'nance, credit for your coals, 
Your ftills, your glafles,- your materials ; 
Built you a furnace, drew you cullomers, 
AdvancMall your black arts ;' lent you, befide, 
A houfe to pra^Hfe in — 

iSW^. 'Your mafter's honfe? 

Face. Where you have iludied the more thriving fkill 
Of bawd'ry fince. - 

Sub. Yes, in your maftcr's houfe. 
You and the rats here kept poffetlion. 
Make it not flrange. * I know you were one could keep 

* The buttVy hatch flill lock'd, and fave the chipplngs, 

• Sell the dole beer to tf^»tf-i;//<:^ ;nen, 

* The which, together with vour Chridmas vails 

• At pofl and pair, your letting out of counters, 

4 * Mada- 
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^ Mfl^ you a pretty ftoclr, forrie tweo^y markf , 

* And gave you credit to conveiie with cobwebt 

*" Here, fince your knidreik' death hath broke up houfe. 

* Face. You tuight talk foftUeri rafcaL 

* Sui. No, you Scar^be ; 

* I'll thunder you in pieces : I will teach you 

* How to beware to tempt a fury agftin, 

* That carries tempefl in his hand and voice* 
' Fac0B The place has made you valiant* 

* S96. No, yourcloafths. 

* Thou verinin, have.I u'en thee out of duogi 
' So poor, fo wretched, w^& no living ihiag 

* Would keep thee company, b«it a fpider* or woffe i / 
< Raifed thee from brooms, and duft, and w«t*rii\gpoti 1 

* SublimM thee, and ftXAltcdrtbee* ^ fizU thee 
' I' the third region, call'd our State of Gmoe i 

* Wrought thee to fpirit, to quinreflence^^ wicb paiite 

* Would twice have won me tne philqfopher's\fo^ 1, 
^ Made thee a fecond in mine own great art ! 

* And have I this for thanks ? Do yon Jrebel? 
« Doyou•fly'0^^i•'tkc•ptojdaioll?' 

* Would you begone now'^ . 

* DoLJQenikm^n, what ^can you? 
« Win you mar all? 

^ Su^. Slave, thou'hadft no name ■ ■ 

* J>p/. Will y&u undo yourlelvcs with: cWU* war f • » 

* ,Suh4 Never been known, rpafl ^/ tli^um^ 

* Thef heatof horfe^dung, under .ground; in cellafv, . 

* Or an ale- houfe -darker than deaf John's ; bean loft 

* To all mankind, 1>ut laundre^^ and uppers, 

* Had not I been. 

* Doh Do.youknow whojiearsyouy fovc^reign? 
' Face, Sirrah— 

* DoJ* Nay, general, I thought you were civil—* 
Face. I (hall turn defperate, if you grow thus loud* 
Stth. And hang thyfelf, . I cAre not. 

Tace, Hang thee. Collier, 
And all thy pots and pans, in pi^lure^ * I will, 

* Since thou haft mov'd me— 

* Dol. Oh, this *ll overthrow all. 

* i^<7f(f. Write thee up bawd in Pawl's, have all thjr 

* Of coz 'fling j¥ith a,holk>w coal^ dyft, icrapingp, (jtricli 

* ' * Searchin|{ 
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* Searching for things loft with a fieve and ftearii 

* £re£tin^ figures in your rows of houfes, 
^"^ And taking in of fliadows with a glais, 

* Told in red letters { and a face cut for thee, 
< Worfe than Gamaliel lUtiey's* 

* DoL Are yott found? 

* Ha' you your fenfes, mafters f 

• Face. I will hate 

* A book> but barely reckoning thv impoftureti 

* Shall prove a true philofopher'i fione to prtnwn/ - 
Stii. Away, you trencher-nfcaU 

Face. Out» you dog*leaieh, 
The Tomitof all prifens* 
: 2M. Willvoube 
Tour own deitruAions, gentlemeft i 

Suh. Cheater. 

Face. Bawd. 

&4. Cow-heid. 

Face. Conjurer. 
. SuK Cul-purle* * 

DoL We are ruined I 'loft ! Ha* you no more regard * 
To your reputations ? Where's your judgment ? 'Siighf, 
Have yet fome care of me, o' your republick** 

Face. Away, this brach. I'll bring the rogue within^ 
The ftatute of fbrccry, • tricrfina tertie .. 
* * Of Hariy the Eighth ; ay, and, perhaps, thy neck 

* Within a noofe, ror laundring gold, and baring k/^ 
i)tf/. You'll bring your head within a cockfcomb, will 

- you } 

[She catches out Face*i/iv<w^, and breaks Subtle'j^i^* 
And you. Sir, with your Menllrue, gather it up. 
'Sdeath ! you abolniq;ibl^^air of ftiiikards. 
Leave off your barking, and grow one again, 
Or,'by the light tharihines, I'll cut your throats, 
I'll not be made a prey unto the mai^ial, 
For ne'er a fnarling dog-bolt o' you both. 
Ha* you together cozen'd all this while. 
And all the world ? and duW it now be faid, 
Yo' have made moft courteous (hi ft to cozen yourfelves ? 
You will accufe him ! You will bring him in 
Within the llatute ! Who flull take your word ? 
A whoref^U) .upft^rti apocryphal captain^ . ^ 
,. ' ' Whom 
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Whot) not a puritan in Black-Frian will tnift 

So much as for a feather ! And you too 

Will give th^ caufe, furfooth ! You will iafult. 

And claim a primacy in the divifions ! 

You mud be chief! As if you only had 

The powder to projed with, and the work 

Were not begun out of equality ? 

The venture tripartite ! Ail things in common ; 

Without priority. 

tacey It 18 his fault ; 
He ever murmurs, and obje^shis pains ; 
And fays, the weight of all lies upon him* 

iah. Why, fo it does. 

Dei, How docs it ? Do not we 
Sttftain our parts ? 

SmK Yes, but they are not equal. 

2>ch Why, if your part exceed to-day, I hope 
Ours may to*morrow match it. 

Sub. ky^ they may. 

DoL Mzy^ murmuring mafiiff! Ay, and do. Dcfttk 
Help me to throttle him. [on me I 

SiA. Dorothy, Miftrefs Dorothy ! 
Xkk precious, I'll do any thing. What do you mean ? 

/>«/. Becaufe o' your fermentation and cibation*— • 

Smb. Not I, by Heaven — 

^^/. Your Sol and Luna help me. 

Sub. Would I were hangM then. I'll conform myfelf. 

Dol. Will you, Sir ? Do fo then, and quickly : fwear* 

Sub. What (hall I fwear ? 

DoL To leave your fa6tion, Sir, 
And labour kindly in the common work. 

Sub, Let me not breathe, if I meant ought befide. 
I only U8*d thofe fpeeches »s a f^ur 
To him. 

J>oL I hope we need no fpurs, Sir. Do we ? 

Face. 'Slid, prove to-day, who fhall (hark beil. 

Sub. Agreed. 

Doh Yes, and work clofe and friendly. 

Sub. 'Slight, the knot 
Shall grow the Ilnongcr for this breach with me. 

Dol. Why fo, my good baboons! Shall we go make 
A fort of fober, fcurvy, precife neighboursi 

(That 
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(That fcarce have fmilM twicefin^ the kitog ^anie it^. 

A feaft of laughter at our follies ? No, agree* 

And may Poo Proyoft ride a feafiiog lo^g. 

In his old velvet jerkin, 

(My noble fovereigo, znd worthy general) 

£re we contribute a n^w cruel gai^ter 

To bis moft worded worfliip. 

Suh. Royal Dol! 
Spoken like Claridiana and thyfelf. 

Faee. For which, atfuppcr, thou (ha}t fit ifi triumpb» 
And not be ftiFd Dol Common, but Dol Proper, 
Dol Singular : * the bngeft cut, at night, 

* Shall draw thee for his Dol Particular.* [Ont' kitdcb* 
Sui. Who's that? [Kfutcb^] Tothewiadow, 

Pray heav'n 

The mailer do not trouble us thisquarter. 

Face, Ohf f^arnothim. * While therecliesoAeja Wfdc 
< O' the plague, he's fafe from thinking towa^ LfMMbiu. ' 

• Befide, he's bufy at his hop-yards notw t 

* I had a letter from him* If he dO) 

• He'll fend fuch word, for airing o' the howfr,. 
^ As you fliall have fufBcient time to quit it : 

« Tho' we break up a fortnight, 'da up mgtteu* 

,S»^ Who is it, DoU * 

J)0l. A fine young quodling* 

Face. Oh, 
l/ly Lawyer^ clerk, I lighted on laft night 
laHolbofn at the Dagger.- He woujd haTft 
(I told yotf of him) a familiar, 
To rifle with at horfcs, and win cupsii 

Dol, Oh, let him in. 

Fifc^. Get you 
Your robes on: I will meet him, as. g^nngjOUf « 

DoL Atid what (hall I do ? 

Face. Notbefden.. Away* 
Seem you ytry referv'd* 

Suh. £nough. 

Face. God be with you. Sir* 
I pray you let him know that I was here* 
His Name is Dapper. I would gladly have ftrid, but-« 
jE^ir^^ Dapper. 

J)a6. Captai<^ I am here*. 
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SiiK Who's that ? 

I^ace, He's come, I think, DoAor* 
Oood faith, Sir, I was going away. 

Daf. In truths. 
I am yeryfopry. Captain* 

J*'ace* But I thought 
Sure I fliould meet you* 

Dap, Ay, I am very glad, 
I had a icurvy writ or two to malce. 
And I had lent my watch U& night to one 
That dines to-day at the fherifF's, and fo was robbed 
Of my pafs-time ? Is this the cunning-man ? 

Jf'ace, This is his worlhip. 

JDafi, Is he a doctor ? 

Jf'ace. Yes. 

/>^. And ha' your broke with faim. Captain? 

Face. Ay, 

Daf, And how? 

Face, Faith, he does naake the matter. Sir, fo dainty, 
I know not what to fay. 

Daf^, Not fo, good Captain, 

Face, Would I were fairly rid on't, believe me. 

Daf. Nay, now you grieve me, Sir. Why(hould 
you wifh fo ? 
I dare alTure you. Til not be ungrateful. 

* Face. I cannot think you will. Sir. But the law 

* Is fuch a thing.— And then he fays. Read's nutter 

* Falling fo lately. 

* ZX^. Read ! he was an afs, 
' And dealt, Sir, with a fooL 

* Face, It was a clerk, Sir. 

* Daf. A clerk ! 

* Face. Nay, hear me, Sir, you know the law 

* Bertcr, I think.— 

' Dap, 1 fhould, Sir, and the danger. 

* You know^, I fhew'd the ftatute to you. 

* Face. You did fo. 

* JDafi. And will I tell then ? By this hand of flefli, 

* Would it might never write good court-hand more, 

* If I difcover. What do you think of me, . 

* That I am aChiaufe? 

* Face. Vfhsit*% that ? 

B « Daf, 
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* I>ap. The Turk wa«^ here— — 
* As one would fay, do you think I am m Turk ?* 

face. rU tell the Dodor fo. 

Dap, Do, good fureefc Captain. 

Face, Come, noble Dodtor, ptay thee let's prefait ; 
This is the gentleman, and he is no ChiauTe. 

Sub* Captain, I have return'd you all my anCwer* 
I would do much, Sir, for your love-^but this 
I neither may, nor.fian. 

Face, Tut, do n^ fay (b. 
You deal now with a noble fellow, Do^r, 
One that will thank you richly f ^ and he*a no Chiaufe/ 
Let that. Sir, move you, 

Suh. Pray you, forbear. 

Fbce. He has 
Four angeU here. 

Sub, You do me wrong, good Sir. [rits ! 

Face. Do6lor, wherein ? To tempt you with thefeffu- 

Suh, To tempt my art, and love. Sir, to my peril. 
'Fore Heaven, I fcarce can think you are my friend. 
That fo would draw me to apparent danger. 

Voce, I draw you ! a horfe draw you, and a halter* 
^ You and your flies together. 

Dap. Nay, good Captain. 

Fact, That know no difference of men* 

Suh, Good word?. Sir. 

Face. Good deeds, Sir, Dodor Dogs-meaC. 

Dap. 'Nay, dear Captain, 
Ufe mafler Dodor with fome more refpe^t [head. 

Face. Hang him, proud. flag, with his broad velvet ' 
But for your fake, I'dchoak, ere I would change 
An article of breath with fucha puckfoift ■ ■ > 
Come, let's be gone. 

^uh. Pray you, let me fpeak with you. 

Dap. His Worfliip calls you, Captain. 

Face. I am forsy ' 

I c*er embark'd myfelf in fuch a bufinefs. 

Dap. Nay, good Sir, he did call you. 

Face. Will he take th^? 

Sub. Fii ft hear me— 

Face. Not a fyllable, 'Icfs you take* 

Sub. Pray ye, Sir— 

Fate. 
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Face. Upon no terms, but an ajkmtfit. 

Suh. Your humour mull be law. [He tahi mcnty^ 

Fac€» Why now, Sir, talk. 
Now I dare hear you with mine honour. Speak. * 
So may this gentleman too* 

Suh. Why, Sir 

Face. No whifperi'ng. 

Suhn Fore heaven, you do not apprehend the lofi 
You do yourfelf in this. 

Face VV herein ? For what? 

Suh, Marry, to be fo importunate for one, • 
That, when he has ir, will undo you ail I • 
HeMl win up all the money i'the town, 
If it hefethim. 

* Face. How! 

« Suh. Yes, and blow up garoefter after gameflcr, 

* As they do crackers in a puppet-play* 

* If I do gixe him a familiar, 

« Gire you him all you play for: never fet him \ 

* For he will have it. 

* face. You are miftaken, E>o6br. 

* Why, hedoes a&oncbutfbrcup«andhorfcs, , 

* A rifling fly; none o* your great familiars. 

* BaK Yes, Captain, I would have it for-allgamci. 

* Sub. I told you fo. 

* Yace, 'Slight, that's a new bufinefs f 

* I underfioodyou, a tame bind, to fly 

« Twice in a term, or fo, on Friday nights, 

* )Vhen you had left the office, for a nag 

* Of forty or fifty fliillings. 

. * Dap, Ay, 'tis true, bir ; 

* But I do think now I (hall leave the law, 

* And therefore 

* Face, Why, this changes quite the cafe t 

* Do you think that I dare move him I 

* Dap. If you pleafe. Sir y 

* Airs one to him, I fee. 

* Face. What ! for that money ? 

* I cannot with my confcience :• nor ihould yow 

* Make the requeft, methinks* 

* Dap, No, Sir, I mean 

* To add confideration. 

E * fac$'^ 
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* Face. Why then, Sir, 

* III try. Say that it were for all games, Doctor. 
^ Suh. I fay then, not a mouth fiiail eat for him 

* At any ordinary, but o* the fcore, 

* That 18 a gaming month, conceive me. 

* tace. Indeed! 

* SuK He'll draw you all the treafure of the realm, 
« If it be fet him/ 

Face* Speak you this from art ? 

Sub, Ay, Sir, and rcafon too, the ground of art* 
He is o' the only beft complexion 
The queen of fairy loves. 

Face. What ! is he ! 

Suh. Peace. 
He'll over-hear you. Sir, Ihould ihe but fee him— 

Face. What > 

Suh, Do not you tell him. 

Face. Will he win at cards too ? 

Sub. He wiJIy he w///, 

* The fpirits^of dead Holland, living Ifaac, 

* You'd fwear, were in him ; fuch a vigorous luck 

* As cannot be refilled. 'SKght, he'll put 
^ Six o' your gallants to a cloak indeed.' 

Face. Indeed^ a ftrange fuocefs that fome men fliould 

Suk. He hears you, man, . [be bom to I 

Dap. Sir, ril not be ungrateful. 

Face, Faith, I have confidence in his good nature: 
You hear, he fays he will not be ungrateful. 

Suh, Why, as you pleafe; my venture follows yourst 
■ Face. Troth, doit, Do6tor; think him truOy, and 
He may make us both happy in an hour ; [make him* 
Win fome five thoufand pound,^ and fend us two on*t. 

Dap. Believe it, and I will, Sir. 

Face, And you fhall, Sir. 
You have heard all ? 

Dap. No, whatwas't ? Nothing, I, Sir. 

Face, Nothing? [Face tahs him cfiu 

Dap. A little, Sir. 

Face. Well, a rare ftar 
Reign'd at your birth. 

Dap. At mine, Sir ! N(j« 

^ Fceu 
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Face. The Doaor 
Sfirears that you arc— *- 

Suh. N-^y,- Captain, you'll tell all now.. 

Face. Allied to the Queen of Fairy. 

Dap. Who I that I am > 
Believe it, no fuch matter."— 
\ Face, Yes, and that 
\ You were born with a caul o'your head;. 
) Bap. Who fays fo? 
^ Vace. Come, 
You know it well enough, tho' you diflemble it;- 

Dap. I-fac, I do not \ you aremifiaken. 

Face. How ! 
Swear by your fac ! andin a thing fo known 
Unto the Dodor ? How (hall we. Sir,, truft you- 
Fth* other matter ? Can we ever think, 
When you have won five or fix thoufand pound, 
* You'll fend us flures in't, by this rate ? n 

Dap. l&y]ovty Sir, 
V\\ win ten thovifand pound, and fend you half* 
I-fac's no oath. 

Sub. No, no, he did but jeft. 

Face. Go to. Go thank the Do^lor. He's your friend,, 
To take it fo. 

Dap. I thank his Worship. 

Face. Do you think that will do ?' No^ no ; 
€rive him another angeU 

Dap. Mufl I ? 

Ftf«. Mull you! 'Slighr, 
What elfe is thanks ? Will you be trivial ^ Doctor,, 
When muft he come for his familiar ? 

Dap. Shall I not ha' it with me } 

Sub. Oh, good Sir ! 
There muft be a world of ceremonies pafs ;, 
You muft be bath'd and fumigated fir« : 
Befides, the Queen of Fairy does not rife 
Till it be noon. 

Face. Notif (he danc'd to-night. V 

Sub, And (he muftblefsit. 

Face. Did you never fee 
Her Royal Grace yet ? 

Dap. Whom? 

B 3 Pac$ii* 
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Face^ Youraunt of Fairy, 

Sub. Not iince ihe kifsM him in the cradle, Captain x 
I can rcfolve you that. 

Face. Well, fee her Grace, 
Whatever it coft you, for a thing that I know.. 
It will be fomewhai hard to compafs ; but. 
However, fee her* You are made, believe it, 
I f you can fee her. Her Grace is a lone woman. 
And very rich ; and if Ihe take a phant'fy, 
She will do firange things. . See her, at any hand. 
*Slid, die may hs^p to leave you all (be has ! 
It is the Doctor « fear. 

Dap, How will't be done then ? 

Face. Let me alone, take you no thought. Do yoi» 
But fay to me, Captain, 1*11 fee her Grace.. 

Dap. Captain, i*ll fee her Grace 

Face^ Enough. 

Sub. Who's there? [One knocks without-^ 

Anon. C^ndudt him forth by the back way.— 
Sir, againfl one o'clock prepare yourfelf ; 
Till when you muft be fading ; only take 
Three drops of vinegar in at your nofe, 
Two at your mouth,, and one at either car ; 
Then bathe your fingers ends, and wa(h yourjeyeSi, 
To fliarpen your five fenfes, and cry hum 
Thrice, and buz as often ; and then come.. 

Face. Can you remember this I 

Dap. I warrant you. 

Face* Well then away, 'lis but your beftowihg: 
Some twenty nobles *mong her Grace's fervants. 
And put on a clean fliirt ; you do not know 
What grace her Grace may do you in clean linen* 

Dap. Hum— buz. [ExiU 

Face* Hum— 'buz*. [Exih. 

Suk Come in.; 

Enter Drugger*. 

\Wltbin.\ I'voillfee the Doaor: 

Sub. Good wives, I pray you forbear me now ;. 
Troth, I can do you no good till afternoon. 
What is your name, fay you ? Abel Drugger ?. 

Drug, Yes, Sir. 

Sub^ A feller o£ tobacco ^ 
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2>^g. Yes, Sir. 

Sub. Umh. 
Free of the Grbcen ? 

Drug. /*«, Pmfrit pf the Grocers- 
Sub. Well 

Your bulinefs, Abel> 

Drug. This ao't pleafe your worfhip* 
I am a young beginner, and am building; 
Of a new (hop, an'c like your worfliip, juft 
At corner of a ^ixttt (here is the plot on't) ; 
And I would know by art, Sir, of your worlhipi 
Which way I fhould make my door, by necromancy^. 
And where my (helires ; and which (hould be for Boze8|. 
And which for pots. I would be glad to thrive, Sir.. 
And I was wi(h d to your worlhip by a gentleman. 
One Captain Face, that fays you know men's j^lanets^ 
And their good angels, and their bad* 

Sub. I do^ 
If I do fee them. 

Enter Face* 

Face. What ! my honeft Abel f 
Thou art well met here. 

Brug^ Troth, Sir, Iwasfpeaking 
Jttil as your worfiiip came here, oi your worfliipv. 
I pray you fpeak for roe to mailer dodor. 

Face. He fliall do any thing. Dodlor, do you hear ^ 
This is my friend, Abel, an honeft fellow ;. 
He lets me hanfe good tobacco^ and be 
Does not fopbifiicate it. 

Drug, ^, I never fopbifiicate it» 

Face. Nor ^xjrap it up inpif^d clouts^ 

Drug. Ob^fyeforJbame^Captain. 

Face. He's a neat, fpruce, honeft fellow, and na' 
goldfraith.. . 

Drug. No, I am no goldfmith.. 

Sub. He*s a fortunate fellow, that I am fureon— • 

Face. Already, Sir, ha*you found it \ Lo'thee, Abel ! 

Sub, And in right way towards riches—— 

Face. Sir* 

Sub • T his fu m mer 
He will be of the cloathingof hts company. 
And next fpring call'd to the fcarlet, fpend what he can. 

face*. 



M T H E A t C H Y M I S r.\ 

Face. What, and fo little beard ? 

Su^. You mud think. 
He may have a receipt to make hair i^otne : 
But he'll be wife; prefervehis youth, and fine for't; 
His fortune looks for him another way. 

Fact. 'Slid, Du£tor, how canft thou know thi& fo foon h 
I am amaz'd at that ! ^ 

Suh, By a rule, Captain, 
In Meiapofcopy, which 1 do work by ;: 
A certain (lar i' the foi ehead, Which you fee not^ 
Your chefnut, oryourplivc eolour'd face. 
Does never fail :. and your long ear doth promift.. 
1 knew't, by certain fpois too, in his tteth^ 
And on the nail of his mercurial finger^ 

Face* Which finger's that ? 

Suh* His little finger. Look,. 
You were born upon a Wedncfday ? 

Drug. * Yes, indeed, Sir,' andfol'was. 

Suh. The thumb in Chiromancy, we gi?e Venus;; 
The fore-finger, to Jove ; the midft, to Saturn ; 
The ring, to Sol ; the leaft,. to Merciiry,. 
Who was the lord, Sir, of his Horpicope, 
His Houfe of Life being Libra ; which foreihew'd 
He fhould be a merchant, andfliould trade with balance.. 

Face, Why this is Grange ? Is*t not, honefl Nab ? 

Drug*. Tes^ iferyflrange. 

Suh. There i« a ihip now, c^minf; from Ofmos^, 
That (hall yield him fuch a commodity 
Of drugs Come hither^ Ah€l\ 

This is the weft, and this is the fouth^. 

Drug. Yes, Sir. 

^vh. And thofe ace your two fides ? 

J>riig\ Ay,.Sin '. 

Sub. Make me your door then fouth ; your broadfide,. 
weft : 
And, on the-e&fi-'fideof y)our,{hopv aloft. 
Write Mathlfti, Tarmael, «ind Ikraborat : 
Upon the north-part, Rael, Velel, Thieh 
They are the names of thofe Mercurial fpjrits^ 
That do fright flies from boxes. . • 

Drug.. Yes* Sir*. 
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Stik And 
Beneath your tbreftiold, bury me a loadflone 
To draw in gallants, that wear fpurs ; the reft 
They'll feem to follow. 

Face. Thai*8 a fecret, Nab. 

SuB. And, on your ftall, a puppet, with a vice, 
And a court*fucus to call city -dames. 
You (hall deal much with minerals, . 

Drug, Sir, I have 
At home, already. 

Sub, Ay, I know, you have, Arfnike, 
Vitriol, Salt-tartre, Argalc, Alkaly, 
Cinoper : I know all. This fellow. Captain, 
Will come, in time, to be a great diftillcr, 
And give a 'fay (I will not fay diredly, 
But very fair) at the Philofopher's Stone. 

Face. Why, how now, Abel ! is this true ? 

Drug, Good Captain, 
What muft I give ? 

Face, Nay, I'll not counfel thee. 
Thou hear'ft what weahh (he fays fpend what thou canft) 
Th*art like to come to. 

Drug. I would give him a crown. 

Face, A crown ! and towards fuch a fortune ? Heart, 
Thou (halt rather gi* him thy (hop. No gold about thee ? 

Dnfg. Yes, I have a Portague, I have kept this half 
year, 
uimi I nvouldfain keep it half a year longer. 

Face, Out on thee. Nab. 'Slight^ there was fuch an 
offer, 
*Shalt keep *t no longer, I'll gi* it him for thee. 

Drug. mUye? 

Face, Do^or, Nab prays your worfhip to drink this, 
and fwears 
He will appear more grateful, as your ikill 
Does raife him in the world. 

Drug, I would in treat 
Another favour of his worlhip.*^ 

lace. What is't, Nab ? 

Drug, But, to look over. Sir, my almanack^ 
And crofs out my ill days, that I To»y neither 
Bargain nor truft upon them. 

Faee^ 
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Face. That he (hall, Nab. 
Leave it, it ihall be done, 'gainft aftemoo&« 

Sui. And a diredion for his ihelves. 

Face. Now, Nab, 
Art thou well pleafed. Nab f' 

Drug. Thank, Sir, both your worihipi , 
I am a made man. [£a-/>« 

Face. Away. 
Why, now you fmoaky perfecutor of nature ! 
Now do you fee, that fomething's to be .done, 
Beiide your beech-coal, and your cor'five waters, 

• Your crofslets, crucibles, and cucurbite& ? ^ 

• You muft have ftuff, brought home to you, to work on ?• 
And yet, you think, I am at no expence 

In fearchingout thefe veins, then following tbem. 
Then trying them out. 'Fore God, my intelligence 
Cofts mc more money than my (hare oft comes to 
In thefe rare works. 

Sui, You are pleafant, Sir. — How now t 
Enter DoK 

Face. What fays my dainty Dolkia ? 

Dol. Yonder fifh-wifc 
Will not away. And there*s your giante^^ 
The bawd of Lambeth. 

in^. Heart, I cannot fpeak with them* 

Doh Not afore night, I have told them, in a %wt^ 
Through the trunk, like one of your famiUar9» 
But I have fpied Sir Epicure Mammon. 

Suh. Where f . 

Doh Comiog along, at far end of the lan^^ 
Slow of his feet, but earned of his tongue> 
To one that's with him. 

Suh^ Face,, go you, and (hlft* 
Dol, you muil prelently make ready, toe , i ■ i . 

Dol. Why, what's the matter ? 

Suh, Oh, I did look for him* 
With the fun's rifing : marvel, he could,(lecpl 
This is the day I am to perfe<a for him 
The Magifteriumy our Great- Work, the Stone; 
And yield it, made into his hands j of which. 
He has, this month, talkM, as be' were poiTefs'd^ 
^ Awl ftow he's dcalicg^piecc^-w'taway* 

' ^ Methinka. 
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^ MetUInks I fee him entering ordinaries, 

* Difpdifing; for the pox, and plaguy houfes, 

* Reaching his dole, walking Moorfidds for lepcM, 
^ Searching the fpittle, to make old.b&wds young; 

* And the highways, for beggars to make rich : 
^ I fee ifo end of mv labours. He will make 

* Nature aiham'd of her long deep ; when irf, 

* Who's buta (lepdame, fhM do more than flic/ 
He*s, in belief of chymiftry, fo bold, 

If his dream la(l, he'll turn the age to gold. [Exeunu 

£md of the Fi&ST Act. 



ACT 11. 

Mammon tf»^ Surly. 

Mammon. 

COME on, Sir* Now you fet your foot on (hore 
In ^ovo 4>rhe ; here's the rich Peru : 
And there within, Sir, are the golden mines. 
Great Solomon's Oph'ur! He was failing to'c 
Three years, but we have reach 'd it in ten months^ 
This is the day, wherein, to all my friends, 
I will pronounce the happy word, Be rich. 
This day you fliall ht/pekatiffimi^ 
And have you punques, and punquetees,'my Surly, 
And unto thee, I fpeak it firn:. Be rich. — Face, 
Where is my Subtle, there?— —Within, ho! 

Face, [fTitibin,] Sir, he'll come to you, by and by» 

Mam, That's his fire-drake. 
His lungs, his Zephirus, he that pufis his coals, 
Till he firk Nature up in her own center. 
You are doubtful, Sir. This night, I'll change 
All that is metal, in my houie, to gold. 
And, early in the morning, will I Tend 
To all the plumbers, and the pewterers, 
And buy their rin, and lead up ; and to Lothbury, 
For all the copper, 

Sur^ What, and turn that too? 

Mam. Yes, and I'll purchafe Devonfhire and Cornwall, 
And make them periea ladiei^ ! you admire now ? 

Sur. 
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Sur. No, faith. 

Mam. But when 70U fee the effeds of the great me- 
You will believe me. [dicine, 

Sur. Yea, when I fcc't, I will. 

Mam. Why ? 
Do you think, I fable with you ? I alTure you. 
He that has once the Flower of the Sun, 
The perfect ruby, which we call Elixir, 
Not only can do that, but by its virtue. 
Can confer honour, love^ refpe£l, longlife^ 
Givefafety, valour, yea, andvi6lory. 
To whom he wilU In eight and twenty days, 
1*11 make an old man of fourfcore'a child. 

Sur. No doubt, he's that already. 

Mam. Nay, I mean, 
Reftore his years, renew him, like an eagle. 
To the fifth age ; make him get fons and daughters. 
Become iiout Marfcs, and beget young Cupids. 

Sur* The decay'd vedals of Drury-Lane would thank 
That keep the fire alive there. [you. 

Mam. *Tis the fecret 
Of Nature, naturiz'd 'gainft all infections. 
Cures all difeafes coming of all caufesj 
A month's grief ifl a day ; a year!s in twelve r 
And of what age foever, in a month. 
Pad all the dofes of your drugging do&ors* 
You'reilill incredulous* 

Sur. Faith I have a humour, 
I would not willingly be guU'di. Your Stone 
Cannot tranfmute me. 

Mam, Surly, 
Will you believe antiquity ? Records? 
I'll (hew you a book, where Mofes, and his fifler^. 
And Solomon, have written of the art ; 
Ay, and a treatife pennM by Adam. 

Sur. How ! 

Mam. O' the Phtlofopher's Stone, and in High Dutch* 

Sur, Did Adam write, Sir, in High Dutch? 

Mam. He did. 
Which proves it was the primitive tongue. How now ? 

Enter Tzcc. 
Do we fucceed i U our day come i and holds it ? . 

I Face, 
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Face. The CTcniug will fct red upon you. Sir : 
You have colour for it, crimfon : the red ferment 
Has done his office ; three hours hence^ prepare yoa 
To fee projedHon. 

Mam. My Surly, 
Again, I fay to thee^ aloud. Be rich ; 
This day, thou (halt hare ingots ; and, to-niorro#. 
Give lords th' affront. Is it, my Zephirus, rights 
BluOies the bok's^head ? 

Face, Like a w^nch with child. Sir, 
That were, but now, difcover'd to her mafter. 
• Mam, Excellent witty, Lungs ! My only care is^ 
Where to get ftuff* enough now, to projed on« 
This town will not half ferre me. 

Face, No, Sir ? Buy 
The covering off* o* churches. 

Mam. That's true* 

Face. Yes, 
Let them (land bare, as do their auditory ; 
Or cap then^ new with (hingles. 

Mam. No, good thatch : 
Thatch will lie light upon the rafters, Lungs. 
Lungs, I will manumit thee from the furnace ; 
I will reftore thee thy complexion, Puffc, 
Loft in the emberi ; and repair this brain, 
Hurt wi* the fumeo' the meuls. 

Face. I have blown, Sir, 
Hard for your worship ; thcfe blearM eyes 
Havewak'd, to read your feveral colours. Sir; 
Of the pale citron, the green lion, the crow. 
The peacock's tail, the plumed fwan. 

Mam. And lailly, 
Thou hart defcry'd the flower* 

Face. Yes, Sir. 

Alam. Where's mafter ? 

Face. At his prayers, Sir : he. 
Good man, he's doing his devotions, 
For the fuccefs. 

Mam, Lungs, I willfet a period 
To all thy labours : thou flialt be the matter 
Of my Seraglio. 
Face. Good, * Sir. 

C • Mam 
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* Mam, But do jrou hear ? 

* 1*11 geld you, Lungs* 

* Face. Yes/ Sir. 
Mam, For I do mean 

"To have a lift of wives and concubines. 
Equal wi h Solomon, who had the Stone 
Alike with me: * and I will make tat a back 

* V^ ith the £lixtr, that ihall be as toogh 

* As Hercules, to encounter fifty a nigbt,^ 
Th'art fure thou faw*ft it, blood ? 

Face. Both blood and fpirit, Sir. 

M0fn, I will hare all my beds blown tip ; not fiuff'd; 
Down is too hard.. 

(Is it arriv'd at ruby ?)— Where I fpy 
A wealthy citizen, or a rich lawyer," 
Have a fublim'd pure wife, unto that fellow 
1*11 fend a thoufand pounds, to be n>y cuckold. 

Face. And fliall I carry it ? 

Mam» No, ril hav^^o bawds. 
But fathers and mothers. They will do it beft. 
Bell of uU others. And my flatterers 
Shall be the pure, and gravefl of divines 
That I ca« get for money*. My meet fools. 
Eloquent burgeiTcf. 

Wc will be brave, Puffe, now we have the med'cine^ 
My meat (liall all come in, in Indian (helk* 
Difhes of agate fet in gold, and ftudded 
With emeralds, faphirs, hyacinths, and rubies* 
My foot-boy fliall eat pheafants, catver'd falmons^ 
Knots, godwits, lampreys: I mvfelf will have.' 
The beards of barbels fcrv'd inftead of fallads ; 
OiPd mufhrooms, * and the fuelling unduous papa* 

* Of a fat pregnant fow, newly cut off",* 
Drefs'd with an exquifite and poignant fence; 
For which, I'll fay unto ray cook, there's gold. 
Go forth, and be a knight. 

Face. Sir, I'll go look 
" A little, how it heightens. [Exit* 

Mam. Do. My (hirts 
ril have of taffata-farftiet, foft and light 
As cob-webs, and for all my other rayment, 
It fliall be fuch as might provoke the Perfian, 

Were 
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Were he lo teach the world riot anew. 

My gloves of filhesand birds-ikins, perfuna'd ' 

With gums of Pafadife, and eaftern air ■ ■ 

Sur. And do you think to have the Stone with this ? 

Mam, No, I do think t* have all this with the Stone. 

Sur. Why, I have heard, he muft be homofru^i^ 
A pious, holy, and religious man,- 
One free from mortal fin, a very virgin. . 

. Mam. That makes it, Sir, he is fo. But I buy it. 
My venture brinp it ine. He, honeft wretch, 
A notable, fuperftitious, good ((pul. 
Has wbrn his knees bare, and his flippers bald. 
With prayer and falling for it ; and, Sir, let him 
D<t it alone, for me, fliU. Here he comet. 
Not a prophane word, afore him : *tis poifoa* 

Enter Subtle. 
Good -morrow, father. 

Sub. Gentle fon, good-morrow. 
And to your friend there. Wha^ is he ? is with you ? 

Mam. An heretic that I did bring along, 
la hope. Sir, to convert him. 

Sub. Son, I doubt 
Yo'are covetous, that thus you rae^t your time 
1' the juft point : prevent your day, at morning. 
This argues fometning, worthy of a fear 
Of importune, iand carnal appetite ; » 

Take heed, do you notcaufe thebleffing to leave you^ 
With your ungovern'd hade. I fliould be forry 
To fee my labours, now e'en at perfedion. 
Got by long watching, and large patience, 
Not prpfper, where my love and zeal hath placed them. 
Which in ali my euds. 
Have look'd no way, but unto public good« 
To pious ufes, and dear charity. 
Now grown a prodigy with men. Wherein 
1/ you, my fon, fliould now prevaricate, 
And, to your own particular lufls, employ 
So great and catholic a blifs, be fure, 
A curfe will follow, yea, and overtake 
Your fubtle and moft.fccret ways. 

Mam* I know. Sir. 

C a You 
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You (hall not need to fear me. I but corae^ 
1 o have you to confute this gentleman* 

Sttn Who IS, 
Indeed, Sir,'fomewhat coftive of belief 
Toward your Stone ; would not be guU'd* 

Sui^. Well, fpn, 
AH that I can convince him in, is thijs : 
T he work' is done ; bright Sol is in hisrobe» ♦ 

We have a medicine of the triple foul, 
Thanks be to Heaven, ' • ■ j 

Atd miike us worthy of it. Ulen Splgelt I 

Face, [fflthin.'] Anon, Sir. ^ 

Stib, Look well to the regifter, 
And let your heat ftill Icflen by degrees^ 
To the Aludcls. ' 

* Face. Yes, Sir. ' 

* Sub, Did you look 

* Q'the Bolt's bead yet ? 

* Face. Which, on D, Sir? 

* Sub. Ay. 

• What's the complexion ? 

* Face. Whitifli. 

* Sub. Infufe vinegar 

* To draw his volatile fubftance, and his tin£lure; 

• And let the water in glafs £• be filter'd, 
' * And put into the Gripe's egg.* Lu&'him well^ 

Anrf leave hi«r c'.osM in halneo y \ 

^nd brinj^ji.e the complexion of glafs B> 

Face, 1 vviil, bir. [^;r//Facc» 

^«r. What a brave language here is \ next to canting! 

Sub, I have another work, you never faw, fon. 
That thieedays fince pafs'd the philofopher's wbeelj^ 
In the lent heat of Athanor; and is become 
Sulphur of Nature. 

Mam, But 'tis for me ? 

Sub. What need you ? 
You have enough, in that is perfe£L 

Mam. Oh, but 

Sub, Why, this 18 covetous I 

Mam, No, I afliire you, 
I (liall employ it all in pious ufes. 
Founding of colleges and grammar fckooh^ 

Marryiirg 
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Marrying young yirgins, building hofpitals, 
.\nd now and then a church. 

Enter YsLce. 

* SuK How now ? 

* Face, Sir, plcafeyou, 

• Shall I not change thc/eltre f 

* SuL Marry, yes, 

• And bring me the complexion of glafs B. [Exit Face. 

* Mam. Have you another ? • 

* Sub. Yes, fon, were I aflurM 

• Your piety were firm, we would not want 

• The means to glorify it. But I hope the bed : 
' I mean to tin6t C. in fand-heat, to-morroW| 

* And give him imbition. 

* Mam. Of white oil ? 

* Sub. No, Sir, of red. F is come over the helm too, 

* In St. Mary*8'Bath, and (hews lac virghiis. 

* I fent you of his/rcw there calcin'd. 

* Out of that calx, I have won the fait of mcrcur}% 

* Mam. By pouring on your rectified water ?' 
Sub. ' Yes, and reverberating in Athanor.' 

How now ? What colour fays it ? 
Enter Face. 

Face. The ground black. Sir. 

Mam. That's yovir crow's head? 

Sur. Your cocks -comb's, is'tnot? 

Sub, No, 'tis not perfect, would it were the crow. 
That work wants fomethmg, 

Sur. Oh, I look'd for this. 
The hay's a pitching* 

Sub. Are you furc, you loofed them 
In their own menjirue ^ 

Face. Yes, Sir, and then married them. 
And put them in a bolt's head, nipp'd to dlgedion. 
According as you bade me, when I fct 
The liquor or Mars to circulation, 
In the fame heat. .\ 

Sub. The procefs then was right. 

Face. Yes, by the token, Sir, the retort brake, 
And what was fav'd was, put into the pellicane, 
And fign'd with Hermes* feal. 

C i Sub. 
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i^uh. I think 'twas fo.^ 
We (liotiM h;ive a new amalgama. 

tmr* Ob, this ferret 
Is rank as any pole- cat* 

Sub. But 1 care not. 
Let him e'en die ; ' we have enough befide, 
' In embrhn, H has ht$ white (hirt on ? 

* Faee. Yea, Sir. 

* He's ripe for tncerat/on : be ftands warm 

* In his ad) fire.' I would not, you fiiould let 
Any die now, if I might counfel, Sir, 

Fur luck'» fake to the refl. It is not good. 

jMam. He fays right. 

Sur. Ayi are you bolted ? 

Face. Nay, 1 know'i, Sir, 
I hATe feen th' ill fortune. What is fome three ounc^ 
Of freftj materials ? 

Mam, h\ no more ? 

Face* No n>ore, Sir, 
Of gold, x^amalgame, with (bmeftx of mercury. 

lifam. Away, here's money. What will fenref 

Face. Afk him, Sir. . 

Mam, How much ? . 

tub. Give him nine pounds : 3rou m«y giye him teiv 

iVr. Yes. Twenty, and be cozened, do. 

Mam. There 'tis/ 

Sub. Thfs need^ not. But that you will have it fo» 
To fee concluiioos of all, ^ for two 

* O'four inferior works are ar fixation, 

* A third is in afcenfion.* Go your ways. 
Have you fet the oil of Luna in Kemia .^ 

Face* Yes, Sir. 

Suhn And thephilofoplier^s Yittei^r? 

Face. Ay. [Exit^ 

Sur. We iliall have a faMad. 

Mam* When do you make projeftion > 

^ub. Sen, be not hady. I exalt our med'cine. 
By hanging him in balnea vaportifi^ 
And giving hm fo(ution, then congeal him,^ 
And then difTalve him, then again congeal him : 
For look, how oft I iterate the work, 
So many times I add unto his virtue. 

Get 
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Get you your ftufF here againft afternoon, 
Your brafs, your pewter, and your andlroB9. 

Mam. Not thofc of iron ? 

^a3. Yes, you may bring thfim too* . 
We'll change all metals. 

Sur, I believe you in that. 
• Mam, Then I may fend my fpits ? 

Suh. Yes, and your racks. 

Sur, And dripping-pans, and pot-hangers, and hookt 
Shall he not ? , 

Sub. If he pleafe. 

Sur^ To be an afs* 

Sub. How, Sir! 

Mhm. This gent'man you mufi bear withal ! 
I told you, he had no faith* 

Sur. And little hope, Sir; 
But much lefs charity, fhould I gull myfelfi 

Sub. Why, what have you obfervM, Sir, in our art. 
Seems fo impoffible ? 

Sur. But your whole work, no more* 
That you ihould hatch gold in a furnace, Sir» 
As tfcey do eggs in Egypt ! 

Suh, Sir, do you 
Selieve that eggs are hatched fo ? 

Sur. If I (hould ? 

Sub* Whyl.think that the greater miracle* 
No egg but differs from a chicken more 
Than metals in themfelves* 

Sur^ That cannot be. 
The egg's ordained by Nature to that end, 
Andis achtcken in/0/rx(//V7. 

Sub. The fame we fay of lead, and other metals^ 
Which would be gold, if they had time. 

Mam. Andtliat 
Our art doth further* 

Sub. Ay, for 'twere abfurd 
To think that nature in the earth bred gold 
Perfect i* the inftant. Something went before» 
There muft be remote matter. 

Sitr. Ay, what is that ? 

£#/ifrDoll» 

Suh. Marry, we (ay— -— 

4 God'ii 
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God's precious — What do you mean ? Go in, good lady, 
Let mc intrcat you. — ^Where's this vaxlet ? 
Enter Face. 

Face. Sir? / 

Suh. You very knave ! Do you ufe me thus ? 

Face* Wherein, Sir? 
' Suh. Go in, and fee, you traitor. Go. [Exit Face. 

Mam. Who is it, Sir ? 

iV5. Nothbg, Sir. Nothing. 

Mam. What's the matter, good Sir ? ^ 

I have not feen you thus difteraper'd ? Whols't ? 

Suh» All arts have llill had. Sir, their adverfaries ; 
But ours the moft ignorant. What now ? [Face returMs, ' 

Face, 'Tw^ not my fault, Sir; (lie would fpeak with 

you* --, 

Suh. Would (he. Sir? Follow me. [E^// Sub. 

Mam. Stay, Lungs. 

Face. I dare not. Sir. 

Mam. How ! Pray thee flay. 

Face. She's mad, Sir, and fent hither—— 

Mam. Stay, man, what is ihe ? 

Face. A lord's fifter. Sir. 
He'll be mad too. 

Mam. I warrant thee. 
Why fent hither? 

.Face. Sir, to be cur'd, 

Sur. Why rafcal ? - , 

Face. Lo you. Here, Sir. [He gm nt. 

Mam. 'Fore heaven, a hradamante^ a brave piece. 

Sur, Heart, this is a bawdy houle ! I'll be burnt clfe. 

Mam. Oh, by Ihis light, no do not wrong him. He's 
Too fcrupulous that way. It is his vice. 
No, he's a rare phyfician, do him right. 
An excellent Paracelfian, and has done 
Strange cure with mineral phyiick. He deals all 
With fpirits, he. He will not hear a word 
Of Galen or his tedious recipe's. 

,Enter Face. 
How now. Lungs ! 

Face, Softly, Sir, fpeak foftly. I meant 
To have^told your worftiip all. This muft not hear. 

Mam. No, he will not be guU'd : let hi«i alone. 

jj^acc*. Y'dre very right, Sir, (he is a nioil rare fcholar. 

And 
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And is gone mad with (ludying Broughton's works* 

If you but name a word touching the Hebrew^ 

She falls into her fi|[, and will difcourfe 

So learnedly of genealogies, 

As you would run mad too, to hear her, Sir. 

Mam. How might one do tliave conference with her^ 
Lun|;8? 

Face. Oh, divers have run mad upon the conference* 
I do not know, Sir : I am fent in hade, 
To fetch a viol. [Exiu 

Sur^ Be not gullM, Sir Mammon* 

Mfiim. Wherein ? Pray ye, be patient* 

Sur. Yes, as you are, 
And truA confederate kjaaves, and bawds, and whores. 

Mam* You are too foul, believe it* 
Entir Face* 
Come here, UUn^ one word. 

Foi-c X dare not, in good faith. 

Mam. Stay,, knave. 

Face. He is extreme angry that you faw her, Sir* 

MoMim Drink that. \Gives him mcney.] Wiu.c Is (h« 
when (he*s out of her lit ? 

Face. Ob, the mod affableft creature. Sir! fo rocrty ! 
So pleafant ! flie^l mount vou up, like quick-filver, 
Over the helm ; and circulate, like oil, 
A very vegetal : difcourfe of flate. 
Of matlieroatica, bawdry, any thing 

Mam, Is (he no ways acceflible ? No means, 
No trick to give a man a tafle of her— —wit ■ 
Orfo? 

[SuL 'Wtibin,'} Ulen, 

Face. I'll come to you again, Sir* [ExiU 

Mam. Surly, I did not think one of your breeding 
Would traduce perfonages of worih. 

Sur, Sir Epicure, 
Your friend to ufe : yet, dill, loth to be gull'd. 
I do not like your phiIofop~bical bawds* 
Their Stone is enough to pay for. 
Without this bait. ' ' '^ 

Mam, 'Heart, you abufe yourfelf. 
I know the lady, and her friend?, and means. 
The original ot this difafter* Her brother 
Has told me alL 

Sur. 
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Sur. And yet you never faw her 
Till now ? 

Mam. Oh, yes ! but I forgot : I have, believe it. 
One of the treacheroiifeft memories, I do think, 
Of all mankind- 

Sur, What call you her brother ? 

Mam, My Lord ' 

He will not have his name known, now I think on't* 

Sur, A very treacherous memory ! 

Mam. O* my faith ! 

Sun Tut, if you hi|' it not about you, ^fsir^ 
Till we meet n^xt. 

Mam. Nay, by this haiid, *tifrtrJe i 
He's one I jhonour, and my noble ffiend. 
And I refped^liis houfe. 

^«r* Heart ! can it be, 
That a grave Sir, a rich, that has no need, 
A wife Sir, too, at other times, fhould thus, 
With his own oaths and arguments, malce hard n)eans , 
To gujl bimfolf ? . * An this be your elixil'^ 

• Your,A7//iffiriff^a/iV.ahdyourlunary, ' 

• Give me your honeil trick yet ^ifrimiro i 

• I'll have gold before, you, 

• And with lefs danger of the quickfilver, 
« Or the hot fulphwr.' 

iS«/^Face. 

Face. Here*s one from Captaiji Face, Sir, (R Surly* 
Defires you to meet him i* the Temple Church, 
Some half hour hence, and upon earned bufinefs* 
Sir, if you pleafe to quit us now, and come 

[if^ HXfbi/terf Mammoiw 
Again w!thin two hours, you (hall have 
My mafter bufy examining o'the works ; 
And I will ileal you in unto the party,. 
That you may fee her converfe. Sir, (lialll fay . 
You'll meet the Captain's worCbip ? 

Sur. Sir, I will, [Exit Face. 

Now, I am fure it is a bawdy-houfe ; 

• I'll {wear it, were the Marflial here to thank me ;' 
The naming this commander doth confirm ir. 
Don Face ! why 'tis the mod authentic dealer 

I' thef« commodities— The fupcrintenda4t 
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To all the quainter traffickers ki toWm 
Him will I prove, by a third perfon, to ^ftd 
The fubtletiesof this dark labyrittth ; 
^Vhich, if I do difcover, dear Sir Mammon, 
You'll give your poor friend leave, tho'no philofophcr. 
To laugh ; for you that are, 'tis thought, fliall weep* 
Epter Face. 

face* Sif| he does pray, you^ll not forget, 

^ur. I wilt nofy Sir. 
^ir Epicure, I Ihall leave you. [Exih 

Mam. I follow you, ilraight. 

Face. But do fo^ good Sir^ to avoid fufpicioa : 
This gent'man has a parlous head,* 

Mam. But wilt thou, Ulen, 
Be conflant to thy promife ? 

Face. As my life, Sir. 

Mam. And wilt thou infinoate what I am, zni praiie 
And fay I am a noble fellow ? [me. 

Face. Oh, what elfe, Sir ? 
And that you'll make her royal, with the Stone^ 
An emprefs, and yourfelf King of Bantam. 

Mam. Wilt thou do this ? 

F^rf. Willi, Sir! 

Mam. Lungs, my Lungs 1 
I love thee. 

Face. Send your (luff, Sir, that my mailer 
•May bttfy himfelf about proje6tion. 

Mam. Th* haft witch*d me, rogue \ Take, go. 

Foci. Your jack and all. Sir, 

Mam. Thou art a villain— I will fend my jack, 
' And the weights too. * Slave, I could bite thine ear/ 
Away; thou 4oft not care for me. 

Face. Not I, Sir. 

Mam. Come, I was born to make thee, my good weafcl ; 
Set thee on a bench, and ha* the^ twirl a chain 
With the beft lord's vermin of them alK 

Face, Away, Sir. 

Mam. * A count, nay^ a coimt-palatine— — 

Face. Good Sir, go. 

Mam. Shall not advance thee better; no, nor fallen 

[^ExU Mam. 
Eater 
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Emut Subtle anJ DoU 
Suh. Has he bit ? Hat he bit ? 
Facf. And fwalUw'd too, my Subtle. ^ 
I ha* given him line, and now he plays, i'faith* 
Sub» And (ball we twitch him ? 
Face, Thorouj^h both the gills. 
A wench is a rare bait, * with which a man 
* Nofooner's taken, but he Araight firks tnad** 

Sm^. Dol, mv Lord WhatVhum's fiftery you muftnotf 
Bear yourfelf (tatelich. 

DoL Oh, let me alone. 
I'll not forget my race, I warrant you. 
I'll keep my dillance, laugh, and talk aloud : 
Have all the tricks of a proud fcurvy lady, 
And be as rude as her woman* ' 
Face. Well faid. Sanguine. 
Suh But will he fendhis andirans ? ^ . 

Face. His jack too; 
And's iron fhoeing-hom : I ha* fpoken to him. Well, 
I muft not lofe my waiy gamefler, yonder. 
^^ui. Oh, Monlieur Caution, that will not be gullM? 
Face. Ay ; if I can flrike a fine hook into him, now. 
The Temple-church, there I have caft mine angle. 
Well, pray for me ; 1*11 about it. IQne knocks* 

Sub. What^ more gudgeons ? 
Dol, fcout, fcout ; ilay, Face, you muft goto the door. 

[Exit Face. 
Pray Heaven it be my Anabaptift. Who is't, Dol ? 
Dol. I know him not. He looks like an end.of goii 

and filver-pian. 
Sub. God's-fo ! 'tis he ; he faid he would fend 
What call you him ? 
The faii£tihed elder, that Ihould deal 
For Mammon's jack and andirons— Let him In. Stay, 

And help me off with my gown Away, 

Madam, to your withdrawing chamber. Now, 

[ExU Dol. 
In a new tune,, new gcfture, but old language. 
This fellow is fent from one nenociares with me 
About the Stone too ; for the holy brethren 
« Of Amilerdam, the exird faints, that hope 
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^ To raife their di^ciplioe by ic* I muft ufe him 

' In fome firange faihion now, to make him admire mc' 

Enter Face and Ananias. 
Where is my drudge ? 

Face. Sir. 

Siih. Take away the recipient, 
And re£Bfy your meailrue from the phiegma. 
Then pour it o' the fol, in the cucurbite. 
And let them macerate together* 

Face. Yes, Sir ; 
And fare the ground ? 

Suh. No; terra damnata 
Muft not have entrance in the work, {Exit Face. 

Who are you ? \T$ Ananias. 

' jina. A faithful brother, if it pleafe you. 

Suh. What's that? 

* A Lullianift, a Ripley, Jilius artis f 

* Can you fublime and dulcify ? Calcine ? 

* Know you the fapor pontic f Sapor fyptic V 
Of what is homogene, or heterogene ? 

Ana. I underuand no heathen language, truly. 
Suh. Heathen, you k nipper-doling ! Is ars jacra^ 
■* Or chry/opeia^ox fiagyrica^ 

* Or the pamphyfick or panarchick knowledge/ 
A heathen language ? 

\Aia* Heathen Greek, I take it. 

SiA, How, heathen Greek ! 

Ana, All's heathen but the Hebrew. 
Enter Face. 

Sub. Sirrah, my yarlet, ibnd you fortb, and fpeak to 
Like a: philoTopher : ahfwer i'the language, [hitn 

Name dk^ vexations, and the martyrizations 
Of metals in the work. 

tace^ Sir, putrefaction, 
Solution,,ablution, fublimatioti, 
Cohobation, calcination, ceration, and 
Fixation. 

* Sub. This is heathen Greek to you now* 

* And whence comes vivificatioiKi 
' Face. After mortification. 

* Sub. What's cohobation ? 

* Facei 'Tw the pouring on 

- < ^ D « Your 
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^ Yottr a^ta regis^ and theivdrawiog Him off, 
^ To the crioe circle of the feven fpheres. 
^ JSt^. What's the proper paffion of. netals ? 

* Face. Malkation. 

« Suh. What's your uhlmum fuppUcium amrif 

* Face. Antrraonium. 

« Suh. /This is heathen Greek to }ro«« And what!t 
your mercury ? 

* Face. A very fun;itrve; he will hegone, &£• 

* Suh, How knov you him ? 

* Face- By his vile fity, 

* His oleoliry, and his futcifability. 

• * Sub, \ low do you fublime him? 
. * Fact. With the cake of egg (hella. 

• White marble, talc. 

* Sub. Yowx magifttrium^ now ^ 

• What's that? 

* Face. Shifting, Sir, your elcmcntft, \^}J* 

* Dry intvo cold, cold into moift, moiil into hot, hot int* 
Ana. Oh, Ohi 

Suh, This is heathen Greek to you ftilL What is 
Your lapis fbiiofiphicifis f 

Face. *ris a ilone, and not 
A ftone ; a fpirit, a foul, and a body j 
Which if you dadiflblve, it is diffolvcd ; 
If you coagulate, it iscoagukted; 
If you make it to fly, it fiieth. 

Sub. Enough. X^Exit?9fai» 

This ifi heathen Greek to yoa**~» 
What are you, Sir? 

Ana. Pleafe you, a fervant of the exilM brcthnen. 
That deal.with vindows and with orphaas* goods. 
And make a juil account unto the faints ; 
A deacon. 

- Suh. Oh , you are feat fwm Mafter Wholfoae^ 
Your teacher f 

Aua. From Tribulation Wholfome, 
Our very zealous paftor* 

Sub. Good. I have . i 
Some orphans' goods to come here. 

Ana, Of what kind, Sir ? 

Sub. Pewter and brafs, aadironSi a^dkttcbeB'Wfve; 

Metals 
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Metals that wc muft ufe' our med'cine on ; 
Whereii;^ ^e brethren may have a peao'onh. 
For 'ready money. 

* j4na^ Were the orphans' parenta 
^ Sincere profeflbrs ? 

* SuK Why do you aik h 

* u4Mf. Becaufe 

* We then are to deal juftly, and give (in truthV 
^ Their utmoft yakie. 

* Su^. 'Slid, you'ld cozen cKc, 

* Aa if their parents were not of the Faitlrful* 

* I will not truft you, now I think on't, 

* 'Till I ha!: talked with your paftor,*' Ha' you brought 
To buy more coals ? [inon«y 

>f««. No, furely. 

Su6. No >r How fo ?f 

Jh4U The brethren bid me fay unto you, Sir,. 
Sorely^ they will not venture any more, 
Till they may fee projedion* 

^«*. How! 

\^Si ¥ou have hai^ 
For theinftrments, as bricks, anctloam, and glaffes. 
Already thirty pounds ; and for materials. 
They fay, foroe ninety more : and they have heard fiace. 
That one at Heidelberg, made it of an egg. 
And afmall paper of pin dufl. 

Su^. Whati your name ?- 

^;idr. My name is Ananias* 

SuB. Out, the varlct. 
That cozen'd the apoAles ! Hence, away^ 
Flee, mifchief ! .Had your holy confillory. 
No name to fend me of another found 
Than wicked Ananias ? Send your elders 
Hither, to make atonement for you, quickly, 
And gi* me fatisfa^lion ; or out goes 
The fire, and down th' alembicks, and the furnace, 

* Piger Heoricu8,orwhaknot. Thou wretch, . 

* Both Scricon and Bufo IhaUbe lofi^ 

* Tell 'cm. All hope of rooting out the bifhops, 

* Or th* antichrillian hierarchy, (hall pcrilh,* 
If they ftay threefcore minutes. The aqueity, 
Tcreity, and fulphurcity, 

D 2 Shall 
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Shall run together again, and all be annuUM, 

Thou wicked Anannu. [JS^r// Anabiai » 

I'his will fetch 'em. 

And make *em hafte towards their gulling more. 

A man muft deal like a rough nurfe, and fright 

Thofe that are froward to an appetite. 

Enter Face and Drugger. 

Face. lV\z bufy with his fpirits ; but we'll upon him* 

Drug. Where are tbeyf 

Face. Hujh! 

Suk How now ? What mates, what baiards ha' we here ? 

Face, I told you, he would be furious. Sir, here's Nab| 
Has brought y' another piece of gold to look on. 
(We muft appeafe him. Give it me) and prays you. 
You would devife— What is it, Nab ? 

Drug. A fign, Sir. 

Face. Ay, a good Incky one ; a thriving fign, Do^r. 

£iii. I was devifing now. 

Face. 'Slight, do not fay ib ; 
He will repent he gave you any more. [^<^l^# PC Sul* 
What fay you to his conilellation, Do&or ? 
The Balance ? 

Snlf. No, that way is {lale and common. 
A townfman, born in Taurus, gives the bull, 
Or the bull's head. , In Aries, the ram ; 
A poor device. Come hither^ AheL 
No^ I will have his name 
Form'd in fome myftie chara&er, whole radit^ 
Striking the fenfes of the pa({ers-by^ 
Shall, by a virtual influence, breed afiedtions, 
That may refult upon the party owns it ; 
As thus 

Drug. / don*t undirjiand it. 

Face. Nab! • 

Sub. He (hall have a bell, that's AbeL 

Drug. And/if k is. 

Hub. And by it'danding one whofe name is Dee, 
In a rug gown ; there's D, and Rug, that's Drug ; 
And right anenft him a dog fnarling er i 
There's Drugger, Abel Drugger. 

Drug. My name ! 

Sub. T^hat's his fign. 
And here's now myuery and hieroglyphic ! 

Fact^ 
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Fate. Abel, thou arc made. 

Drug. I do thank his worship. 

Face. Six o' thy legs more will not do it, Nab* 
What'ft goc there. Nab ? 

Dfng. A pipe of tobacco* 

Face. A pipe of tobacco! Give it me. . 
^e has brought you a pipe of tobacco, Doif^or* 

/>r«^*.Ye8, Sir-'^aptaiii Face, Capuin Face, your 

Face. Whatdoft fay, Nab ? [worlhip* 

Drug. I hare^ another thing I would impart « 

Face. Out with It, Nab* 

Drug. Sir, there ia lodg'd hard by me^ , 
A rich young vvidow . 

Face. Good ; a h&naroha ! 

Drug. But nineteen at the moft* . 

Face. .Very good, Abel* 

Drug. Marry, fli' 19 n4^t in fadiion yet ; ILe wcan^ 
A hood ; but 't (lands acop* . 

jP/it^. No matter, Abel. 

Drug. And I do now and then give her a fiuus^ m ■ » 

Face. What ! doft deal, Nab f 

Suh. I did tell you, Captaii). 

Drug. And phyfic too, fometimes. Sir; for which (he 
truHs tne< 
With all her mind* She-'s CQtne up hereof purpofe 
To learn the fashion* . 

Face. Good ; on-, Nabi' , ' 

Drug. And fiie dd^aftrangely long to know her fortune*'. 

Face. God'Hid* Nab, fend her to the Do^or hither. 

Drug. Yet, I haTeljpoke to her of his worship already : : 
BMt (he's afraid it will be blown abroad, , 
And hurt her marriage* 

Face. Hurt it ! *Ti8 the way 
To heal it,: if 'twerehurt ; to make it more • 
Followed and.fougbt* Nab^ (hou (halt tell her thi« t , 
She'll be more known, mo;re talked of; and your widows ^ 
Arc neVrof any price till they b© ^mous. 
Their honour is the multitudeoffuitors* . 
Send her, it. may be thy good fbriune* . What^ 
Thou doit not know ? 
/2>t^* Nio, Sir, (hell npver marry 
Under a knight*. . Her brother has made a( yow*^ 

D 3 , F^ci, 
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Fact. What, uutdoft thou deffNur, my little Nab, 
Knowing what the Dodor has fet down for thee^ 
And feeing fo many of the city dubb'd ? 

* One glats o' thy water, with a Madam, I know 

• Will have it done/ Nab. What's her brother? A 

knisht? 
Drug. No, Sir, a gentleman, newly warm in his latk^ 
Scarce cold in his one»and-twenty, that does govern [Sir« 
His fider here, and is a man himfelf 
Of fome three thoufand a year, and is come up 
To learn to quarrel, and to live by his wits, 
And will go down again, and die t* the country , 
IVljen he caiCt U'ue a^ longer bertm 
Face. How ! to quarrel } 
Drug» Yes, Sir, to cany quarrels. 
As gallants do ; to manage them by line. 

Face. *Slid, Nab, the JDodbr is the only man 
]n Chriilendom for him« 
Drug. Is he? 

Face^ He has made a table, 
With mathematical demonflrationSy 
Touching the art of quarrels. 
Drug, flas he f 
Face. He will give him 
An inftrument to quarrel by* 
Drug, mil he T 
Face. Go, bring 'cm both. 
Him and his fitter. And for thee, with her 
The Do£tor haply may perfuade. Go to% 
Sha't give his worlhip a new damaA: fuit 
Upon the premifler. 
&th. Oh, good Captain— •«- 
Face. He fhall : 
tife 18 the honcfteft fellow, Do6ter— Stajr not % 
No ofers ; bring the damaik and the parties. 
Drug. I'll try my power. Sir. 
Face. And thy will too, Nab. 
Suh. 'Tis good tobacco, this. What is't a pound ? 
Drug, ril fell your tjoorjbip a hogjhead of it. 
Face. He'll fend you a hogfhead, Do^on 

[Abel runs out^ ^nd Face hrlngs bim iach 
Suh. Oh, no ! 

F^ee. 
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Bace. He will do't : * 
It is the goodeii foul— -Abel, about it. 
Xhou (halt know more anon. Away, begone« 

Drug. 1*11 give him a pound.—-— I'll give him tw» 
^ pound. [Exit. 

Face. A miferable rog;ue9 and lives with cheefe, 
And has the worms. That was the caufe, indeed. 
Why he came now. He dealt with me in private. 
To get a medicine for them. 

Sid. And ihall, Sir. This works. 

Facf. A wife, a wife for one of us, mv dear Subtle : 
We'll e'en draw lots, * and he that fails mail have 
* The more in goods, the other has in tail.* 
But Dol muft ha' no breath on't. 

SuS, Mum. 
Away you to your Surly« yonder ; catch him* 

Face. Pray Heaven, I ha* notfiaid too long. 

Su^. I fear it. [Exeunt. 

£kd of the Sbcokd Act. 



ACT HI. 

Enter Tribulation and Ananias* 
Tribulation. 

THESE chaftifements are common to the £untl % 
And fuch rebukes we of the reparation 
Mud bear with willing ihoqlders, as the trials ' 
Sent forth to tempt our frailties, 

^a. In pure zeal, 
I do not like the man. He is a heathen. 
And Ipeaks the language of Canaan, trul^. 
' Jrih. I think him a prophane pexfoni, indeed* 
> Ana., He bears 

* The vifible mark of the beafl in his forehead, 

* And for hU ftone, it is a wopk of xlarknefs, 

* And with philoibphy blinds the eyes of man. 

^ Trih. Gfood brother, we muft bend unto all meani 

* That mav give furtherance to the holy caufe. 

* ji?ia. miich his cannot : the faii£tified caufe 
^ Should have a fanftified courfe. 

* Tpii. 
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* Trth. Not always neceffary : 

•* The children of perdition arc oft-times 
Made inftruments even of the greatejft works* 

' Befide we (hould give fomewhat to man's nature^ 

■ The place he lives in, Hill about the fire,. 
And fume of metals^ that intoxicate 
The brain of man, and make him prone to paflioa*- 
Where have you greater atheiils thaa your cooks ? 
Or more profane* or choleric, than your glaisment" 
Mere antichriiliaii than yoor bellrfounders i . 
What makes the deviUo devilifh, I would aik jrou^ 
Satan, our common enemy, but his being 
Perpetually about the fiie, and boiling 
Briraltone and arfenick > 

^ You did ill to upbraid him 

-^ With the brethren^' bleffing of Heidelberg, weighioc; 

- What need we have to haften on the work, 

' For the reiloring of the filenc'd faints, 

• Which ne'er will be, but by the philofopher's ftone t: 
And fo a learned elder, one of Scotland, 
AiTured me. 

* jifia.l have not edified morey truly, by man^. 
Not fincethe beautiful light firft (hone on me. 

-And I am fad my zeal hath fo offended.* \ 

Trt, Let us call on him then* 

jina, The-motion'-s good. 
And of the fpirh ;. I will knock fxrft. Peace be wLthin#. 
jB»//?r Subtle- 

SuB. Oh, are you come ? 'Twas time. Your three*- 
fcore minutes 
Were at the laft thread, you fee, * and down had^gone 
.*" Furnus acedia^ turris circiikitarius : 
• Lembeck, bolts-head, retort, and peHicsne 
* ' Had all been cijtsders** Wicked A nanias 4 
Art thou returned.? Nay, then it goes<down yet* 

Trih, Sir^i be appcafed ; he is come to humbki : ' 

Himfelf in fpiint,and to afic^ your patience, 
If too much zeal hath carried him afide-. 
From the due path* 

Suh. . Why, this doth quaUfy* . 

7>=-/3.. The brethren had no purpoie, verify, . 
Ta give you theleafl grievance ;. but «re ready .^ 

Td 
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To lend their willing hands to any project 

The fpirit and you direct. 
Sub, This qualifies more. 
Trih. And for the orphans* goods, let them be ralttMy 

Or what is needful elie to the holy work, 

It (hall be number'd. Here, by me, the faints 

Throw down their purfe before you. 
Sub. This qualifies moft ! - 

Why, thus it fliould be ; now you underftand. 

Have I difcourfed fo unto you of our Stone, 
And of the j^ood that it fliall bring your caufe ? 
Shew'd you, 

That even the medVinal ufefhould make you a fadios 
And party in the realm ? As put the cafe 
That fome great man in ftate, he have the gout ; 
Why, you but fend three drops of your elixir, 
Tou help him ilraight ; there you have made a fHend« 
Another has the palfy, or the dropfy, 
He takes of your incombuftible ftuff, 
He^s young again : there you have made a friend* 
A lady that is pail the feat of body, 
Tho* not of mind, and hath her ^ce decay'd 
Beyond all cure of painting?, you reftore , 
With the oil of talck ; there you have made a friettd^ 
And all her friends. 
Still you increafe your friends. 

* Trib. Ay, *tis very pregnant. 

' * Sub. And then the turning of his lawyer's pewter 
* To plate at Candlemas. 

* Atta. Candle-tide, I pray you. 

• Sub* Yet, Ananias ? 

• Ana. I have done. 

« Sub: Oh, but the Stone I all's idle foV ; nothing I 
Nature's miracle, 

The divine fecrer, that <loth fly in clouds 
From eafl to wefl; and whofe traditioA 
Is not from men, but fpirits. 

Ana» I hate traditions : 
I do not truft them 

Trib, Peace. 

Ana. They are popifh, all. 
I will not peace. I will not— — 
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TriB* Anaoiai. 

Ana. Pleafe the profane, to griere the godly. I may ik>I:» 

Sub. Welly Aaanias, thou (halt overcome. 

TW. It is an ignorant zeal that haunts him. Sir;. 
Bur, truly, elfe, a very faithful brother j 
A botcher, and a man, by revelation, 
That hath a competent knowledge of the truth. 

Sub, Has he a competent fum there i' the bag,. 
To buy the eoods within ? I am made guardian^ 
And muft, for chanty and confcience fake. 
Now fee the moil be made for my poor orphans r 

* Tho' I defire the brethren too, good gainers.* 

There they are within. When you have viewM anJ 
And ta*en the inventory of what they are, [bought Vm^ 
They are ready for p/ojedion ; there's no more 
To do ; caft on the med'cine, fo much filver 
As there is tin there, fo much gold as braft^ 
1*11 gi't you in by Weight. 

* frib* But how long time, 

* Sir,' muft the faints exped yet ? 
*^ &*. Letme^fee— ~ 

^ How^ the moon now ?^— Eight, oihe^ tendiiya tie&e^ 
^ He will be (ilver potate ; then three days 

* Bef(»e he ciironiie : forae fifteen dayd 

* The magtfierium will be perfected,. 

^ Ana, About the fecond day of the third week 
•• In the nmth month ?• 

* Sub, Yes, my good Anaiuas/ fyoii ^ 
Trih. What will the orphans'^ goods arife ia^ think. 
Sub, Son^e hundred marks ; as much as filPd three cari^ 

Unladed now ; youfll make iix miltionsofthem*. 
But I muilha' more coals laid- ia» . ' 

* Trib. How 1 

* Suh^ Another load, 

* And then we have finiChM. We mufi now mcreaf<&r 
*• Our fire to ignis ardens\ we are paft 

*- Fimus cquinus^ bal»ei cineris^, 

' And all thofelenrcr heats. If the holy purfc 

*- Should with this draught ^alMow,* and that the faintfr 

©o need a prefent fum, I have a trick 

Xq, melt the pewter you (hall buy now, inibiAtIy> 

Aftdi 



THE ALCHYMIST. ^7 

" And with a tindlure maVe you as good Dutch dollan 
As ^ny ai^e in Hollands 

Tri&, Can you fo ? 

Sui, Ay, and (hall 'hide the third ezanuBatieQ. . 

^na. It wiil he jov&l tidings to thehrcihreo. 

^u6. But yoM mm cmy it fecreu 

Trib. hjfi but flay: 
This a£t or coining, is it lawful ? 

Ana. Lawful! 
We know no magiftrate ; or ifjve did» 
This's foreign coin. 

Sub, It is no coining. Sir ; . 
lit is but calling. 

Trih. Ha ! you diflinguHli.well: 
«Cafting oi money may be lawful. 
. jina. *Tis,Sir. 

Trih. Truly, I take it fo. 

StA. There is no fcruple, 
:Sir, to be made of it : believe Ananias | 
This cafe of confcience he is fludied in* 

Trih. ril make a queftion of it. to the brethren. 

* Ana. The brethren (hall approve it lawful, doubt not» 
^ Where ttiall it be done ?• 

£mt. < For thatwe'll talk anon.' [Kn§ck vnth^uU 

There's fome to Q)eakwith nie« Go in, I pray you. 
And view the parcels. That's the iavoitory. 
I'll come to you flraight. ^Exeunt Trib. and Ana.] Wh# 
19 iti Face ! Appear. 

Enter Face. 
How now^ Goed Prize ? 

Face. Good pox ! Yond' coftive cheaser 
Kever cakne on. 

Suh. How then ? ^ 

Face. I ha' walk'd the rouB4 
Till now, and no fuch thing. 

Suh. And ha' you quit him ? Ib^PPT^ 

Face. Quit him ! an' hell wo^J^d quit him too, he WefC' 
"flight ! would you hs^^^ jne ftslk like a mill-jade 
All day, for one that will not yifl^d us grauU ? 
J know him of old. 

Suh. Oh, hut to ha' guU'd hii9. 
Had beea » maftery* « 

> Fact 
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Faei. Let hin go, black bov ! 
And turn thee, that fome frem news may pofleft thee. 
A noble County, a Don of Spain, 
FurnifhViwith pifiolets and pieces of eight. 
Will firai^ht be here, mv rogue, to have thy bath^ 

8 That is the colour) and to make his batt'ry 
pon our l)ol, our caftle, our cin<}Ue-port| 
Our Dover-pier, our what thou wilt. ^ 
Where is the doxy ? 

Suh. IwillfendhertotklBe; 
And but difpatch my brace of little John Leydens, 
And come again myfelf. 

Face, Are they within then ? 

Smb. Numb'ring the fum. 

Face. How much ? 

Stih. A hundred marks, boy. [Ex'ih 

Face. Why, this's a lucky day ! Ten pounds of Mam- 
Three o* my clerk ; a portague o' my grocer ; [mon ; 
This o* tie brethren ; befide reverlions, 
And 'ftates to come i' the widow, and my Count. 
My ihare to-day will not be bought for forty-— « 
Enter Dol. 

Dol What ? 

Face, Pounds, dainty Doirothy-^Art thou fo near ? 

/>«/• Yes— Say, Lord General, how ftres our camp ? 

Face. This dear hour 
K dainty Don is taken with my Dol ; 
And thou ipay'ft make his ranfem what thou wilt. 
My Doufabel. 

Del. What is he, General? 

Fmce. An AJatantado^ 
A Grande^ girl. Was not my l)apper here yet? 

Dai. No. 

Face. Nor my Drugg^r i 

Del. Neither. 

Face. A pox on them ! 
Th^ are fo long a furnifliing ! 

Enter Subtle. 
How now ? Ha*you done ? 

, Snh. Done ! They are gone. The fum 
Is here in bank, my Face. I would we knew 
Another chapman now wouULbuy 'eiA out»r}j;kt. 

a Faee. 
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Faee. •Slid, Nab (hall do't againil he ha' the widow^ 
To furniOi houlhold. 

JSkr3. £xcellenc well thought oa. 
Pray Heaven he come. 

Face. I pray he keep away, , 
Till our new bufineia be o*erpa((. 

SuB. But, Face, 
How cam*ft thou by this fecref Don ? • ^ 

• Face^ A fpirit 

Brought me th* intelligence in a paper here. 
As I was conjuring yonder in my circle 
For Surly, ^ I ha' my flies abroad. Your bath 

* Is famous, Subtle, by my means. Sweet Dol^ 

* You muft go tune your virginal ; no loiin(; 

* O* the leaft time. And do you hear ?' His great 
Verdugofliip has not a jot of language : 

So much the eafier to be pozen'd, my Dolly ; 

He will come here in a hired coach, obfcure, 

And our own coachman, whom I have feut to guide, 

No creature elfe. Who's that ? lOft€ knocls.^ 

Suh It is not he ! 

Face, Oh, no, not yet, this hour. 

Suh. Whois't? 

DH. Dapper, 
Your clerk. 

Face. God's will! then, QneeK of Fairy, 
On with your tire ;. and, Do6tor, wkh your robes* 
Let's difpacch him, for God's fake. 

Suh. Twinge long. 

Face. I warrant you ; take bar the cues I give you, 
It ihall be brief enough. 'Slight, hece are more ! 
Abel, and, I think, the angry boy^ the heir. 
That fein would c^uarrel. 

SuK And the widow ? 

Face. No; 
Not that I fee. Away. [ExeuniS\xh,andiy(Am ' 

Oh, Sir, you are welcomer! 

Enter Dapper, Drugger, and KaftriU 
The Doctor is within, moving ror you. 

* I have had the moft ado to win him to it. 

-* He fwears you'll be the darling of the dice. * 

* He never heard her Highncfe dott till now, he fays : • 

E * Your 
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^ Ypur aunt bas gly^a you the mofl gncipus words 
•* That can be thought on.' 

Dap. Shall I fee her Grace ? 

Face, See iier, and kifs her too— rWhat^ honcH Nab ! 
Had brought thexlamafk? 

Drug, No, Sir, here's tobacco. [too ? 

Face. * rU well done, Nab. Thou'lt bring the damaik 

Drug» Yes. Here^s the gentlein^9 Captain ; Matter 
I have brought to fee the Dodor. [Kafhil, 

Face. Where's ihe widow ? [Wljifpers^ 

Drug. Sir, ns he likes, his fiAer (he fays) (hall cof^e. 

Face. Oh, is it fo ? 

Drug, ril iniroduci him. Mailer Kaflril, Captain Face* 

Tiicc. Good time. Is your name Ka^ril, Sir ? 

Kaf. Ay, and the beil of the Kaflrils \ I'ld be forry elie, 
By iitteen hundred a year. Where is the Do^r? 
My mad tobacco- boy, here, tells me of one. 
That can do things.. Has be any. ikili ? 

Face. Wherein, Sir ? 

Kaf. To carry a bulineft, manage a quarrel fairJjTp 
Upon fit terms. 

Face. It feems, Sir, y*arc biit youjoj^ 
About the town, that can make that a que(Hon. 

Kaf. Sir, not fo young, but I have heard fome fpeecb 
Of the angry boys, andleen them take tobacco. 
And in his fliop; and I can take it too: 
A nd I wouM fain be one of themi and go down 
And pra6Ufe i' the coun.try# 

Face. Sir, for tht duello ^ 
The Do)£ior, I afibre you^ (hall inform you. 
To the le^O; (hadow of a hairi and then, rules 
To give and take tl^e lie by. 

Ka/. How i to take it ? 

Face. Yes, in oblique he*U ifhcw.you, or i|i circle^ 
But never in diameter. * The whole town 

* gtudy his.tbeoremsva^d difputett^mg^rdiQArilf 
^ At the eating academies. ' . 

< AT^y: B^t does he teacb 

* JL^iving by the wits too ? 

* Face. Any thtaj; whatever. 

* You .cannot think that fubtilty but lie lenda it* 
« Hemsdem^acaptaiftt. I waaafiaikj>in9A 

* Jul 
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* Juft o' your Handing, 'fore I met wirh him : 

* *Tis not two months fince.' I'll tell you hi« method i 
Firft, he will enter you at fome ordinary. 

Ka/. No, ru not come there. You (hall pardon mer 

Face. For why, Sir ? 

Ka/\ There's gaming there, and trickt^ * 

Face. Why, would you be 
A gallant, and not game ? 

Kaf. Ay ; 'twill fpcnd a man. 

Face. Spend you ! It will repair you when you are fpeBly- 
How do they live by their wits there, that have Yemed 
Six times your fortune ) 

Kaf. W haft, three thoufand a year I 

Face. Ay, forty thoufandr 

* "Kaf. Are there fuch I 

* Fact. Ay, Sir. 

^ And gallants yet.' Kerens a young gentlemaa 
Is born to nothing, forty marks a year, 
Which I (Count nothing. He is to be initiated, 
And have a fly o* the Do£h>r. He ^ill win you^ 
By unrefiftible luck, within this fortnight^ 
£n6ugh to buy a barony^r 

Kcj'. Do YOU not gull one i 

Face, 'Ods my life ! do you think it ? 
Why, Nab here knows ir. 

Drug. Tesi Kfihat i$ itf 

Fact, And then for making matches for rich wSdbwVy; 
Young gentlewomen, heirs, the fortunat'ft man 1 
He's fent to, far and near, all ov«r England, 
To have his counfel^ and to know their fortunes^* 

Kaf. Adzooks ! my fuiler (hall fee him 

Face. I'll tell you, Si r^ 
What he did tell me of Nab* 

Drug. 'Ajfi nxihatisitf 

Face. It's a ftrange thing ;. ^melancholy,, 

(3y the Way, you muH eat no cheeTc^ Nab; it breeds 
And that fame melancholy breeds worms) but pafs it }, 
He told me, hondft Nab here w^as ne'er at tavern. 
But once in*8 life ! 

Drug. Truth, and no more I was not. 

Face, And then he was fo fick — *- 

Drug. Could ha tell you that tooN^' 

£ a. Faci. 
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Face, How ihould I know it ? 

Drttg. In troth, 77/ tell you thi nnhoU ftmy. 
We had been a ibooting. 
And had a piece of fat ram -mutton to fupper, 
That lay (b heavy o' my ilomach ■ 

^Fuce. And4)ehasnohead — 

Drug. JVtf, Ibawe no head. [iidlerB, < 

Ftfrr • To bear any wine : for what with the noife of the 
And care of hit (hop ; for he dares keep no fervantr— - 

Drug, My head did fo ach— *— 

Facf. A9 he was fain to be brought home, 
The Do^r told me. And then a good old woma n ■ ■ 

Drtfg. (Yes, faith, (he dwells in Sea- coal-lane) did cure 
With iodden ale, and pellitory o' the wall ; [mt 

Cod me but twopence. I haid another ficknefs. 
Was worfe than that 

Face, Ay, that was the grief 
Thou took'il for being *fef& d at eighteen -pence, - 
For the water-work. 

Drug* In truth, and it was like 
T* have coft me almoft my life* 

Face. Thy hair went off. 

Drug, Yes, aMJit has never bttn very good finct 
*Twas done for fpite. 

Face. Nay, fo fays the Dodor. 

Kaf. Pray thee, tobacco-boy, go fetch «iy fiiflcf | 
I'll fee this learned boy before I go ; 
Aod fo fl)al] file. 

Facej, Sir, he is bufy now ; 
But if you have a filler to fetch hither. 
Perhaps your own pains may command her f oouer ' 
And he by that time will be free. 

Kaf. I go. 

Face, Druggcr, (he's thine— the damaik. \Ex* Drug. 
and Kaflril.] Subtle and I 
Muft wrcftle for her. [Afido.^ Come on, Mailer Dapper; 
You fee how I turn clients here away. 
To give your caufe difpatch. Ha* you perfonn*d 
The ceremonies were enjoin'd you ? 

Dap, Yes, o* the vinegar, 
And the clean iliirt. ' 

Face, *Tis well ; that fhirt may do you 

Mbrj 
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Mbre woriliip than you think, * Your aunt^s a-fire, 
** But that (he will not (hewvit, t' have a (ight o' you*. 
Ma^you provided for her Grace's fervants ? 

Dafi, Yes, here are fix-icore Edward's (hillings*. . 

Face, Good.. 

J}af. Andan old Harry*$ibvereigii.. 

Face. Very good. 

Daf, And three James's {kittiDgs, and. an Elisabeths 
Jufl twenty nobles* [gi^<>at I • 

Face, Oh, yow are too juft ! 
Lwould you had the other noble in Mary's^. 

Daf, I have fomc Philip and Mary's. 

Face. Ay, thofe fame 
Are heft ot all. Where are they ; Hark! the DoAor*, 
Enter Subtle. 

jSr/3. Isyet her GraceVcou^come? 

Face^ ffeiscotne. 

Su^, And is he tiaiHxig ?- 

Face. Yes. 

Sub. A nd hath cry'd hum ? 

Face. ThncCy you mufi aniwer*. 

Dafi, Thrice. 

Suhm And as oft, buz ? • 

Face. U yoU have, {j^y*. 

Dab. I: have. ( f 

Sto. Then; to hercwsi 
Hoping that he hath vinegar'd his fenfesf. 
As he was bid, the Fairy Queen dtfpenfes^ 
By me, this robe, the petticoat of Fortune j • 
Which that he (Iraight put on, (he doth importuiie^. 
And though to Fonuhe near be her petticoat. 
Yet nearer is her fmock, the Queen doth note: 
And therefore, even of that a piece (he has feat, . 
Which, being a child, to wrap him in was rent ; 
A ad pvays him, for a fcarf he now will wear it 
(With as lAudi lovte as then her Grace didtearst)' 
About his eyes, to fbew he is fortunate. 

\ih€y blind Ihtfvdth a rj^, . 
And , . tru fti ng unto her to make his ikte, 
He'tl throw away all worldly pelf about him ; • 
Which that he will perform {he doth not doubt him. : 
fi * Eacu, 
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Face. She need not doubt him, Sir. Alas, he has no* 
But what he will part withai as willioglyy [thing' 

Upon her Grace's word (throw away your purre«)b 
As die would aik it. (* Handkerchiefs andalLV 
Sh^ cannot bid that thi^ng, but he'll obey. 
If you have a ring about you, caft it off, 
.Or a fiWer feal at your wnil : her Grace will (end 
Hef fairies here tofearch you ;- therefore deal 
Dire^iy with her highnefs. If they find 
That you conceal a mitei your arc undoat. 

{ Hi ihrvws atvay^ as /Agy iidhiau 

Dap. Truly, there's all» 

yace. All what ? 

Bap* My money, truljE* 

Face. Keep nothing tluu u tnufitoiy about you. 
Look, the eWes are come 
To.pinch you, if jou tell not truth. Advife yt>u» 

Dap. Oh, I have a paper with a fpur-cyal in't« 

Face. Ti,tk 
They knew it, they fay. " ' * j 

Suh. Ti, ti, ti, ti, hekasmoKeyet* 
' * Face. Ti, ti-ti-ti. T the other pocket f 

* Dtf/. Ob, Oh. 

^ Face. Nay, pray you hold. He is her Graced se*^ 
phew, x' 

* Ti, ti, ti ? What care you ? Good faith, you fliall caie» 

* Peal plably, Sir, and ftiame the furies.^ Shew 

* Tou are an innocent.' 

Dap. By this good light, I ha*^ nothings 
But a half-crown - 

Of gold, about my wrift, that my love gave me^: 
And a leaden heart I wore fin' ihe foitfook me. 

Face, I thought 'twas fomething^ And would you incu^ 
Your aunt's diipleafure for thefc trifles ? Come,. 
1 had rather you bad thrown away twenty half-crowns, 
You may wear your leaden heart iliil. [iSftfcL] How now 
Enter poU 

Suh. What news, Dol ? 

DoL Yonder's your knight, Sir Mammon. 

Face, God's lid, we never thought of him till now.. . 
Where i& he ? 
.\ Dd. Here, hard by. E(^'a.at the door.. 

\ Sttk 
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Suh. Aiid you are not ready x^om* 
DoL He muft be fent back. 
Face. Oh, by no means* 
What (hall we do with thU fame puflbig here^p 
Now he's o' the fpit ? 

Sub» Why, lay him back awhile^ 
With fome (krice. Ti, ti» ti, ti^ tu Would her Grace 
fpeak with me^ [JGiMnhr 

I come. Help, Del* 

Face. Who's there ? Sir Epicure. 

[He jpeaks through the key-bok^ *he other ht^diitg^ 
My matter's i' the way. Pleafe you to walk 
Three or four turns, but till his back beturu'd,, 
And I am for you. Quickly^ DoL lE^t DoL 

5«^. Her Grace' 
Commends her kindly to you, mafler Dapper* 

J)af, I long to fee Ker Grace. 

SuL She now is fet 
At dinner in her bed, and fhe has fent you 
From her own private trencher, a deacf moule. 
And a piece of gingerbread, to be merry withal, 
And flay your ibmach, left you faint with fafting r 
Yetif you could hold out till fhefaw you (the fays> 
It would be better for you« 

Face, ^ir, he (halt 
Hold out aa' 'twere this two hours, for her higfmeft^ 
J can aflure vou that. We will not lofe 
All we ha* done 

Sub. He mufl not fee, norQ)eak 
To any body, till then*. 

Face. For that we'll put, Sir, 
A flay in's mouth. 

Sw^, Of what? 

Fitce. Of gittgeTbread* 
Make you it^t. * He ihzt, hath pteas'd Ber Gracd 
■ Thus far, (ball not now crinkle for a little.* 
Gape, Sir, and let him fit you. 

Sub. Where fftall we now 
Beflow him ? 

DoL V the privy. 

Sub, Come along, Sir, 
I BOW oiuft &ew you fortune^s privy lodgihg^s* 

• Faeu 
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Baa. Are they perfumM, and his bath i%ady ? 
&^. AlU 
Only the fumigation's fomewhat dron^. 

* lace. Sk EfHCure, I am youn, Sir, by and by/ 

lExeunu. 
End of the Third Act^ 



A C T .IV. 
Face OMd Mammon man 

f AC*, 

OH, Sir, yo'arc come i' the only fmcft time#* 
A&wj. Where's maftcr? 

Face, Now preparing for proje^ion. Sir.. 
Your fluff will be all changed flionly. 

Mam, Into ^old ? 

Face, To gold and fiWer, Sk*. 

Mam. Stiver I care not for. 

Face. Yes, Sir, a little to g^ve beggars*. 

Mam. Where's the lady ? 

Face. At hand here* I . ha*, told her fuch bhive thin|^ 
o'you, 
Touchbg your bounty, and your noble fpirit — ^ 

Mam, Haft thou? 

Face. As Ihe is almbft in her fit to fee you. . 
But, good Sir, no divinity i' your conference, ; 
For fear of putting her in rage-: — 

Mam. I warrant thee. 

. • Face. Six men will not htold her ^own* . And theor. 

• If the old man ihould hear or fee you.* 
\ Mam. Fear not. 

lace. The very houfe. Sir, would run mad. You know. 
How fcrupuloua he i», and violent [it, , 

'Gainft the leaft a£t of fin. * Phyilic, or mathematicsj . 

• Poetry, ftate, or bawd'fy^ (as I toid you) , 

• She will endure, and never flartle : but . 
•' No word of controverfy.* 

Mamt, I am fchool'd, goodiUlen. 

Face.. And you mufl praife hieriioufe^, remember thafj. 
And her nobility. 
.. Afa/'7»,LetmealGtne;; * 
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No herald, nor no antiquary, Lungs, 
Shall do it better. Go. 

* Face. Wjiy, this is yet 

* A kind of onodern happinefs, to have 

* Dol Common for a great lady, \Afide and exit. 

* J^Iam. Now, Epicure, 

* Heighten thyfelf, talk to her, all in gold ; 

* llain her as many (hOwers as-Jove did drops 

* Unto his Danae ; fhew the god a mlfer, 

* Compared with Manunon* What, the Stone will do't. 

* She ihall feel gold, tafle gold, hear gold, deep gold ; 

* Nay, we will concumbere gold. I will bepuidauti 

* And mighty in my talk to her.* 

Enter DoU 
Here fhe comes. 

Face^ To him, Dol, fickle him. This is the noble 
knight 
I told your Ladyihip. \Exit Face* 

Mam. Madam, with your pardons . 
I kifs your vefture. 

DoU Sir, I were uncivil 
If I would fufier that; my lip to you. Sir. 

Mam. I hope my Lord your brother be in health, Lady. 

DoU My Lord my brother is, though I iiolady|Slr. 

* Face. Well faid, my Guiny bird.* 
Mam. Right noble Mada m ■ ■ ■ 

* face. Oh, we (hall have moH fierce idolatry/ 
Mam. *Tis your prerogative. i 
DoU Rather your courtefy. 

Mam. Were there nought elfe t* enlarge your virtuet 
to roe, 
Thefe anfwers fpeak your breeding, and your blood. 

DoU Blood we boaft none. Sir ; a poor baron's daughter. 

Mam. Poor ! and gat you ? Profane not. Had your 
Slept all the happy remnant of his life [father 

After that a£t, 

He had done enough to make himfelfs ' his iflvie,* 
And his poilerity noble. 

* lace, ril in, and laugh.* 

Mam. Sweet Madam, let me be particular—^ 
DoU Particular, Sir ? I pray you, know your diftance. 
ifym. In no iM fcofci fw^et Ladyi but to aik 

How 
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How your fair graces paft the hours } lite 
Yo'are lodj'd here, i* the houfe of a rare man, - 
An excellent ariift ; but what's that to you ? 

DaL Yes, Sir^ i iludy here the mathematlce, 
AnddiTtillation. 

Mam. Oh, I cry you pardon. 
He's a divine inilrudlor. 

DoL Ay, and for hts ph)riick, Sir 

Mam. Above the art of iisfcultpius. 
That drew the envy of the thunderer !i 
I know all thi», and more. 

Dol. Troth, I am taken, Sir, 
Whole with thefe ftudies, that contemplate nature. 

Mam, It is a noble humour : but this form 
Was not intended to fo dark a ufe. 
Itntife, rfiy lord your brother will permit it! 
You (hould fpend half my land firft, were I he* 
Does not this diamond better on my finger 
Than i* rhe quarry ? 

Dol. Yes. 

Mam^ Why, vou are like lU 
You were createcf. Lady, for the light I' 
Here, you (hall wear it ; take it, th-e iirft'pW^ 
Of whftt I fpeak, to bind youto befieve me* 

DoL In chains of Ada/malit ? 

Mam. Yes, the ftrongcft btftids. 
And take a fecret too : here, by y6ur (ide, 
Poth Hand, this hour, the happieft man ia Europe* ^ 
^ DoL You are contented, Sir ? 

. Mam* Nay, in true being, 
The envy of princes, and the fear of ftatet^ 

DolJ Say you fo, Sir Epicure ! 
. Mami, Yes, and thou (halt prove it. 
Daughter 6f honour. I have ciift mine eye 
Upon thy form, and I will rear this beauty 
Above all ftiles. 

Dol. You mean no treafon. Sir? 

Mam, No;, I will take away thatjealoufy.. 
I am the lord of the philofpher*s ftone, 
And thou the lady. 
.3»/<. How, Sir! ha*yduthat? 

Ji^m. I am the mafter of the nxafiery^ 

ThlSt: 
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This day the good oU. Wretch here o* the houfe 
Has made it for us : now he's at projedion. * 
Think therefore thy firft wiih now ; iei me hear it; 
And it (hall rain into thy lap, np ihower. 
But floods of gold, whole catarafls, a delugey 
To get a nation on thee. 

DoL * I could well confent. Sir, 
' Bur, in a monarchy, how will this be? 
^ The prin,cc will foon take notice, and both feize. 

* You and your ftone, it be&g a wealth unfit 

* For any private fubjeft. 

* Mam. 'Tis no idle fear.: 

* We'll therefore go with all, my girl, and Ura 

* In a free flate, where we will eat our mullets 

* Sous'd in high -country wines, fup pheafams eggs^ 

* And have our cockles boil'-dih filvcr ftiells, 

* Our fhrimps to fwim again, as when tbey UvM, 

* In a rare butter, made of dolphin's milk, 

^ Whofe cream does look like opals : and with theCb 

* Delicate m^ats fet ourfclves high for pleafure, 

* And take us down again, and then renew 

* Our ypjLtth and flrength, with drinking the elixir^ 

* And fo enjoy a perpcjtuity of lifaand luft.* 

* Enter Face, 

JF)itce* Sir, you're tQQ loud, I hear you every word 
Into the laboratory. Some fitter pUce ; , 

The garden, or great chan^ber.aboire. How like you her ? 

Mam» Excellent 1 Lungs. There's foi: thee. 

Face. But, do you hear ? 
Good Sir, beware, no mention of the Rabbi at* 

J^Jjfitm* Wie think n^ on 'enu [Ex. Maon.^ DqU 
Face. * Oh, it is well. Sir.' Sii^btlel r 

Enter Subtle. 
JFace. Doft thou not laugh }- 
£ub. Yes. Are they gone? 
Face. All's clear. ' 
Suh. The widow is come. 
Face. And your quarrelUng difcipiel 
Sub. Ay. 

Face. I mufi to my captainfldp again then* 
S&i, Stay, bring 'em in firft. 
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Face.. So I meant. What it (he ? 
A bonny belle } 

Smi. I know not. 

Face. We'll draw^ lots. 
You'll (land to that ? 

Sy6. Whatelfe? 
To the door, mao. 

Face. Youll have the iirft kifs, 'catlfe I am not ready. 

Siti, Yes, and perhaps hit you thro* both the noibiU. 
Enter Kadril ami Pliant* 

Face. Who would you fpeak with ? 

A^ Where's the captain ? 

Face. Gone, Sir, 
About fome bufineia* 

Ay Gone ! 

Face. He'll return ftraighf. 
But mafter doctor, his lieutenant, is here. 

Su^. Come near, my worftiipful boy, my TJme FiU^ 
That is, my boy of land ; make thy approaches. 
Welcome : I know thy lull, and thy defires, 
And I will ferre and fatisfy 'em. Begin, 
Charge me from thence, or thence, or in this line ; 
Here is my center : Ground thy quarrel. 

AV. You lie? 

Sui. How, child of wrath and anger ! the loud'lie ! 
For what, my fudden hoy ? 

Ka/l Nay, that look you to, 
I am afore-hand. 

' SuL O, this's no true grammar, 
And as ill logick ! You muft render caufes, child, ' 
Your firft and (econd intentions, know your canons, 
And your divifions, mood»,* degrees, and difference^ 
And ha' your elements perfect— 

Kaf. What is this 
The angry tongue he talks in ? 

Su^. That falfe precept 
Of being afore hand, has deceivM a number| 
And made 'em enter quarrels, oftentimes, 
Before they were aware ; and afterward) 
Againft their wills ? 
KoA How mufl I do then. Sir ? 
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Suh. I cry this Lady mercy : flic fliould firfl . 
Have been falutcd 

Kaf, Go andkifshtr. 

Su^. I do call you Lady, [Ktjfcs her. 

Becaufe you arc to be one, erc*t be long, 
My fo ft and buxom widow [He kijl-s her. 

Kaf. Isflie, i* faith? .4. 

SiJf. Yes, or my heart is an egregiou* liar. 

Kaf How know you? ] 

Suh, By infpe6tioD on her forehead, 
And fubtilityof her Up, which muft be tafted 
Often» to make a judgment. * Slight ftie melts.* \ 

Kaf. Kifs L^r agaht, ■ - [He kijjcs her a^aln. ^ 

Sub. ♦ Like a Myrabolane !' Here is yet a line, 
In ri'uofronth^ tells me, he is no knight. 

Plu What is he then. Sir ? 

Suh. Let me fee your hand. 
Oh, your linea Fortuna makes it plain ; 

* And Stella here, in monte'Kcnerii : 

* But moft of all, jun^ura annularis* 
He is a foldier, or a man of art, Lady ; 
But fliall have fome great honour (hortly. 

:P//. Brother. 

He's a rare man, believe me ! 

Kaf. Hold your peace. 
Here comes the t'other rare man* 

Enter Face. 
*Save you, Captain. 

Face. Good mafler Kaftril, is this your fifter ? 

Kaf Ay, Sir. 
Pleafe to kufs her, and be prond to know her. 

Face. I fliall be proud to know you, Lady, 

Pli, Brolthcr, he calls me Lady too. 

Kaf. Ay, peace. I heard it. 

Face. The Count is come. 

* Suh, Where is hf- ? 

« Face. At the door.' 

Suh. Why, you mull entertain him. 

Face. What*ll you do - 

With thefc the while ? 

F Sub. 
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Sni, Why have *cm up, and (liew *cm 
Some fuilian book, or the dark glafs. 

Face, 'Fore god, 
She is a delicate dab-chick '. I muft hare her, lExtf. 

Sub, Muft you? 'Ay, if your fortune will, you muft. 
Come, Sir, the Captain will come taus prefently : 
I'll have you to my chamber of Demonlirations, 
Where Til (hew you my inftrument, 
That hath the fevcral fcales upon*t, ihall make you 
Able to quart el, at a draw's breadth by moon-light. 
And, Lady» Til have you look in a glafs. 
Some half an hour, but to clear your eye-fight, 
A gain (I you fee your fortune ; which is greater 
Than I may judge upon the fudden, trull mc. [Exeunt. 
Enter Face. 

Face. Where are you, Do6i:or ? - 

SuK [wzM/«.] I'll come to you prefently* 

Face. I will ha' this fame widow, now I ha' feen her. 
On any compofition. 

Enter Subtle. 

Suh. What do you fay ? 

Face. Ha' you difpos'd of them. • 

Sulf. I ha' lent them up. 

Face. Subtle, in troth, 1 needs muft have this widow* 

i^ub. Is that the matter ? 

Face, Nay, but hear me. 

Sub. Go to. 
If y^u rebel once, Dol Qiall know it all. 
Therefore be quiet, and obey your chance. 

* Face. Nay, thou art fo violent now — Do but conceim 

* Thou art old, andcanft notferve— 

* Sub. Who, -cannot I ? 

* 'Slight, I will ferve her with thee, for a—' 
Face. N.»y, 

But underlhiiid : I'll give you compofition. 

Suh, 1 will not treat with thee. VVhat, fell my fortune? 
Tis bttter than my birth-right. Do not murmur. 
U in her, and carry her. If you grumble, Dol 
Kn^ws it di redly. 

Face, Well, Sir, I am filent. 
Will you go help to fetch in Don in ftate ? 

Sub. I follow you, Sir. .We muft keep Face in awe, 

Or 



i 
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Or he mil overlook us like a tyrant. [JJjJe* 

Brain of a taylor! Who comes here? Don John ? 
Enin" Surly like a Spaniard. 
Sur Sennores, hefo las manos^ a nfueftras mercedfS, - 

* 5«^.- Would you had ftoop'd a little, 'and kifs*d our 
* * Face, Peace, iJubtle. \^aft(fs* 

* Suh. Stab me ; I fliall never hold, man. 

• He looks in that deep ruff, like a head in platter, 

• Serv'd in by a (hprt cloak upon two treffiU, 

* Face. Or, what do you lay to a collar of brawn, cut 

down 

• Beneath the foufc, and wriggled with a knife ?* 

Sub. Don, your fcurvy, yeilow, Madrid face is wcU 
come. 

Sur. Gratia* 

Sub. He fpeaks out of a fortification. 
Pray god, he ha' no fcjuibs in thofe deep ftts. 

Sur. For diosyfennores^ muy Unda cafal 

Sub. What fays he ? 

Face. Praifes the houfe, I think; 
I know no more but's adtion. 

Sub. Yes, the Cafa, 
My precious Diego, will prove fair enough 
To cozen you in. Do you mark ? You ^all 
Becozen'd, Diego. 

Face. Cozen'd, do you fee ? 
My worthy Donlel cozen'd, 

Sur» Fntiendo. 

Sub, Do you intend it ? So do we, dear Dan. . 
Have you brought piflolets, or portagues, 
My folemn Don ? Ho^ thou feel any ? 

Face. Full. ^ [Hefeehhhpoch'ts. 

Sub. You Ihall be emptied, Don, pumped and drawn 
Dry, as they fay. 

Face. 'Slid, Subtle, how iliall we do ? 

Suh. For what ? 



Face, Why Dol*s employ'd, you know^ 
Suh, That 8 true. 



*Fore heaven, I know not : 
Mammon mud not l)e troubled.. 
Face. Mammon ! in no cafe. 
Think ; you mull be fudden. 

F 2. Sur. 
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Sur. Entienaoy qua lafcnnora estanbermofa^ que codicle 
tan a *uer ia^ como ia hien a*V€nturan%a de mi *t^ida, ^ 

Face, Ml mda f 'Slid, Subtle, he puts me m minj o' 
the widow* 
What doft thou fay to draw her to*t ? Ha ! 
And tell her it is her fortiHje ? • All our venture 

* Now lies upon't. It is but one man more, * 

* Which on's chance to have her : and betide 

* There is no maidenhead to be fear'd or loit. 

* What doft thou think on*t, Subtle. 

* Suh. Who, I, why ? 

* Face, The credit of our houfe too is engagM. 

* Sub. You made me an offer for my (hare ere-Whilc, 
, * V/hat wilt thou gi* me, lYaith? - - 

* Face, Oh, by that light 

* IMl not buy now. You know your doom to me. 

* E'en take your lot, obey yourchance, Sit \ Ayln hcr| 

* And wear her out for me. ' •• - 

* Sur. Sennores porqurfi tarda fantaf 

* Sub. Faith, I am not fit, I am old. 

* Face, That's now no reafon, Sir. 

* Sur. Puedejer^ de bazer burla de mi amor, 

* Face. You hear the Don too? By thb air^ I calli 
And loofe the hinges : Dol. ^ - . ; . 

* Sub, A plague of hell-^-^ 

* Face. Will you then do ? 

* yub. You are a terrible rogu^ ; 

• ril think of ihis. Will you. Sir, call the widow ? 

* Face. Yes, and I'll take her too, with all her faultt| 

• Now I do think on't better. 

* Sub. With all my heart. Sir; , 

• Am I difcharg'd o'the lot I 

* Face. As you pleafe. 

* Sub. Hands. > ' 

* Face. Reir ember now, that upon any change, 

• You never claim her. 

* Sub. Much good joy, and health to you, Sir. 

• Marry a whore ? Fare, let me wed a witch firit» 

* Sur. For ejias honradas barbas J ^ 
Sur. * He fwears by his beards' 

Difpatch, and call her brother too, [Exit Face. 

• Sur. 
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S.ur. TiengOy duda^fennores^ 
^ue no me hogan aJguna traycion* 

Suh, How, iflue on ? Yes, prarjlofennor, Ple.ife you 
Entljratha the Chamhrata^ worthy Don ? 
Where if you pleafe the Fates, in your Bathada^ 
You ihall be foakM, and ftroak'd, and tubb'd, and rubb'd , 
And fcYubb'd, and fubb'd, dear Don, before you go. 
You (hall, in faith, my fturvy baboon Don, 
Be curried, claw'd, and fiaw*d, and taw'd, indeed. 

[£*// Surly. 
I will the heartier go about it now, ^ 

And make the widow a punk fo much the fooner, 
To be revenged on this impetuo^ns Face : 
The quickly doing of it is the grace. 

Enter Face, Kaftril, and Pliant. 

Face. Come, Lady j I knew the dodor would not leave, ' 
Till he had found the very nick of her fortune. 

Kaf. To be a Countefs, fay you ? A Spanifli countefs. 
Sir? * 

Flu Why, is that better than an Englifli countefs ? 

tace. Better ! 'Slight, make you that a queflion, lady ? 
JE/7/^r Subtle. 
Here comes the do6lor. 

Suh, My moft honour'd Lady, 
(For fo I am now toftile you, having found 
By this my fcheme you are to undergo 
An honourable fortune, very fliortly) 
What will you fay now, if fome ■ ■■ 

Face. I have told her a41, Sir; 
And her right worftiipful brother. here, thatfV.eflwll be 
A countefs; do not delay them, Sir ; a Spanifli countefs. 

8uh. Still, my fcarcc worfhipful Captain, you can keep 
No fecret. Well, fince he has told you, . Madam, 
Do you forgive him, and I do. 

Kaf, She fliall do that. Sir, 
I'll look to*t, tis my charge. 

Suh, Well then, nought refta 
But that Ihe fit her love naw to her fortune. 

Plii Truly, llhalUever brook a Spaniard. 

Suh^ No r 

FU, Ne'^erfm'^eighfy-eighf could I abide them, 
And that was fome three year afore I was born, in truth, 
f 3 8ul. 
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Suh* Come, you mud love him, or be miferable. 
Kiifi. Gods'lid you fliall love htm, or I'll kick you. 
- Fli. Why? 
1*11 do as vou will }»' me, brother* 

a:/. Do, 
Or by this h^ntl you are not my 6ftcr, 
Ir' you retufe. 

Pa. I will not refufe, brother. 

Enter Surly. 
Sur, ^te cs rfiay/rnnorcs^ que nifnfe venga f 
Kfta tnriJan':M me rnaia / . . 

Firce, It is the Count come. 
1 Kc Do<f^or knew be would be here, by his art. 
Sub. -E« gallavta Madama^ Don ! gdltantifflma f 
v5ur, Por todos hs diofes^ iemas acabada 
HiTHicfuta^ que he vifto en mi vida ! 
> Face. Is^t not a gallant language that they ij^eak ? 
Kaf. An admirable language ! Is't not French ^ 
Bace^ ^o, Spanifli^ Sir. 
Kaf, It goes like law- French ; 
And that, they fay, is the courtlieft language. 
Jace. Lift, Sir. * ' 

Sur. Vnlga me dhs. 
Face. He admires your fitter. 
Knf. Muft not flie make a curify ? 
SuL. Od's will, ihe muft go to him, man^ and kifs laim ! 
It IS the Spanifti faftiion for the women 
To make firft court. Sir ? 

Sur. Por el amor de dios^ que es efio^ queje tarda^f 
Kaf, Nay, fee \ flie will not underhand him ! Giill \ 
Noddy ! 
' Pli, What fay you, brother ? 
Kafs. Afs,my fuller! 
-Gokufs him, as thecunuing man would ha* you; 
ril thruft a pin k' your buttocks elfe. 
Face. Ob, no. Si/. 
Sur. Sennora^Jifcrafervida^ enfremus* 
Kaf. Where does he carry her ? 

[fi^rr**/ Sur. tf»^ Plyant. 
Face. Into the garden, Sir ; ' 

Take you no thought ; I muft interpret for her. 

Sub. 
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Suh. Give Dol the word. lEx/t FaceJ (pcme^ my 
fierce child, advance. 
We'll to our quarrelling lefTon again. 

Ka/. Agreed, 
J love a Spanilt boy with all my heart. 

SuL Nay, by this njcafl*, Sir, you tfjall be brother 
To a great count. 

Ufa/,, Ay 7 I knew that at fuft. 
This match will advance "the houfe of theKaflrjls. 

Su^. Pray God your fiiler prove but pliant. 

Ka/. Why, 

Her name is fo, by her other hufband* 

Sak How ! .' • 

JCaf. iThe widow Pliant. Knew; you not that ? 

Su^. * No, faith, Sir. * 
• Yet, by erediion t)f her figure, 1 guefs'd it,^ 
TTes^yes^ I knew it by my art. 
Come, let's go pra<5tiJe. 

Ka/. Yes ; but do vdu think^ Dc6ter, 
I e'er Ihall quarrel well ? 

$ui, I warrant you. 

Kaft. Damme f you lie, [Exeunt 

SCENE, another J far tment* 

'Enter Dol and Ma m mon . 

DoU For, after Alexander's death 

\In,herfitoftalking» 

Mam, Good Lady 

DoL That Perdiccas and Anti^onus werefiain. 
The two that flood, belcuc' and Ptolmec— — 

Mam. Madam. 

DoU Made up the two le^s, and the fourth beafl. 
That was Ggg-north, ^d tjn- pt-fouth ; which after 
Was call'd Gog-iron-leg, and oouth- iron-leg 

Mam, La — 

DoU And then tjog-horned. So was Egypt, top. 
Then Egypt-clay-leg, and Gog-clay-ieg. 

Mam, Sweet Madam. 

DoU And lafl Gogduft, and Egypt-duft, which fall 
In the lad link of the fourth chain. And theife 
Be ftars in ftory , w hich none fee or look at ■■ ■» 

Mam. What Qiall I do ? 

DoU 
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DcL For, as he fays, except 
Wc call the rabins, and the heathen Greeks 

fidam. Dear Lady. 

Dtf/. To come from Salem, and from Athens, 
And teach the people of Great -Britain— 
Enter Face. 

Fact, What's the matter, Sir. 

Dol. To fpeak the tongue of Eber and Javan-— 

Mam% Oh, fliers in her fit. 

Del. We (hall know nothing — 

tact. Death, Sir, 
We are undone My mailer will hear ! 

• Z)«/, A wifdom, H'hich Pythagoras helfl mofthigh— 

• Mam. Sweet honourable Lady. 

• DoU Tocompriase 

* All founds of voices in few marks of letters 

• Face. Nay, you muft never hope to lay her now. 

• Del. And fo wc may arrive by Talmud (kill, 

* And profane Greek, to raife the building up 

* Qf Helen's houfc again ft the Ifmaelite, 

* King of Tbogarma, and his Habergions 

* Brimftony, blue, and fiery j and the force 

* Of K'ng Abaddon, and the'beaft of Cittim, 

* Which Rabbi David Kimchi, Omkelos, 
' And Aben Ezra do interpret Rome. 

• Face. How did you put her into't ? 
« Mam. Alas, I talk'd 

* Of a fifth monarchy I would erc£^, 

* \X^Jcyf^a\ together^ 

* With the Philofopher's Stone (by chance) and (he 

* Falls on the other four ftraight. 

• Face. Out of Broughton. 

* I told you (o. 'Slid, fiop her mouth. 

• Mam. Is't bett ? 

• Face. She'll never leave elfe. If the old man hear 

* We arc biit/2rffj, aflics.' [her, 
SuL [PTithla.} What's to do there ? 

Face. Oh, we are loft. Kow (lie hears him, flic is quiet. 
Mam. Where (hall I hide mc ? 

, [U/fon Subtle's entry they differfU 
Suh, How, what fight is here ! 
Clofe deeds of darkncfs, and that (hun the light ! 

Bring 
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Bring him again ; who is he ? —What, my fpn I 
Oh, I have h?M too long. ' 

Mam. Nay,' gobdV dear father. 
There was no unchafte purpofe. 

Sub.^'^o > and flee nie 
When i cbnie in ? ' * 
Mam. That was my. error. 

Sub. Error?': , 

Guilt, guilt, my fon. Give it the right name. No marvel 
If 1 found check in our great work within, 
When fuch affairs as thefe were managing ! 

'Mam. Why, haveyoiifo? ' ' ' 

Sub. It has itood ftill this half hour ; 
And all the reft of oiir lefs works gpne.bajck. 
Where is the inftrument of vvlckeUhers, 
My lewd falfe drudge }' 

Mam. Nay, good Sir, blame not him 5 
Believe me,- 'twas agaixijd his'wijl,' oVjwnowjedgc* 
Ifaw her by chance* ' * " - • 

Svil Will you commit more fio^ 
T* ezcufe a varlet ? \ 

. Mam. By my hope, 'tis true, Sir. 

Suh. Nay, then 1 winder lefs, if you for whom 
The blelSng was pr^parM/ would fo tempt Heaven ^ 
And lofe your fortuneg, 
Mam. Whr, Sir I 
^ub. This U) retard 
The work, a month atleaft. 

Mam. Why, it it do, 
What remedy ? but think it not, good father: 
Our purpofes were honei}. 

^uh.r As they were, 
So the reward will prove. \^ A great crack and noifc<withln,'\ 

How now 1 Ay ine.~ 
God, and all faints be good to us ! What's that } 
Face. Oh, Sir, we are defeated : all the worlds 
Are flown in /i^/wi?; 

Retorts, receivers, pellicanes, bolt-heads. 
All flruck in (hivers ! Help, good Sir ! alas \ ' 

\^yhl\e falls Sl(yjon as in a/nvdpn* 
Coldnefs and death invades him. Nay, Sir Mamraoni 
Do the fair oifice of a man ! You ftand^ 

As 
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As you \^erc readier to depart than he. [Oae hioch. 

Who's there ? My Lord, her brother is come. 

Mam. Ha, Lungs? 

Face. His coach is at the door. Atold his fight. 
For Ae*8 as furious as his filler is mad. [One knocku 

Mam. Alas ! 

Face. My brain is quite Undone with the fume, Sir. 
I ne*er muft hope to be mine own man again. 

Mam. Is all loft. Lungs ? Will nothing be preferv*d, 
Ofallourcoft? 

Face. Faith, very little, Sir : 
A peck of coals or fo, which is cold comfort, Sir. 

Mam* Oh, my vuluptuous mind ! I*m juftly punlfli'di 

Face* And fo am I, Sir. 

Mam. Caftfrom all my hopea— -• 

Face. Nay, ceruinties. Sir. 

Mam* By mine own bafe affe6tion8. 

Suh. Ob| the cur&*d fruits of vice and luft ! 

[Sublleyrrwi to come to htmjdf^ 

Mam. Good father, 
It was mv fin. Forgive it* 

S^h. Hangs my roof 
Over us ftill, and will not fall, Oh, jufBce ! 
Upon us, for this wicked man ? 

Face. Nay, look, Sir, 
You grieve him now with fiaying in bis fight : 
Good Sir, the nobleman will come too, and take yoU| 
And that may breed a tragedy. 

Mam. I'll go. 

Yace. Ay, and repent at home, Sir. It nay be, 
For fomc good penance you may hare it yet ; 
A hundred pounds to the box at Bethlem. 

Mam^ Yes. 

Face. For the reftoring fach as ha' loft their wits. . 

Mam. I'll do't. 

Face. I'll fend one to you to receive it. 

Mam. Do. 
Is no projection left ? 

Itace. All flown, orftinks, ^ir. . 

Mam» Will nought be fav'd that's good for med'cine, 
think'ft thou ? 

Fact. I cannot, tcl), Sir* There will be, perhaps. 

Some- 
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Something, about the (craping of the (hards. 
Will cure the itch : 

It fliall be fav'd for you, and fent home. Good Sir, 
This way, for fear the lord (hould meet you. 

lExit Mam« 

Su^. Face. 

Face, Ay. 

Sub. Is he gone ? 

Face, Yes, and as heavily 
As all the gold he hop'd for were la his blood* 
Let us be light though. 

Sttb» Ajy as balls, and bound 
And hit our heads againft the roof for joy : 
There's fo miTch of *our care now cafl away. 

Face. Now to our Don. 

Sub, Yes, your young widow, by this time, 
Is made a countefs. She's now in travail 
Of a young heir for you. 

Face* Good, Sir. 

Sub, Off with your cafe. 
And greet her kindly, as a bridegroom (hould, 
After thefe common hazards. 

Face, Very well. Sir. 
Will you go fetch Don Diego off the while ? 

Sub, And fetch him over too, if you'll be pleas'd, Sir. 
Would Dol were in her place, to pick his pockets now. 

Face, Why, you can do it ais well, if you would fet 
I pray you prove your virtue. * [toV. 

Sub, For your fake, Sir. [^ExeunU 

SCENE, the Alchymift's Room. 

Enter Surly ^^^ Dame Pliant. 
Sur,' Lady, you fee into what hands you are fall'n ! 
'Mongfl what a ndk of villains ! and how near 
Your honour was t' have catchM a certain ruin 
(Through your credulity) 'had I but been 

* So punctually forward as place, time, 

* And other circumflances, would ha' made a man : 

* For yo'are a handfomewoman, would you were wife too.* 
I am a gentleman come here difguis'd. 

Only to find the knaveries of this citadel. 
And where I might ha' wrong'd your honour, and ha' nor, 

I claim 
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I claim (bme interefl in you love. Your are,.. | 
Thcyfay, awidow^.nch;, andliipi a batcheloTy. . 

Worth nought x . ypur/ortunes.niay. make, me.a mao, - I 

A9 iBUie.bal prefefvM you a woman. Think upon it^ ' 

Andwhctherl have dcfcrv'd you, orno. I 

Pit. I will. Sir. I 

Sur. And for theft; houfhold-rogues, let me alone . i 
To treat with them. 

5!»J. How doth my noble Diego ?« .. 
And my dear Madam Countefsi Hath.the Count 
Been courteous, Lady? libera V aiui open ? 
Donfcl, methinks yoalook melancholic 
After your i-tf/f^w, andfcurvy ! Truly, 
I do not like ,the dullneft of your eye, • 
It hath a heavy caft ; .'tia.Upfee^Dutch, . 
And fays you are a lumpifii whorermaftfir. 

Be lighter ; I will make your pockets fo. I 

[HefaUs U .pickimglof tbm, 

^ur* Will yoUf- Don bawd, and pick-purfe ? How 

now ?' Reel you ? , - 

Stand up, Sir; you (hall Hnd, fince I am fo heaTy, 1 

I'll give you equal .wjeight. 

Suh. Hdp. murder i. . , .... .-. . . 

ISur» No, S'u*, there^a no fuch thing intended. A^ood 

. .. - -cart,. . , i ...^ ^ f 

And a Qlean whip, (liall eafe you of thatfear« 
I am Jthe Spanifh Don, that (hould be ^ozen'iL, . • > • 
Do you fee ? Cozen'd I Where V your Captain Face ? 
Eu/er Face. 

Face. How, Surly! . . 

&/r. Qh, make. your approach, good Captain* 
I have found frojn whence your copper lings and fpoons 
Come now, .wherewith you cheat abroad in taverns. 
And this doctor, ....... | 

* Your footy, fmoaky-bearded compeer, he.' I 

Will clofe you fo much gold in a bolt's head,- I 

. ' [Ft&cc J falsfff. 

And on a turn, convey (i' the ftead) another 
With fublim'd mercury, that<(hall burft i' the beat, 
And fly out all infumo ? Wljat is he gone? • - 

Nay, 
4 
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Nay, Sir, you muft tarty, 
Tho' he be 'fcap'd, and anfwer by the ears, Sir. 
, Enter Face and Kaflril. 
Face, Why, now's the time, it ever you will quarrel 
Well, (as they fay) and be a true born child. 
The Doctor and your lifter both are abus'd. 

Kofi Where is he ? Which is he ? He is a flave, 
Whate'er he is, and the fon of a whore. Are you 
The man, Sir, I would know ? 

Sur-. I ihould be loih, Sir, 
To confefs fo much. 

Kaf, Then you Up i' your throat. 
Sur. How ! 

Face. A' very arrant rogue, Sir, and a cheater, 
EmployM here by another conjurer, 
That does not love the Do<5tor, and would crofs him, 
If he knew how---* 

Sur. Sir, you are abus'd.. i 

Kaf, You lie V. 
And 'tis no matter. 

Face. Wellfaid, Sir. He is 

The impudent'ft rafcal 

gur. You are indeed ! Will you hear me, Sir ? 
Face, By no means — Bid him begone. 
Kaf. Begone, Sir, quickly. 

Sur, This's ftrange ! Lady, do you inform your brother. 
Face, There is not fuch a foift in all the town : 
The Do£lor had him prefently ; and finds jet. 
The Spanifli Count will come here. Bear up. Subtle. 
Suh, Yes, Sir, he mufl: appear within this hour. 
Face, And yet this rogue will come in a difguife. 
By the^cmptation of another fpirit, 
To trouble our ^tt, tho' he could not hurt it. 

Kaf. Ay, ' 

I know — Away ; you talk like a foolifli mouther. 
Sur. Sir, all is truth, llie fays. 
Face. Da nor believe him. Sir. 
He is the lying'ft fwabber I Come your ways, Sir. 
j6«r. You are valiant out of company. 
Kaf, Yes. How then, Sir fl 

, Entjr Drugger. 

Face, Nay^ here's an honeft fellow too, that knows him, 
And all his tricks — Make ^ood what I fay, Abel : 

G This 
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This cheater would ha' cozcn'd thee o* the widow. [T0 Ab 
He owes this honeft Druggcr, here, fcvca pounds. 
He has had on him in two-pcnn'onhs of tobacco. 

Drug. Yes, Sir ; and he has damn'd himfelf three . 
Terms to pay me. 

Face, And what docs he owe for Utiam ? 

Drug. Thirty (hillings, Sir. 
And tor fix fyriuges. 

Sur, Hydra of villainy ! 

Face. Nay, Sir, you muft quarrel him out o* the houfe. 

Ka/. I will, bir, it you get not out o* doors, you lie j 
And you arc a pimp.' 

Sur, Why, this is madnefs. Sir, 
Not valour in you. I mud laugh at this. 

JKa/, It is my humour. You are a pimp, and a trig. 
And an Amadis de Gaul, or a Don Quixote. [fee ? 

Drug, Or a Knight o' the Curious Coxcorob| do yott 
Enter Ananias. 

uina. Peace to the houftiold. 

Ka/, ril keep peace for no man. 

ytna. Calling of dollars is concluded lawful. 

Ka/, Ishetheconftable? 

Hub, Peace, Ananias. 

Face, No, Sir. 

Kaf. 1 hen you arc an otter, and a (had, a whit, 
A very Tim. 

Sur, You'll hear roe, Sir? 

KaJ. I will not. 

jina. What is the motWe ? 

Sub, Zeal in the gentlemen, 
Agaiiift his Spanifli (lops. 

Afta, They are prophanc, 
Lewd, fuperftitious, and idolatrous breeches. 

Sur, New rafcals ! 

Ka/ Will you begone,.Sir? 

j4na. Avoid, Satan. 
Thou art not of the light. That ruff of pride 
About thy neck, betrays thee, and is the fame 
With that which the unclean birds, in-feventy-feven,^ 
W>re fecn to prank it with on divers coafts. 
Thou look'ft like Anvichrift, in tbe lewd hat. 

Sur, I muft give way. 
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Kaf. Begone, Sir, 

Sur. Bat ril'take a courfe with you, 

j^na. Depart, proud, Spanifli fiend. 

Sur. Captain and Dudor 

Ana, Child of perdition ! 

Kaf, Hence, Sir. \Tljey Jight. Exit Surly. 

Did 1 nor quarrel bravely ? 

Face. Yes, indeed, Sir. 

Kaf. Nay, an I give my mind to't, I (hall do't. 

Drug. Well^ andho-w did If • 

Face, Very well ; 
Biit youniuil follow, Sir, and threaten him tame; 
iJc*ll turn again elfe. 

Kaf ril return him then. 

Face* Drugger, this rogue prevented us ; for tbcc, 
. We had determin'd that thou (houldft ha' come 
In a Sp^nifh fuit, and ha* carried her fo ; and he, 
A brokerly {lave,^goes, puts it on himfelf. 
Hail brought the damalk ? 

Drug, Yes, Sir, 

Vace, Thou mu ft borrow 
A Spanifti fuit. Haft thou no credit with the players ? 

Drug, Yes, Sir. Did you never fee me play the fool ? 

Face, Thou (halt, if I can help it. 
Hierbnymo'&old cloak, ruff, and hat will ferve : 

[Subtle hath vohlfpcred him this *while* 
I'll tell thee more when thou bring'ft them. 

Drug. Did not I behave ^Mell ? 
Will you begone ? — ^ He vjon^t be here 
In a hurry ^ I believe, [jEa//. 

Ana, Sir, I know 
T^be Spaniard hates the brethren, and hath fpies 
Upon their actions :' * and that this was one, 

* I make no fcruple. But the holy fynod 

* Have been in prayer and meditation for it.' 
And 'tis revealM no Icfs to them than me, 
That calling of money is moil lavvful. 

Sub, True ; 
But here I cannot do it. If the houfe 
Should chance to be fufpeded, all would out, 
And we be lock'd up in the Tower for ever, 

G z To 
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To make gold there for the (late ; never come out j 
And then you are defeated. 

Jna, I will tell 
This to the elders, and the weaker brethren, 
That the whole company of the Separation 
May join in humble prayer again* 

Sub, And fading. 

j^na. Yea, for fomc fitter place. The peace of mind 
Reft with thefe walls. [Exit* 

Stth, Thanks, courtcolis Ananias. 

Face. What did he come for ? 

Suk About cafting dollars, " 
Preiently out of hand. And fo I told him, 
A Spanifh minifter came here to fpy 
Againft the faithful. 

Face. I conceive* Come, Subtle, 
Thcu art fodown upon the Icaftdifafter ! 
How wouldll thbu ha' done, if I had not helpM thee out ? 

Suh, I thank thee, Face, for the angry boy, iYaith. 

lace. Who would ha' look'd it fhould ha* been that 
Well, Sir, [rafcal, Surly ? 

Herd's damafk come to make you a fuit. 

Sub. Where's Drugger ? 

Face. He's gone to borrow me a Spanifli habit* 
I'll be the Count now. 

Suh. Bur where's the widow ? 

Face, Within, with my Lord's fifter : Madam Dol 
Is entertainlRgher. ~ 

i^ub. By your favour, Face ; 
Kow (lie is honeft, I will ftand again. 

Face. You will not offer it ?- 

Sub. Why ? 

Face. Stand to your word. 
Or— here comes Dol ; (be knows— • 

Sub. Y' are tyrannous ftill. 

Face. Stridt for my right. ^ 

Enicr Dol. 
How now, Dol ? Haft told her 
The Spanifli Count will come ? 

Dol. Yes; but another is come 
You little look'd for. 

Face. Who's that } 

Dol. 
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Dei. Your mailer ; 
The mafter of the houfe. , 

Su^. How, Dol ! 

Facf. She lies. 
This is fome trick. Come, leave your quibbliogSy Dorothy, 

Dol, L6ok out and fee. 

Sub. Art thou in earned ? • 

D0L 'Slight! 
Forty o* the neighbours are about him, talking. 

Face, Tis he, by this pood day. 

D0I. 'Twill prove an ill day 
For fome of us. 

Face. We are undone, and taken. 

DoL Loft, Vm afraid. 

Sub. You faid he would not come 
While there died one a week, within the liberties. 

Face. No ; 'twas within the walls. 

SuS. What (hall we do now. Face ? 

Face. Be lilcnt ; not a word, if he call or knock. 
I'll into mine old (hape again, and meet him, 
Of Jeremy the butler. I' the mean time. 
Do you two pack up all the goods and purchafe, 
That we can carry i' the two trunks. I'll help hira 
Off for to-day, if I cannot longer; and then, 
At night, I'll fliip you both away to RatclifF, 
Where we'll meet to-morrow, and there we'll fliarc. 
Let Mammon^s brafs and pewter keep the cellar — 
We'll have another time for that. 

lExeunt, 
End of the Fouhth Act. 
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SCENE, a Street. 
Enter Lovewit an3 Neighbours. 

LOVEWIT. 

AS there been foch refort, fay you ? 



H 



_ I Nei. Daily, Sir, 

2 Nei. And nightly too. 

3 Nei. Ay, fome as brave as lords; 

G 3 3 AW. 
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4 NcL Ladies and gentlewomen. 

5 Net, Citizens wives, and knights in coaches. 

2 Net, Yes, and oyfter- women. 
1 J^ct, Bell de other gallants. 

3 NeL Sdilors' wives. 

4 Net, Tobacco- men. ^ 
g All. Another Pimlico ! 

* Love, What fhould my icnave advance, 

• To araw this company ? He hung out no banners 

• Oi a flrange calf, with five legs, to be feen ? 

* Or a huge lobiler, with fix claws ? 

* 6 A>/. No, Sir. 

* 3 Nei, We had gone in then, Sir. 

* Love» He has no gift 

« Of teaching i' the nofe, that e*er I knew of. 

* You faw no bills fer up that promis'dcure 

• Of agues, or the tooth-ach ? 

* 2 Net. No fuch thing, Sir. 

* Love, Nor heard a drum {truck, for baboons, or pup- 

* ^iSTw. Neither, Sir.' ^ ' [pets-^ 
Love. What device fhould he bring forth now ? 

1 love a teeming wit as I love my nouriftiment. 
Pray, Hcav'n, he ha' not kept fuch open houfe, 
That he hath fold my hangings and my bedding ; 
I left him nothing elfe. If he have cat them, 
A plague o* the mouth, fay I. * Sure he has got 

* Some bawdy pidures, to call all this gang/ 
When faw you him ? 

1 Net. Who, Sir ? Jeremy ? 

2 ^f/.' Jeremy, butler .> 
.We faw him not this-mooth. 

Lo*ve* How ! 

4 Nei. Not tbefe five weeks, Sir. 

6 Nei, Thefe fix weeks, at the leaft. 
Love, Y' amaze me, neighbours ! 

5 NeL Sure, if your wbrfhip know not where he is. 
He's (lipp'd away. 

6 Nei, Pray lieav'n, he be not made away. \He knoch% 
Love. Ha \ It's no time toqueilion, then. 

6 Nei. About 



Some three weeks fince, I heard a doleful cry, 
As I fat up, a mending my wife's iftockings. 



L(n*f9 
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Love. This*8 ftrangc, that xionc will anfwcr ! 
Didft thou hear 
A cry, fay'ft thou ? 

• 6 NeL Yes, Sir, like unto a man 
That had been ftrangled an hour, and could not Q)ealr. 

2 Net. I heard it too, jufl this day three weeks at two 
Next morning. [o'clock 

Love. Thefe be miracles, or you make 'em fo. 
A man an hour ftranglcd, and could not fpeak, 
And both you .heard him cry ! 

3 Net. Yes, downward, Sir. 

Love. Thou art a wife fellow. Give mc thy hand, I 
What trade art thou ? [F^J thee; 

3 Nei. A fmith, an*t plcafe your worfliip, ' [open. 
Love. A fmith ! then lend me thy help to get this door 
3 NeL That I will, prefently. Sir ; but fetch my tools. 

1 NeL Sir, beft to knock again, aforc you break it. 
Enter Face. 

Love^ I will. 

Face. What mean you, Sir ? 

All NeL Oh, here's Jeremy f 

"Pace. Good Sir, come from the door. 

Love. Why, whfti's the matter ? 

Face. Yet farther ; you are too near yet. 

Love. V the name of wonder, what means the fellow ? 

Face. The houfe. Sir, has been vifited; 

Love. Stand thou then farther. 

Face. No, Sir, I had it not. 

Love. Who had it then ? I left 
None elfe but thee i' the houfc^L 

Face. Yes, Sir, my fellow, 
The cat that kept the buttery, had it on her 
A week before I fpied it ; but I got her 
Convey'd away i' the night. And fo I Ihut 
The houfe up for a month — 

LMfe. How ! 

Face. Purpofing then, Sir. 
T' have burot role-vinegar, treacle, and tan 
And ha* made it fweet, that you ftiould ne*er ha' known it; 
Becaufe I knew the news would but afflidt you, Sir. 

Love. Why, this is ftranger ! 

The 
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The neighbours tell me all here, that thedoors 
Have ft ill been open 

tact. How, Sir ! 

Love, Gallants, men, and women, 
And of all forts, tag-rag, been feen to flock here 
In threaves, ihefe ten weeks, as to a fecund Hogs-deo, 
In days of Pimlico and Eye-bright. 

Face, Sir, 
Their wifdoros will not fay fo ! 

Love. To-day, they fpeak 
Of coaches and gallants ; one in a French hood 
Went in, they tell me ; and another was feen 
In a velvet gown at the window ; divers more 
Pafs in and out. 

Face. They did pafs thro* the doors then, 
Or walls, I afluxe their eyc-fights, and their fpedacles; 
For here. Sir, are the keys, and here have been. 
In this my pocket, now above twenty days. 

• And for before, I kept the fort alone there. 

• But that 'tis not yet deep i' the afternoon, 

~ * I fhouid believe my neighbours had feen double, 

• Thro' the black pot, and made thefe apparitions :* 
For, on my faith to your worHiip, for thefe three weeks*^ 
And upwards, the door has not been open'd. 

Love. Strange ! 

I^ei. Good ^Ith, I think I faw a coach. 

Love. Do you but think it now \ 
And but one coach ? 

4 lieu We cannot tell, Sir ; Jeremy 
Is a very honeft tellow. 

Face. Did you fee me at all ? 

I AV/. No; that we are fu re on. 

Love. Fine rogues to have your teftimonies built on ! 
Re-enter 3 Neighbour. 

3 Net. Is Jeremy come ? 

I Net, Oh, yes ! you may leave your tools j 
We were deceiv'd ; he fays he has had the keys, 
And the door has been fliut thefe three weeks. 

3 Net, Like enough. 

Love. Peace, and get hence, you changelings. 

Tace, [^/ifiJe,'\ Surly come ! 
And Mammon made acc^uainted ! They'll tell all. 

How 
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How (hall I beat them off? Whvit aiali I do ? ' 
Nothing's more wretched than a guiity confcicnce. 
Enter Surly and Mammon. 

Sur, No, Sir, he was a great phyfician. This, 
It was no bawdy-boufe, but a mere chancel. 
You knew the Lord and his fifler. 

Mam. Nay, good Surly 

Sur. The happy word, Be rich— — 

Mam. Play not the tyrant, 

Sur. Should be to-day pronounc'd to all your friends# 
And where be your andirons now, ajd your br&fspots, 
That ftiould ha' been golden flaggons, and great wedges ? 

Mam. Let mc but breathe* what! they ha* fliut their 
Methtnks. [doors^ 

Sur. Ay, now, 'tis holy-day with them. 

Mam. Rogues, 
Cozeners, impQlbrs, bawds ! 

Face. What mean vou, Sh* ? [Mam. and Surly knocks 

Mam. To enter, it we can. 

Face. Another man's houfe ! 
Here is the owner, Sir ; turn to him, 
Atid fpeak your bufinefs. 

Mam. Are you, Sir, the owner ? 

Love^ Yes, Sir, 

Mam. And are thofe knaves within your cheaters ? 

Love. What knaves, what cheaters } 

Mam, Subtle, and his Lungs. 

Face. The gentleman is dlftra^^ed. Sir. No lungs 
Nor lights ha' been feen here thcfe three weeks, Sir j 
Within thefe doors, upon my word. 

Sur. Your word ! . 

Groom arrogant. 

Face. Yes, Sir ; I am the houfekceper. 
And know the keys ha' not been out o' my hands. 
• Sur. This's a new Face. 

Face. You do mi (lake the houfe, Sir. 
What fign was't at ? 

Su>\ You rafcal ! This is one 
C ihe confedciacy. Come, let's get officers, 
And force the door. 

Love. Pray you, (hy, gentlemen. 

Su$\ No, "Sir, we'll come with warrjuit. 

Mdmn 
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Mam. Ay, and then 
Wc fliall ha' your doors open, l^Exeur^t Sur. j/r^/Mam. 

Lovf. What means this ? 

Face* I cannot tell, Sin 

I Net, 'Thefe are two o' the gallants, 
That we do tHlnk we faw. 

Face, Two of the fools ! 
You Talk as idly as (hey. Good faith, Sir, 

I think the moon has crazM them all ! Oh, me, 

The angry boy come too ! He*ll make a noife, 
And ne er away till he have be tray *d us all. [/fiJe* 

Enter Kaflril. 

Kaf. What rogues, bawds, flaves ! you^ll open the door 
anon. ^ ^ ^ \KAiit\\ knockt. 

Punk, Cockatrice, my fufter. By this light 
I'll fetch the Marlhal to you* You are a whore, 
To keep your caftle. 

Faci. Who would you fpcak with, Sir ? 

Kaf. The bawdv Dodor, and the cozening Captain, 
And Pufs, my fufler.- 

Love. This is fomething, fure ! 

Face, Upon my truft, the doors were never open, Sir« 

Kaf, I have heard all tlieir tricks told me twice over, 
By the fat knight, and the lean gentleman. 

Lrve. Here comes another. 

Face, Ananias too ! 
And his pallor I \^J/ule, 

Enter Ananias and Tribulation. 

jlna. Come forth, you feed of fulphur, fonsof iirc ; 
Your flench is broke rorth : abomination 
Is in the houfe. 

Kaf, Ay, my fufter's there. 

Ana* The place 
Is become a cage of unclean birds. 

Kaf, Yes, I will fetch the fcavenger and the confbbic, 

7riL You fhalldowelL 

Ana, We'll join to weed them pur, 

Kaf, You will not come then, Punk device, my fufler ? 

Ana, Call her not fifter. She's a harlot, verily. 

Kaf. I'll raife the llreet. 

Love, pood gentlemen, a word— 

Ana* Satan, avoid, and hinder not our zeal. 

Love. 
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l,ove. The world's turnM Bedlam. 

Vace. Thefe are all broke loofe 
Out of Sr. Katharine's, where they ufe to keep 
The better fort of mad folks. 

1 A^/. All thefe perfoot 
We faw go in and out here. 

2 lieu Yes, indeed, Sir. 

3 Ifei, Thefe were the parties. 
Face. Peace, you drunkards. Sir, 

I wonder at it 1 Pleafe you to give me leave 

To touch the door ; 1^1 try an the lock be changMi 

Loiv€. It 'mazes me ! 

Face. Good faith, Sir, I believe 
There's no fuch thing. 'Tis all deceptio vifus. 
Would I could get him away ! [Dapper cries out njoithln; 

Dap, Mailer Captain, Mafler Dodor. 

Lonfe. Who's that ? [not, Sir. 

Face. Our clerk within, that I forgot ! [^JUe.] I know 

Dap. For God's fake, when will her Grace be at leifure ? 

Iace.liti\ . 
lUufions, fome fpirit o' the air ! ■His gag i smelted. 
And now be fets out the throat. [^Afidei 

Dap. I'm almofi fiifled. 

Face. Would you were altogether; [Afidii 

Love. ' 'Tis i' the houfe. 
Ha! lift 

Face. Believe it, Sir, i' the air. 

Love. Peace you— — 
~ Dap, Mine aunt's Grace does not ufe me well. 

Sui. You fool. 
Peace, you'U mar all. 

Face. Or you will elfe, you rogue. 

Love. Oh, is it fo? Then you converfe with fpirlts f 
Come, Sir, no more o' your tricks, good Jeremy ; 
The truth's the fliorteft way. 

Face. Difmifs thisj-abble, Sir. 
What (hall I do? lamcatch'd. ^ [A/Je. 

Love. Good neighbours, 
I thank you all. You may depart. Come, Sir, 
You know that I am an indulgent mailer ; 
And therefore conceal nothing. What's your med'cine, 
To draw fo many feveral forts of wild-fowl i 

Facei 
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Face, Sir, you vi(ere woot to affed mirch and wit : 
(But here's no place to taU on't t' the iireet.) 
Give me but leave to make the heft of my fortune. 
And otXy pardon me th' abufc of your houfe ; 
It's all I beg. I'll help you to a widow. 
In recompenee, that you (halt give me thanks for. 
Will make you feven years younger^ and a rich one. 
'Tis but your putting on a Spanilh cloak. 
I have her within. You need not fesir the houfe ;. 
It was not vifited. 

Li»}€, But by me, who came 
Sooner than you ezpedted. 

Ftftv. It is true, Sir. 
Pray you, forgive me. 

Lovu Let's fee your widow. \JE»^auiii 

SCENE, aCfjomher. 

, Enter Subtle, Dapper^ attd Ool. 

* Suh. How ! ha* you eaten your gag ? 

Dap. Yes, faith, it crumbled 
Away V my mouth. 

iSi^^. You ha'fpoil'daU then. 

Dap. No; 
I hope my aunt of Fairy wiU forgive ofie* 

Sub. Your aunt's a gracious lady ; hat,, in trotb^ 
You were to blame. 

Dap. The fume did overcome me. 
And I did do't to day my flomach. Pray you^* 
So fatisfy her Grace. 

Enter Face. 

Face. How now! Is his mouth dtnm? 

Sub, Ay, hehasfpoken. 

Face. A pox ! 1 heard him, and JFOU too—He's, undone, 
I have been fain to fay the houfe is haunted Qthen-*- 
With fpirits, to keep Churl back. ' 

Sub, And haft thou dpne it ? 

Face. Sure, for this night. 

Sub. Why, then triumph and ling 
Of Face, fo famous, the precious king 
Of prefcnt wits. 

Face. Did you no.t hear the coil 
About the door ? 

Sub. 
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Suh, Yes, and I dwindled with it. 
Face; Shew him his aunt, and let him be difpatch'd : 
I'll fend htr to you. 

Drugger is at the door ; go take his fuit, 
And bid him fetch a parlon prefently. 
Say, he fliall marry the widow. * J hou (halt fpend 
* A iiundred pounds by the fcrvice.* [Excxni Dapper. 

tfW Subtle, 3 -Now, Queen Do!, 
Ha' you pack'd up all ? 
. DvL Yes. 

Face, And how do you like 
The Lady Pliant ? 

DoL A good dull innocent. — . 

Re-enter Subtle, 
Sa^, Here's your Hieronymo's cloak and hat, ' 
Face, Give me 'em. 
Su^. And the ruff too, 

F^jce, Yes : 1*11 come to you prefently. [£4-//, 

Suk Now he is gone about- his projed, Do!, 
I told you of, for the widow, 

DoL 'Tis/direa 
Agal nil our articles.* 

Suk Well,we'llfithimiVench. 
Haft thou gull'd her of her jewels, or her bracelets ? 
Dpi. No, but I will,ift. ' 
Suk Soon at night^-4hy Dolly, 
When we are fhipp'd,kna all our goods aboard, 
Eaftward for RatclijJ, wc will turn our courfc 
To Brainford, wellward-, if thou fay'ft the word. 
And take our leave of this o'erweeniag rafcal, 
This peremptory Face,- 

£>pL Content ; I'm weary of him. / 

5«^. We'il tickle it at the Pigeons. '' . 

When we hare all, and may uniock the trunks, 
And fay^ this's mine and thine, and thine and mine, 

JRrrf^ What now, a billing? ' ^' ' 

Sub. Yes, a lit|le exalted,. 
In the good parage of our (lock afikirs, 

* Face. Drugger has brought his parfon ; take hl'm m, ' 
* And fend Nab b^ck agaui fo wafli his face* . (^Subtle, 
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* Sith, I will : and fliavc Vimfelf. [Exrt, 

* Face, It you can get him. , , . . , 

* JJoL You are hot upon it, Face, whatc er it is ! 

* Face. A trick, that Del Qiall fpend ten pounds a month 

* Is be gone? ^ ^ . , t^^'* 

* * £;;/^r Subtle. 

* Sah. Tbe chaplain waits you i* the hall, Sir. 

* Face, ni go kH^ibw him. ^ l^^'^' 

* Del. He'll now marry her inllantly. 

*• 5»^, He cannot yet, he is not ready. Dear L^ol, 

* Cozen her all thoa canrt. To deceive him 

* Is no deceit, but julUce that would-brcak 

* Such an inextricable tie as ours was- 

* DoL Lex OMC alone to fit him. 

* Enter ¥siCC^ 
Fade, Come, my venturers, , . „ • r ^t, 

Vou ha' packed up aU ? Where be the trunks ? Bring forth- 

Suh. Here. .^. - • i 

Face. Let usfec them. Whereas the money ? 

S^.^Th'e bcethren^s money, this. Drugger's and 
DapperU in this, • ^ 

Mammon's ttn pounds : eight fcore betorc. 
Where be ihe French petticoats, 
And j^irdlfts, and hangers ? 

Suh. Here i' the trunk, ' 
Andthebolriof lawn. . ^ ^ . 

Face. Is Drugger's damalk there i 

Sub. Yes; 

Face, Give we the keys. 

D4>L Why you the keys ? 

Sub. No matter, Dol ; becaufe 
We lliall not open them, before he comes. ^ 

w\ce 'TfB true, you (ball not open them , indeed ; 
Nofua;etheiifon^ Do you fee ?' Not forth, Dol. 

' pir.^No, my' fmock.fampanT. ;Thc right is, my 

T^nnws aUrharpardon'd nie, and he will keep them ; 
Kr, '^^ true^you look) Vor all your figures : 
K for him indeed. Wherefore good partners, .^ 
i^h he, a.d fl.e, be fatisfy'd : for h^e • 
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Dtfcrmittes the indenture tripartite^ 

*Twixt Siibtfe, Dol, 9ttd Face. All I can do^ 

Is to help you over the wall, o' the backlide ; 

Or lend you a (heei to favc your velvet gown, Dol. 

Here will be officers prefently ; bethink you 

Of fome courfe fuddenly to *fcapc the dock ; 

For thither you'll come elfc. Hatkyou, thunder. 

[Some hiockm 

Sub. You are a precious fiend f 

* Off. Open the lioor/ 

face. Dol, I am ferry for thee i'faith. But hear*ft thou } 
It (hall go hard, but I wi)l place thee fomewhere : 
Thou (halt ha* my letter to miflrefa Amo. 

Dol. Hangyou— — 

Face. Or Madam Cafarean, 

Doh Pox upon you, rogue: 
Would 1 had but time to beat thee, [Exit Dok 

Face. Subtle, 
Let'sknow where you fet up next: 1*11 fend you 
A cuftomer, now and then, for old acquaintance: 
What new courfe ha* you ? 

Su^. Rogue, ru hangmyfelf, 
That I may walk a greater devil than thou, 
And haunt thee i'the flock-bed, and the buttery, [Exit* 

SCENE, a Street hfore Lovewit'/ Uotife. 

Lovewit ahon>e. Enter Officers, Mammon, Surly, Face* 
Kadril, Ananias, ax^ Tribulation. 

Lo*ve. What do you mean, my mailers ! 

Mam, Open your door, 
Cheafers, bawds, conjurers. 

Off. Or we'll break it open. 

L.ove. What warrant have you ?• 

Off. Warrant enough. Sir, doubt not. 

Love, la ihtrre an officer there ? - 

f-i^« Ves, two or three for failing. 

Loite, Have b»^t patitnce, 
And I will open it ftraiaht. 

Face. Sir, h* you done ? . 
Is it a marriage? perfect? 

Lo<ve, Ye?, my brain. 

H 2 Face. 
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Face. Off with your ruff, and cloak then : be vour 
fclf, Sir. ^ 

Sur. Down with the door. 

Kaf. 'Slight, ding ic open. 

Love, Hold, 
Hold, gentleman, what mean« this violence ^ 

Mum, Where 13 this collier ? 

Sur, And my Captain Face ? 

hiam, Thcfe day -owls ? 

aSVr. That are birding in men's purfes* 

Mam. Madam Suppofitorj \ 

Kaf, Doxey, my fufter ? 

j^fta, Locufisot the foul pit. 

7rL Prophane as Bell and the Dragon. 

A/i»^ Worfe than the grafhoppers, or the lice of Egypt* 

Love, Good gentlemen, hear me. Are you oflicers^ 
And cannot llay this violence ? 

Off. Keep theiJfcace. 

LvVi-, Gentlemen, what is the matter 2 Whom do you 

Maitu The chymical cozener. (feck I 

Sur, And the Captain Pander* 

Kitf. The nun my fufter. 

^^m. Madam Rabbi. 

jina, ScQipions and caterpillars. 

Love, Fewer at once, I pray you. 

Of. One after another, gentlemen, I charge you^ 
By virtue of my ftaff. 

A.ia. They are the veflels 
Of priile, lul>, and the cart. 

Love, Good zeal, lie Hill 
A little while. 

Tri, Peace, deacon Ananias. 

Love, The houfe is mine here, and the doors are open : 
If there be any fuch pcrfonsyou fcek for, 
Ufe your authority ; 

I am but newly come to town, and finding 
This tumult 'bout my door (to tell you true) 
It fomewhat 'maz'd me ; till my man, here, (fearing 
My more difpleafure) told me he had done 
Somewhat an infolent part, let out my houfe 
To a do6lor, and a captain ; who, what they are, 
Or where they be, he knows noCt 

Matn^ 
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Mam, Are they gone ? [^^ enfer^ 

Love. You may go in and fearcb, Sir. Here, I find 
The empty walls worfe than I left them, fmokM, 
A ^VN crack 'd pots, and glaifes, and a furnace; ' 
The deling fill'd with poefies of the candle : 
Only onegentlewpman, I met here, 
That is within, that faid (he was a widow—* 

Kaf, Ay, that's my fofter, V\\ go thump her. Where* 
is (he ? [Exit. 

Leve, And fhould ha' married a Spanifli count, but he. 
When he came to't, neglected her fo grolly. 
That I, a widower, am gone through with her. 
Sur, How ! Ha\-e 1 )ort her then ? ' 
Lonfe. Were you the Don, Sir ? 
Good faith, now, (lie does blame yo* extremely, and faya 
You fwore, and toid her, you had ta'en the pains 
• To die your beard, and umbre o'er your mce.' 
Bnrr6wed a fuir and ruff all for her love, • ^' • • 
And then did nothing. Wharan overfight^ 
And want of putting forward. Sir, #as thia P ^ 

Well fare an old markfman, yet, 
Could prime his powder, and give fire, at^d hit^: 
All in a twinkling. - ' ' * , * 

Enter Mammon, ' ^ ; • 
Mam. The whole neftarc fled! . • ' ' . ' ' ' ^ 
Love. What fort of birds were they?' •/ 

Mam. A kind of choughs^ ' •' 

Or thicvifh davvs, Sir, that have f ick'd my purfe ■ 
Of eight-fcdrc and ten poundi, wiillih thefe five ^ee1to|. \ 
Be fide my ft'fl' materials ; and my good<,' 'T» 
Tlxat lie i* the celjar ; which I am gladthej^- ha* left.. 
I may have them home yet. • ' 

Love, Think you fo, ^r f - ... I • * 

Mam. Ay. ' • *• ' " ^ ' •. ' ''J-' 

Love. Byct^tt of l^w*. Sir, Bbtnbe dtlitemire;, '" 
Mam. Not m?nc owh ftiiff f ' ' •! ' > 1 " i>.i ' 
Love, Sir, I can take no knowledge;' - 
That they arc yours biit Vy public meaA^. ' 
If you can bring certificate, that you were-gulW^ ihcn)^ 
Or any formal writ oat of a court, 
That you did cozen vourfelf, I will hot hold th^Ai*. ' 
Mam, I'll rather fofe them. ♦* 

Hj* ' '. I J I Lime. 
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Lovi. Thar you fliall aot> Sir, 
By ire, lo troth. Upon thefc terms they are yours*. \ 
What ftiould they ha' been^ Sif^ turned into gold all ^ 

Mam» No. 
I cannot tell. It may be they (hould. What then ? 

Love, What a great lofs in hope have you fuflain'df 

Mdtn. Not I, the com mon wealth has. 
I will go mount a turnip-cart, and preach 
I'be end o' the world, mthin the£c two months. 
•Surly, what ! In a dream x 

Sttr. Muft I needs cheat myfelf, 
With that fame fooli(h vice of bonefly ! 
<.'ome, let us go, ai\d hearkeo out the rogues. 
Tliac Face V\V mark for mine, if e^er I meet him. 

[£xeunU 
^flnier Ananias and Trlbularion.- 

Trih. 'tis well, the, Caints^ (hall not lofe all yet. Go> 
And get fonie .carts ■ . 

Lcve, For what, 19 y zealous friends ? 

Ana^ To bear away the ^portion of the righteous 
Out of this den of thieves.. 

Love» What is that portion ? 

Ana. The goods,, fometirae the orphans, that the 
Bought with their filver pence. _ LhrethKft 

Love- What^ thofc i*the ccUar,^ 
The knight Sir Mammon claims ! 

Anai I do defy '■.,.,' 
The[yKick^4 ^ia];Braon, fo do all the brethren. 
Thou prophane man, I aik thee with what confcienci- 
Thou caki^ advj^fV^):. that, idol againil us, 
That have the feal ? Were not the (hillings mimber'd,. 
That made the pounds P Were not the pounds told oui^ 
Upon the fecpnd day of the fourth week, ^ 

In the eighth ipontHuppp the table donnant, . 
The year of the laft patience pf t^^.l^ints. 
Six hundred and ten ? , 

Love. Mine earnett vehement botcher, 
Apd deafx>Q ^lib, I cannot difpute with jou ; 
But if you get you not away thefooner| 
I fhall <;9«ifute yop with a cudgel* 

Ana, Sir ? • ; . ; ^ 

^il^. Be patient} Ananias, ^ 

Jus. 
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Ana* I am ftrong^ 
And will fiand up, well girt^ again^ an hoi^, 
That threaten Gad in exile. 

Love, I fliall lend you 
To Amfterdam to y<>ur celUir.. 

Ana, I will pray there, 
Againfl the houfe : may dogs defile the wall^^ 
And wafps and hornets Breed beneath thy roof. 
This feat of falQiood, and. thift cave of coz'na^e. 

[Exeunt Tnb. and AgOLt- 

Face. If you get off the angry child| now, Sir^— ^ 
Enter Kiiftnl. 

Xa/l Come on, you ewe, you hav^ match'd mod fweeU 
ly, ha' you not ? [7i hisjijier.^ 

Did I not fay, I would never ha*^ your tupM 
But by a dubb'd boy, to make you a Lady -Tom ? 
'Slight,, you are a mamroet ! Oh, I could toufe you, now*. 
Death, mua^you marry with a pox \ 

Love, You lie, boy ; 
As found as you ;: and Tin before-hand with you* 

Kaf* Anon ? 

Love* Come, will you quarrel ? I will feize you, firrah^ 
Why do you not buckle to your tools I 

KaJ\ God's light! 
This is a fine old boy, as e'er I faw ! - 

Love. What, do yoa change your copy, now \ Proceed*. 
Here (lands my dove ? floop at her if you dare, 

Kaf. 'Sli jjht, I muft love him ! ' I cannot chufe i'faith !*' 
And I fhould be han^d for't. Sufter, I proteft, 
1 honour thee for this match. 

Love. Oh, doyoufo. Sir? 

Kaf. Yes, an'thou canfl take tobacco,^and drink, old 
boy, 
I'll give her five hundred pounds more to hermarnage^ 
Than her own Hate. 

Love. Fill a pipe-full, Jeremy. 

Face. Yes, but go in,, and take it, .Sir»^ 

Love* We wilK 
I will be rul*d by thee in any thing, Jeremy. 
That mafter 

That had receivM fuch happimK^bya, fervant,. 
In fuch a widow, and with fo much wealth. 
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Were very ungrateful, if he would not be 

A little indulgent to that fenrant's wit, 

And help his-fortune, though with fome fmall ffratir 

Of his own candor* 

Speak for thy felf, knave/ 

Fact. So I will. Sir. Gentlemen, 
Though I am clean 

Got off from Subtle, Surly, Mammon, Dol, 
Hot Ananias, Dapper, Drugger, all 
With whom I traded ; yet I put myfclf 
On you that are my country ; and this pelf. 
Which I have got, if you do quit me, refta 
To feoft you onen, and invite new guefls- 

End of the Fifth Act*. 
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C 5 1 
TO 

RICHARD NORTON, 

or 

SOUTHWICK, Efq- 

SIR, 

THOUGH I cih'f , witliout itgrktitadc, concetT rli«^ 
exceeding Atouri which the town hftvt ihewn thif 
fitcti y^t they rtitift giire me leavt to own, that even 
my vanity lay hufhed, quitie Hifled in my fean, till I 
hM i^ctrrely fibred its good fortune, by pvbtMhm^ your 
stpptobation of id : an advantage, which, aa it will con* 
firm my friends in their favourable opinion, fo it mud, 
m fome meafui^, qualify the fcvcrity of the malicious- 
After . this declaration, let the world imagine how diffi- 
cult it is for itae not to laanch into your character : but 
fince your candor and depth of judgment are my chief 
}>rote&on, I am loth to difcompofe you, by an ungrate- 
ful repetition of thofe virtoea^ which only pleafe you m 
the praa'ice : the world as little wanta the knowledge of 
them, as you defire the recititL 

*Tis your happinefs. Sir, that your fortune has fiired 
you above the need of praife or friends, yet both are 
equally unavt>idable : for even to your folitude, praife 
irill follow you j and grows fonder of you for your cold- 
aefsi ite lovts you for your choice of pleafures, thofe 
A 2 noble* 
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noble pleafures of a fweet retirement, from which no* 
thing but the coniideration of your couptry^s weal can 
draw you* 

But as no man can properly be made a patron, whofe 
virtues have not in fome fort qualified him §ot fuch a 
care : fo, Sir, it is fufficient for me, that your life and 
conTerfation are the befi heralds of your power, and my 
lafety. 

Here, Sir, I muft beg leave to dear myfelf from 
what the ill wiOies of fome would have the world be- 
lieve, that what I now oiTer you is fpurious, and not 
the product of my own labour : and though I am pleafed 
that this report feems to sdlow it fome beauties', yet I am 
ibrry it has made a difcovery of fome perfons, who think 
me worth their malice. This dedication were little bet- 
ter than an affront, unlefs I could with all fincerity afilire 
you, Sir, that the fable is entirely my own ; nor is there 
a line or thought throughout the whole, for which I am 
wittingly obliged either to the dead or living : for I could 
no more be pleafed with a ftolen reputation, than with a 
miftrefs who yielded only upon the interceffion of my 
friend. It fatisfies me, Sir, that vou believe it mine ; 
and I hope, what others fay to the contrary, is rarhet 
owing to an tinreafonabtedifgud, than their real opinion. 
I am not ignorant of thofc overlights I have committed 
. nor have the diiletfting critics much difcou raged me : for 
'tis their diverfion to find fault ; and to have none, is to 
them an unpardonable difappointment : no man can cx- 
. pe<^ to ^o free, while they don*t fparc one another. But 
as I write not in defiance of their cenfurc; fo, after 
having diverted you, I (hall not trouble them with a 
preface. Had it not fucceedtd, I (hould have had mo- 
defty enough to impute it to my own want of merit : for 
certainly the town can take no pleafure in decrying any 
nmn's labours, when it is their int^red to encourage 
them. Every guefl is the beft judge of his own palate; 
and a poet ought no more to impofe good fenfe upon the 
galleries, than a dull farce upon the undifputed judges. 
I firft confidered who my guefts were, before I prepared 
my entertainment: and therefore I ihall only add thi^ 
as^ general anfwer to all objeftions, that it has every 
way exceeded mine, and hitherto has not wronged th^ 

houfc's 
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houie*8 expe^tion: that Mr. Southern's good-nature 
(whofe own works beft recommend his judgment) en- 
gaged his repution for the fuccefs ; which its reception^ 
and your approbation, Sir, has. fince redeemed, to the 
intire fatisfadtion of, 

SIR, 

Your moft devoted, 

Humble fervant, 

C. CIBBER. 
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PROLOGUE. 

1X^7 T hears fo thin a crop this duller age^ 
^^ Wire forced to glean it from the barren Jlage : 
Mv^n players JUd^ d by nobler pens ^ take vcing 
Them/elves^ and their own rude compofure fing* 
Nor need our young-one dread ajhip-wreck here ; 
IVho trades without aftocl^ has nought to fear n 
In ev^ryfmile of yours a prize he draws ; 
And if you damn him^ he^s but tvhere he waSm 
T'et wheris the reafonfor the critic crew^ 
With killing blajls^ like winter ^ topurfue 
The tender plant that ripens^ but for you f 
Nature ^ in all her works j requires time ; 
Kindnefs^ andyearSy *tis makes the virgin elimh^ 
Attdjbooty andhaflentotl^ expeBedfnrime\ 
And theuy if untaught f amy fail to phafe^ 
T* inflruH the willing pupil by degrees \ 
By gentlt leffons you your joys improve ^ 
And mould her aukward pafion into love. 
En^n folly has its growth ; few fools are made ; ' 
Tou drudge andfweat for\ as it were a trade* 
^Tis half the labour of your trifling age^ 
To fajhionyou fit fubjeBs for thejiage. 
Well! if our author fail to draw you like % 
In tbefirft draughty you^re not t*expe£l Fdndyke. 
fVhat though no mafteT'Sroke in this appears^ 
'JTet fome may features find refetiAling theirs. 
Nor do the bad alone his colours Jbare ; 
NegleSled virtue is at leafl fbewn fair^ 
Andthah enough o^confcience for a player. 
But ifyeu^d have him take a bolder flighty 
And draw your piHures by a truer light ^ 
QTou muftyourfelvay by follies yet unknown^ 
Injpire hispencil^ and divert the town. 
NorjudgCy bythisy his genius at 9ftand\ 
For time^ that makes newfools^ may tnend bis bemd. 
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LOVE'S LAST SHIFT. 



*4* n* lingt marked voUh Inverted e^mmai, *tb9»,* an emitted in the 
repre/entatien* 



A C T I. 

SCENE, the Pari. 
Enter Lovelefs, and Snap his Servant. 

L0V£L£8S. 

SIRRAH, leave your preaching. Your counfel, like 
an ill clock, either Hands ilill, or goes too flow. You 
, ne'er thought my extravagancies amii's, while you had 
your fliare of them ; and now 1 want money to make my- 
\ felf drunk, you advife me to live fober, you dog. They 
that will hunt pleafure as I have done^ rafcal, mud never 
give over in a fairchace. 

Snap» Nay, I knew you would never refl, till you had 
' tired your dogs. Ah, Sir, what a fine pack of guineas 
you have had ! and yet you would make them run till 
they were quite fpcnt. U^ould I were fairly turned out 
of your fervice ! Here we have been three days in town, 
. and I can fafely fwear, I have lived upon picking a holloMT 
tooth ever (ince. 

Love. Why don't you eat, then, firrah ? 
Snap. E'en becaufe I don't know where, Sir. 
Lonfe. Then ftay till I cat. Hang-dog ! ungrateful 
rogue ! to murmur at a little failing with me, when thoa 
bail been an equal partner of my good fortune. 

Snap. Fortune ! It makes me weep to think what you 
have brought yourfelf and me to. How well might you 
Jiave lived, Sir, had you been a fober man !— Let me fee 
— i have been in your fervice juft ten years — In the firll, 
you married, and grew weary of your wife 5 in the fe- 
cond, you whored, drank, gained, run in debt, mortgaged 

your 
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Xour eflate, and was forced to leave the kingdom : in the 
third, fourth, fifthy dxth, andfeventb, you made the tour 
of £urope, with the (lace and ecjuipage of a French court- 
favourite^ while your poar wife at home broke her heart 
for the lofs of you ; ^in -ihe^eighth ted4iin^ you grew 
poor, and little the wifer ; and now» in the tenth, you 
arc refotved 1 fliatt*torvcwiTh you. 

Love. Defpiaable ro^uei canfl thou not bear the 
frowns of a common (Iraaifi^ Fortune ? 

Snap. 'Sbud, I never think of the pearl necklace jwx 
gave uiat damned Venetian ftrumpel»1)ul 1 Wilh ^er'hsaig* 
ed in it. 

Love. Why, firrah, I knew I could not hare her with* 
out it ; and I had a night*k eo^meiit of her was worth 
a pope's revenue for it. 

Snap^ Ah ! you had better have laid out your mooey 
here in London. 1*11 undertake you might have had the 
whole town over zxA over far half that price. Be(i4le^ 
Sir, wtrat a delicate creature was yoor wife ! She was the 
only celebrated beauty in town. I*U undertake thel-e 
were mote fops and foofs run mad for her-^*Sbud, Ihe wi» 
more plagued with them, and more talked of, than a good 
afhrfs with a maidenhead ! I^y the devil could tiot <fiie 
. content you ? 

Love. No, firrah; theworldtoweUagirctenftockcd 
whh all forts of fhiit, where tJhe greateft plfeiftfre we Wn 
take, is the variety of taftc. Bit a wife is «i fetemVd 
apple-tree : after a pull or two, you arc fute to fet yon^ 
teeth on tAgt. 

Snap. And yet t warrant yoo grudged another man u 
bit of her, tho'you valued her no more than you would a 
half^eaten pippin,, that had lain a week funtlitig in a par- 
lour-window— Bwt fee, Sir, wha*s this I Fot tnethitJta I 
long to meet with an old acquaintance. 

Love, tit \ *fegad^ he 16oks like otfe, arid thay be nc* 
celTary', as the cafe ftands with me. 

Snap. J*ray heaven, he do but invite us t6 dinner ! 
Enter Youttg Worthy. 

Love^. Dear Wotthy ! let me embrace thee. The fight 
t>f an old friend warms mebeyotid that of a hetv miflrefs^ 

r.fTor. "Sdeathl what bully^a thU f lAfide.l Sir^ 
your pardoti j^ I daa'c know you.. 

Leve^ 
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l>«!e* F^t^i Win J I aoi^ , Uttl^' out of repilrs .at- pce- 
Clot; but I am all that's left of honeil Ned Lovelefs. 

2r*,l^orp Loyi^cft ! I api anvaaied ; What mean^ this 

metamorphofis ? Faiths Ned, I am g)ad tq find thee 

amoog tho bvuigi howevar* H^w loog haft thou been 
IQ towo ? 

I^'T^. About three days. But, pr'ythe^,. Will, hotr 
^pc» theworid.? 

T'. Wor. Why, like a bowl, it runs on at the ©Id rate ; •, 
ipterefl isr^tiU the jsMflb it ainr>ft:at; ; an^ while it roH^ you 
kpoWy it <mift of neaeffity he olteo turoed upfide dowiu* 
But I doubt, friend, you have bowled OQt of the greeo» 
h»ve Uveda little too faft, [Surveying his drefs.\ like one 
that bUih loft all his ready inonoy, and is forced to be an 
idle, fjpedaior. Pr'ythee, what brought th^e- at lad to 
£nglaiid? 

JUw/e. W^hy, my laft. hJopes, faith, vfVi^h were to per« . 
fba^io^ Sir Wiilliam Wilqwou d (if h4 be alive) to whom I 
iPQfXgdgfid my efUte^ to let me have five hundred pounds^ 
more upon it, or elie to get fome honeft fritrnd to redeem* 
theimof tgagci and (haie theoveriplvs, fiefidea, I thoug.ht 
that London might now be a place of unintemiptedr 
pkaiiire ; foe I h^ar my wife iad^ftd. And, to tell you 
the truth, 'twas the ilalenefs of her love was the maifk; 
C3ufe of my goiDg oi^er. 

Tsr War* Hi» wi^e dead ! Ha,! Tm gl^d he kiK>w» no 
oiher^ I .won't undeceive him, left the f^gpe (lipuld go 
and rifle her. of what (he has. {^^de."] Yes^ faiths X wat' 
at. her burial^ and faw her take poiMi^n of her long- 
home ; and am for^ry to tell you, Ned, (he died with' 
grief; your wild courfes broke .her heart. 

Litve*. Why^ faith^ (he was ^ good-natured fool^ that^s 
the truth oa't. Wei), reft, hev foul. 

Snap^ No»v^ Sir, you are a liiirgle man- indeed; foryoiir 
have neitheir wife nor eftate. 

1 T. ff^ar. But how haft thoH impK)y«d thji money be- 
yond feai? What haft thou brought ov£^^ 

LoWi Qh^ a groat deal of expeiieni^e. 

2r, ffor. And no money ? 

^ft4^. Not a foufc, faitht Sir^ as my beUy can teftifyv 

Z'0ve4 Rtitl havie a gnat de^ more wit than I had. 

^Mop.. Not enough.to.get your eftate ag|UA| or to know 
• I where 
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where we Ihall dine to-<lay— Oh, Lord, he don't aik us 
yet! [jfjSde.] 

r. fTar. Why, your rogue*! witty, Ned. Where didit 
thou pick him up ? 

Love, Don't you remtmber Snap, formerly your pimp 
in ordinary ? But he is much improved in his calliug, I 
aiTure you. Sir. 

r. ffar. I don*t doubt it, confidering who has been his 
niafter* 

Smo/^. Yes, Sir, I was an humble fervant of 3rour8, 
and am dill, Sir, and fhould be glad to (land behind your 
chair at dinner. Sir. [Bo*ws, 

T. Wor. Oh, Sir, that you may do another time ; but* 
to-day I*m engaged upon -bufinefs ; however, there's a 
meal's meat for you. ' \Thro^s him a guinea. 

Snap. Blefs my eye-fight ! a guinea ! — Sir, is there 
e^r a whore you would have ktck'd ? Any old bawd's 
windows you would have broken ? ^ Sh^ll 1 beat your 
^ taylor for difappointing you?' If you have occanon, 
you may command your humble ferva or. 

T, Wor^ Sweet Sir, I am obliged to you ; but at pre- 
lent I am fo happy as to have no occafion for your affi- 
iftance. But, hark you, Ned ; pr*ythee, what haft thou 
<k>ne with thy eflate ? 

Love, I pawn'd it to buy pleafure ; that is, old wine, 
young whores, and the converfation of brave fellows, as 
Iliad as myfelf. Pox ! if a man hath appetites, they are 
torments, if not indulged. * I (hall never complain, as 

* long as I have heakh and vigour. And as for my po- 

* verty, why the devil ihould 1 beafhamedof that, fince 

* a rich man won't blufli at his knavery ?' 

Y. Ifor. Faith, Ned, I'm as much in love with wicked- 
nefs as thou canfl be ; but I am for having it at a cheaper 
rate than my ruin. * Don't it grate you a little, to fee 

* your friends bluih for you ? 

* Love* 'Tis very odd, that people (bould be more 

* afhamed of others faults than their own. I never yet 

* could meet with a man that offered me counfel, but had 

* more occafion for it himfelf. 

* t*. ffor. So far you may be in the right ; for indeed 
« good counfel is like a home jeft, which everjr bufy tool 

* is offering to his fellow, and y^t won't take it himielf. 

* Love, 
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* Love. Right. Thus have I known a jolly, red- 

* nofed parfon, at three o'clock in the morning, belch 

* out invedlives againfl late hours and hard drinking ; 

* and a canting, hypocritical (inner protefl againfl forni- 

* cation, when the rogue was himfdf jufl crawling out 
^ of a flux. 

* Y. Wor. Tho* thefe are truths, friend, yet I don't fee 

* any advantage you can draw from them/ But, pr'y* 
thee, how wilt thou live, now all your money's gone ? 

Love. Live ! How doft thou live ? Thou art but a 
younger brother, I take it. 

T. W^or. Oh, very well, Sir; tho* faith, my fetherleft 
me but three thoufand pounds, one of which I gave for a 
place at court, that I flill enjoy ; the other two are gone 
after pleafure, as thou fay 'ft. But, befides this, I am 
fupphed by the continual bounty of an indulgent brother. 
Now« I am loth to load his good^nature too much, and 
therefore have e'en thought fit, like the reft of my raking 
brotherhood, to purge out vay wild humours with matri- 
mony. By the way, I have taken care to fee the dofe well 
fwcetened with a fwingeing portion. 

Lonje. Ah, Will ! you'll find marrying to cure lewd- 
nefs, is like furfeiting to cure hunger ; * for all the confe- 

* quence is, you loath what you furfeit on, and are only 

* chafte to her you marry/ But^ pr'ythee, friend, what 
18 thy wife that muft be ? 

T. Wor. * Why, faith, fince I believe the matter is too 

* far gone for any man to poftpone me, {at leaft, I am 

* fure thou wilt not do me an/ injury, to do thyfelf no 

* good) I'll tell thee.' You muft know, my miftrefs is 
the daughter of that very knight to whom you mortgaged 
your eftate. Sir William Wifewou'd. 

Love, Why, (he's an heirefs, and has a thoufand pounda 
a year in her own hands, if fhe be of age. But I fuppofe 
the old man knows nothing of your intentions. There- 
fore, pr'ythee, how have you had opportunities of pro* 
moting your love ? 

T, VTor, Why, thus : you muft know, Sir William 
bsing very well acquainted with the largenefs of my 
brother's eftate, defigns his daughter for him ; and to 
.encourage his paffion, offers him, out of his own pocket, 
Ihe additional bleffing of ^s^ thoufand pounds. This of- 
B fer,, 
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fer, my brother, knowbg my incUnation, feems to em- 
brace ; but at the fame time is really in love with his 
niece, who lives with him in the fame houfe* And 
therefore, to hide my delign from the old gentleman, I 
pretend vifits to .his daughter, as an interceflbr for my 
brother only ; and thus he has given me daily opportu- 
nities of advancing my own interefl ; nay, and I have fo 
contrived it, that 1 dengn to have the 5000!. too. 

Love. How is that poflible, fince I fee no hopes of the 
old man*s confent for you ? 

IT. JVor. Have a. day's patience, and you'll fee the cf- 
fe^ on't. In a word, 'tis fo fure, that nothing but delays 
can hinder my fuccefs ; therefore I am very eamcfl: with 
my miftrefs, that to-morrow may be the day. But, a 
pox on't, I have two women to prevail with ; for my 
brother quarrels every other day with his miftrefs ; and 
while I am reconciling him, I lofe ground in my own 
amour. 

Love, Why, has not your miftrefs told you her mind 
•yet? 

T. Wor. She will, I fuppofe, as foon as (he knows it 
herfelf ; for within this week Khe has changed it as often 
as her linen, and keeps it as fecret too ; for (he would n» 
more own her love before my face, than (he would (hi ft 
herfelf before my face. 

Love^ P(haw ! ftie (hews it the more by ftriving to con* 
ceal it. 

Y. PFor. Nay, (he does give me fome proofs indeed ; 
for (he will fuft'er nobody but herfelf to fpeak ill of me» 
is always uneafy till I am fent for, never pleafed when I 
am with her, and ftill jealous when I leave her. 

Love. Well, fuccefs to thee, Will. * I will fend the 
» fiddles to releafe thee from your firft night's labour.* 

i'*. ff^or. * But, hark you ; have a care of difobliging 

* the bride, tho'.* r-Ha ! yonder goes my brother. I 

am afraid his walking fo early- proceeds from fome diftur- 
bance in his love ; I muft after, and fet him right. Dear 
Ned, you'll excufe me. Shall I fee you at Almack's be* 
tween five and (ix this afternoon ? 

Love. With all my heart. But, d'ye hear? Canft 
not thou lend me the fellow to that fame guinea you gave 
my man ? * ril ^vc you my bond, if you miftruft me.' 
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T. Wor, Ohy Sir, your necefSty is obligation enough. 
There 'tis, and all I have. Faith ; when I fee you at 
night, you may command me farther. Adieu. At fix 
at fartbeft. [Exit. 

Lo*ve. Without fail — So, now,~ rafcal, you are hungry, 
are you ? Thou defer vcft never to eat again. Rogue! 
grumble before fortune had quite forfaken us ! 

Snap, Ah, dear Sir ! the thoughts of eating again 
have fo tranfported me, I am rcfolved to live and die 
with you. 

Lo^ve, Look ye, firrah, here*s that will provide us with 
a dinner, and a brace of whores into the bargain { ^ at 

* leaft, as ^ guineas and whores go now* 

Stiap,. Ah, good Sir, no whores before dinner, I be- 
feech you. v 

Lo^e, Well, for once I'll t-ake your advice ; for, to 
iay the truth, a man is as unfit to follow love with aa 
empty ftomach, as bufinefs with an empty head : there*- 
fore I think a bit and a bottle won^t bt amifs firil. 

The God of Wine and Love were ever friends ; 

For by the help of Wine Love gains his ends. 

[Exeunt^ 
Enter Elder Worthy* w//^ a tetter^ 

EL Wor. How hard is it to find that happinefs which 
our (hort'iighted paffions hope from women ! * 'tis not 

* their cold difdam or cruelty (liould make a faithful lo- 

* ver curfe his flars, that is but reafonable ; 'tis the (ha- 

* dow in our pleafurc's picture : without it love could 

* ne'er be heightened. Jfo, 'tis their pride, and vain de- 

* fire of many lovers, that robs our hope of its imagined 

* rapture.* The blind arc only happy ; for if wo look 
thro* reafon's never-erring perfpedive, we then fun-ey 
their fouls, and find the rubbilh we were chaffering for* 
And fuch I Bnd Hillaria's mind is made of. This letrer 
is an order for the knocking off my fetters, and I'll fend 
it her immediately. 

Enter Young Worthy. 
T^ War. 'Morrow, brother. [Seeing the letter.] What, - 
is your fit return'd again ? What beau's box now has Hil- 
kria taken fnuff from ? What fpol has led her from the 

* Guineas went then at 301. 

B a box 
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box to her coach ? What fop has (he fuffered to read a 
play or a novel to her ? or whofc money has (he iadif- 
crcctly Won at baflit ?^Corae, come, let's fee the ghaftly 
wound die has made in your quiet that I may know how 
much claret to prcfcribc you. 

EL Wor. I have my wound and cure from the fame 
perfon, I'll alTure you; the one from Hillaria's wit aad 
beauty, and the other from her pride and vanity. 

/*. Wor. That's what I could never yet find her guilty 
of. Are you angry at her loving you ? 

EL War. I am angry at royfelf, for believing ihc 
ever did. 

Tl Wor, Have her a£^ion9 fpoke the contrary ? Come, 
you know (he loves. 

EL War. Indeed (lie gave a |;reat proof on't laft night 
here in the Park, by faflening on a fool, and careiBng him 
before my face, when (lie might have fo cafily avoided 
him. 

T, JVor. What ! and I warrant, interrupted you in the 
middle of your fermon ; for I don't queftion but you 
were preaching to her. But, pr'ythee, who was the fool 
ibe faftened upon ? 

EL War. One that Heaven intended for a man ; but 
the whole bufinefs of his life is to make the world be* 
lieve he is of another fpecies. * A thing that affc<fts 

* mightily to ridicule himfeU", only to give others a kind 

* of necellity of prai(ing him. I can't fay he's a (lave to 

* any new fafliion, for he pretends to be mader of it ; 

* and is ever reviving fome old, or advancing fome new 

* piece of foppery ; and tho' it don't take, is dill as well 

* pleafed, becaufe it then obliges the town to take the 

* more notice t)f him. He's fo fond of a public reputa- 

* tion, that he is more extravagant in his attempts to gain 

* it, than the fool that fired Diana's temple to immor- 

* talize bis name.' 

T, Wor, You have faid enough to tell me his name is 
Sir Novelty Fafliion. 

, EL Wor. The fame. But that which mo(t concerns 
me, he has the impudence toaddiefs Hillaria, and (he va* 
nity enough not to difcard him. 

T, ff'in Is this all ? Why, thou art as hard to pleafe in 
a wife, as thy miilrefs in a new gowut How many wo* 
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mtn have you took in hand, and yet canjt pleafe yourfelf 
at Uft ! 

EL Wer. I had need to have the beft goods, when I of- 
fer fo great a price as marriage for them. Hillaria hat 
fome good qualities, but not enough to make a wife of, 

T. War, She has beiiuty. 

El. fTor. Granted, 

T. Wor. And money. 

EL Whr, Too much ; enough to fupply her vanitr. 

r.^^r. Sheharfenfe. rr 7 , j. 

El Wor. Not enough to believe I am no fool, 

T. Wcr. She has wit. 

EL War. Not enough to deceive me. 

r. Wor. Why, then you are happy, if (he can't de- 
ceive ybu. 

Eh Wor. Yet (he has foHy enough to endeavour it, 
1*11 fee her no more, and this (hall tell het fo. 

T. Wer. Which in an hour's time you*ll repent, at 
iDuch as fever—— ^ 

EL War. As ever I (houfd wiarryihg her. 

T. War. You'll have a damn'd fneakitig look, when 
yo« are forced to aik hek- patdon for your ungeneroua 
fufpicioD, and lay the fault upon excefs of love. 

EL fTor. I atn not fo much in love as you imagme. 

T. fTor. Indeed, Sir, you ai'e in love, and that letter 
tells her fo.. 

£L W&r, Read it ; you'll find it to the contrary. 

T. fVor. Pr'ythee, t know what's in it better than thou 
doft. You fay, 'tis to take your leave of her ; but I fav 
•lis in hopes of a kind, exciifivc anfwcr. But, fairh, you 
rhiftake her and yourfelf too ; fhe is too high-fpiri(cd, not 
to take you at your word ; and you are too much in love, 
not to a(k her pardon. 

EL War. Well, then, 111 not be too rafli, but will 
Ihew my refentment in forbearing my vi fits. 

T. War. Your vifits ! Come, I fhall foon try what a 
man of refolurion you arc — for yonder fhe comes. Now, 
let's fee if you have power to move. 

£L War, I'll fbon convince you of that — Farewel. 

iExit El. Wor. 

jT. Wor. Ha ! gone ! I don't like that. I am forry to 

find hintfo refolme. But I hope Hillaria hay taken too 

B 3 fail 
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find hold of his heart, to let this fit (hake him off. . I mud^ 
to her, and make up this breach ; for while his amour 
(Unds ilill, I have no hopes of advaocing my own. [Exiu 

' Enter Hillaria, Narcilla, anJ Amanda in mourning. 

HiL Well, dear Amanda, thou art the rooft conftanl 
wife I ever heard of, not to (hake off the memory of aa 
ill hufband, after eight or ten years abfence ; nay, to 
mourn, for ought you know, for the living too,, and fuch 
a hufband, that,' tho' he were alive, would never thank 
you for it. Why d'ye pcrfift in fuch a hopelefs grief ? 

jim. Bccaufc 'tis hopelefs. For if he be alive, he it, 
dead to me. His dead affedions not virtue irfelf can e'er 
retrieve. Would 1 were with him, tho* in his grave ! 

Hil. In my mind, you are much better where you are* 
1 he grave !— Young widows ufe to have warmer wiflies. 
But, methinks, the death of a rich old uncle Ihould be & 
cordial to your forrows. 

jim. That adds to them ; for he was the only relation 
I had left, and was as tender of me as the neareft. He- 
was a father to me* 

H:L He was better than fomc fathers to you ; for he 
died jufl when you hadoccaiion for his edate. 

Nar, ' I have an old father, and, the deuce take me, 

• I think he only lives to hinder me of my occafions ;: 

• but. Lord' blcfs me, Madam ! how can you be unhap^ 
py with two thoufand pounds a year in your own pof« 
feffion ? 

Hii, For my part, the grcateft reafon I think you have 
to grieve is, that you are not fure your hulband's dead ; 
for, were that confirmed, then, indeed, there were hopes, 
that one poiibn might drive out another* You might 
marry again. 

j^m. All the comfort of my life is, that I can tell my 
confclence, I have been true to virtue. 

Hil. And to an extravagant huiband, that cares not a 
farthing for you. But come, let's 'eave this unfeafonable 
talk, and, pray, give me a little of your advice. What; 
Ihall I do with this Mr. Worthy i Would you advife me 
to miike a hufband of him ? 

^m,' I am but an ill judge of men ; the only one I 
thought mvfelf fecure of« modi cruelly deceived me. 

m/. 
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Hil. A loiing gamefter is fittefi to giye warning. What 
d*ye think of him ? 

Am. Better than of any man I know. I read nothing 
in him, but what is fome part of a good man's charader* 
^ Jiih He's jealous, 

Am. He's a lover. 
^ HiL He taxes me with a foot, 

Am, He would prefer ve your reputation ; and a fool^a 
love only ends in the ruin of it. 

Hih Methinks he's not handfome. 

Am, He's a man, Madam. 

HiL Why, then,' even let him make a woman of me» 

Nar. Pray, Madam, what d'ye think of his brother ? 

[Smilingi, 

Am. I would not think of hira. 

Nar, Oh, dear ! why, pray } 

Am. He puts me in mind of a man too like him, on& 
that had brrauty, wit, and falfliood. 

Nar, You have hit fome part of his character I muft 
cohfefs, Madam i but as to his truth, I'mfurehe Iove& 
only me. 

Am, 1 don't doubt but he tells you fo ; nay, and fwear* 
it too. 

.Nar, Oh, Lord, Madam ! I hope I may without va- 
nity believe him. 

Am. But you will hardly, without magic, fecure him. 

Nar I fliall ufe no fpclls or charms, but this poor 
ffice, Madam. 

Am, And your fortune. 

Nar. Senfclefs malice ! [AfiJe,^ I know he'd marry 
me without a groat. 

Am, Then he's not the man I take him for. 

Nar, Why, pray, what do you take him for? 

Am, A wild young fellow, that loves every thing he 
fees. 

Nar, He never loved you yet. [Pecvijhy^ 

: Am, I hope. Madam, he never faw any thing in me to 
encourage him. 

Nar, III my confcience, you are in the right on't^ 
Madam ; I dare fwearhe never did, nor e'er would, tho*^ 
lie gazed till doom's-day, 

Am». 
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Am% I hope. Madam, your charms will prevent hif 
putting himfclf to the trial, and I willi he may never-^- 

Nat. Nay, dear Madam, nd more railifif; at him, un» 
lefs you would have me believe you love him. 

Hil. Indeed, ladies, you are both tn the wrong ; you^ 
coufin, in being angry at what you deiired, her opinion 
of your lover ; and you. Madam, for fpeaking truth 
againft the man (he refolves to love. 

Nor, Love him ! Pr'ythee, coufin, no more of that 
old ftuff ! 

HiU Stuff! Why, don*t you own you are to marry 
hin\ this we^lc \ — Here he comes ; I fuppofe you'll tell 
him another thing in his ear* 

Enter Young Worthy. 
Mr. Worthy, your fervant ; you look with the face of - 
bufinefs. WhatU the news, priiy ? 

T. Wor* Faith, Madam, I havie news for you alJ, and 
private ne^'s too ; but that of the greateft confequence 
is with this lady. Your pardon, ladies ; 1*11 whifper 
with you all| one after another. 

'Nar. Come, coufin, will you walk ? The gentleman 
has bufinefs ; we iliall interrupt him. 

HiL Why, really, coufin, I don'tXay pofitively you 
love Mr. Worthy ; but, I vow, this looks very like jea- 
loufy. 

Nar. Pifh ! Lord, HiUaria, you are in a very odd hu- 
mour to-day. But to let you fee I have no fuch weak 
thoughts about me, I'll wait as unconcerned as yourfelf. 
I'll rattle him. ^JJide. 

Am, Not unpleafiDg, fay you ? Pray, Sir, unfold your- 
felf, for I have long defpai red of welcome news. 

/". Wor. Then, in a word, Madam, your hufband. Mr. 
Lovelefs, is in town, and has been thefe three days.; I 
parted with him an hour ago. 

Am. In town I You amaze me ; For Heaven's fake, 
go On. 

T. Wor. Faith, Madam, conlidfering Italy and thofe 
parts have furniflied him with nothing but an improve- 
ment of that lewdnefs he carried over, I can't properly 
give you joy of his arrival. Befides, he is fo very poor, 
that you would take him for an inhabitant of that coun- 
tty. And when I confirmed your being dead, he only 
I (hook 
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(hook his head, and called you ^od-natured fool, or to 
that effect ; nay, though I told him his unkindnefs broke 
your heart. 

Am, Barbarous man ! not (hcd a tear upon my grave ? 
But why did you tell him I was dead } 

T. tVor. Becaufe, Madam, I thought you had no mind 
to have your houfe plundered ; and for another reafon, 
which, if you dare liften to me, perhaps you'll not dif- 
like : in a word, 'tis fuch a ftratagem, that will either 
make him alhamed of kis folly, or in love with your vir- 
tue. 

Am, Can there be a hope, when ev'n my death cou'd 
not move him to a relenting ligh ? Yet, pray inflrudt me, 
Sir. 

T, Wor. You know, Madam, 'twas not above four or 
five months after you were married, but, (as moft young 
hulbands do) he grew weary of you. Now, I am confi- 
dent, 'twa? more an afFcdtation of being faftiionably vi- 
cious, than any reafonable diflike he could either find in 
your mind orperfon: thercfpre cou'd you, by ibme arti- 
fice, pafs upon him as a new miflrelis, I am apt to believe 
you wou'd find none of the wonted coldnefs in his love, 

* but a younger heat and fierce defire.* 

' Am, Suppofe this done; what could be the confe- 
quence ? 

T, Wor, Oh, your having then ajuft occafion to re- 
proach him with his broken vows, * and to let him fee 

* the weakncfs of his deluded fancy, whicl^ even in a wife, 

* While unknown, cou'd find thofe real charms, which his 

* blind, ungrateful lewdnefs would ne'er allow her to be 

* . mi^refs of. .After this, I'd have you feem freely to rc- 

* fign him to thofe fancied raptures, which he denied - 
■ were in a virtuous woman :' who knows but this, with 
a little fubmiiBve eloquence, may flrike him with fo great 
a fenfe of ihame, as may reform his thoughts, and fix him 
yours ? 

* Am^ You have revjv'd me. Sir 5 but how can I alTur^ 

* myfdfhc'lllikcmc as amiftrcfs? 

* T. War, From your being a new one Leave 

* the management or all to me 1 I have a trick ihall draw 

* him to your bed ; and when he's there, faith, ev'n let^ 

* .Jiim cuckold himfclf; I'll engage he likesVoy'as a mi- 

* ftrefs^ 
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* ftrrfs, though he could not 5is a wifci At Ica^ fiic*it 

* hav^ the pleafure of knowing the diffi*rence between a 

* huiband and a lover, without theicandal of the former. 

jtm. You have obliged mc^ Sir ; if I fucccedy the glor^. 
ihall be yours. 

I.ffW* rU wait on you at your lodgings, and confult 
how I may be farther ferviceable to you : but you muik 
put this in fpccdy execution, left he (hould hear of you, 
and prevent your delign ; in the mean time, 'tis a fecret 
to all the world but yourfelfand me. 

jim. rU ftudy to be grateful. Sir. 

T» fTor. Now for you. Madam, [To Hillana, 

Nar. So! I am to be laft ferv'd : very well. [ifi^f. 

T, ffor. My brother. Madam, confefTes he fcattered 
fome rough words lad night ; and I take the libeny toteil 
you, you gave him fome provocation. 

HiL That may be ; but I'm refolv'd to be miftrefs of ^ 
my adions before marriage, and no man (hall ufurp a 
power over me, till I giveithitnv 

f. Wor. At leaft. Madam, confider what he faid as the 
efif£h of an impatient paffion $ and g^ve him leave this 
afternoon to fet all right again* 

HiL Well, if I don't find myfelf oii^ of order after &i- 
ner, perhaps I may ftcp into the garden ; but I won't pr»- 
mife you neither. 

T, Wor^ I dare believe you without it.— Now, Madam, 
I am your humble fervant. [To Nar.' 

Nar, And every body's humble fervant. ' [Walks iff.' 

T. IVor. Why, Madam, I am come to tell you— • 

Nar, What fuccefs you had with that-lady, I £uppofe 
•—I don't mind intrigues, Sir. 

T, Wor, I Hke this jealoufy, however, though I fcaroe 
know how to appeafe it. [Afide,'] * Tis bufinefs of mo- 
ment, Madam* and may be done in a moment. 

Nar, Yours is done with me. Sir; but mybufinefsis 
not fo foon done as you imagine. 

T,Wor, In a word, I have very near reconciled ray 
bflother and your coufin, and I don't doubt but to-morrow 
will be the day ; if I were but as weliaffared of your coti- 
fent for my happinefs too-« 

NuTm 



LO V E^S L AS T S H I F T. 15 

. Nor. Firft tell me your difcourfe wi*h that lady; and 
afterwards^ if you caxi| look me in the face— Oh, are ypu 
^udying,Sir? 

T. Wor. 'Sdcath ! I muft not truft her with it ; flie'U 

tdl it the whole town for a fecret Pox ! ne'er a lie } 

iAfide. 
Nmr. You faid it was of the greated confequence too. 
T.Wor. A good hint, faith, [Afidc] Why, Madam, 
fincc you will needs force it from me, 'twas to defire her 
to advance my intereft with you : but all my intrcatiet 
could not prevail ; for (he told me, I was unworthy of 
you : was not this of confequence^ Madam ? 

Nar. Nay, now I muft believe you, Mr. Worthy, and 
I a(k your pardon ; for (he was juft railing againft you for 
a hulband befoie you came. 

T. iVor, Oh ! Madam, a favoured lover, like a good 
poem, for the malice of fome few, makes the generous 
temper more admire it. 

jY^. Nay, what (lie faid, I muft confefs, had much 
the fame cffed, as the coffee-criticks ridiculing Prince 
Arthur; for I found a pleafing dtfappointment in my 
reading you ; and till I fee your beauties equalled, I 
ihan't diilike you for a few faults. 

T. War. Then, (ince you havebleft me with your good 
opinion, let me beg of you, before thefe ladies, to com- 
plete my happinefs to-morrow. Let this be the laft night 
Gi your lying alone. 

Nar, What d'ye mean ? 
T, Wor, To marry you to-morrow. Madam. 
Nar. Marry me ! Who put that in your head ? 
T* IVhr. Some encouragement which my hopes have 
form'd. Madam. 

Nar. Hopes! Oh, infolence ! * D'ye think lean be 
' moved to love a man, to kifs, and toy with him, and fo 
« forth ? 
< K I^V. I'gad, I find aothing but downright impu- 

* dcnce will do with her. ^Afide.} No, Madam, 'tis the 

* man muft kifs, and toy with you, and fo forth. Come, 

* my dear angel, pronounce the joyful word, and draw the 

* fcene of my eternal' happinefs. Ah ! methinks I'm 
^ there already, eager and impatient of approaching blifs ! 

* Tuft laid within the bridal-bed j our friends retired; 

* the 
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* the curtains clofe drjwn around us ; no light but Car- 

* lia's eyes ; no nolle but her foft trembling words, anid 

* broken li^hs, that plead in vain for mercy. And now a 

* trickling tear deals down her glowing cheeky which 

* tells the happy lover at length die yields; yet vows 
' (he'd rather die ; but ftill fubmits to the unexperienc'd 

* joy. [^Embracing btr. 
* Hd, What raptures, Mr. Worthy !* 

Tm tVor. Only the force of love in imagination. Ma* 
dam. 

Nar» O Lord ! dear coufin, and Madam, let's be gone ! 
I vow he grows rude. Oh, for heaven's fake ! I ihan'c 
ihakeoflfmy fright thefe ten days. OLord! I will not 
flay Begone ; for 1 declare I loath the fight of you. 

T, Wflr, 1 hope you'll ftand ray friend. Madam. 
HIL I'll get her into the garden after dinner. \^Exeuntm 
T, JVor. I find there's nothing to be done with my 
lady before company; 'tis a flrange alfedted piece — But 
there's no fault in her thoufand pounds a year, and that's 
the loadfione that attra^s my heart ■ The wife 

and grave may tell us of flrange chimeras called virtues 
in a woman, and that they alone are the bed dowry; but, 
feith, wc younger brothers are of another mind. 
Women arc chang'd from what they were of old : 
Therefore let lovers dill this maxim hold. 
She's only worth, that brings her weight in gold. 

{ExiU 
End of the First Act. 



A C T II. 

7*^ S C E N E, tf Garden helonging to Sir William Wife* 
wou'd'j Houfe. 

Enter Narciffa, Hillaria, and Sir Novelty Fadiion* 

HiLLARIA. 

OH ! for heaven's fake ! no more of this gallantry. 
Sir Novelty: for I know you fay the fame to every 
woman you fee. 

Sitr 
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Sir Nov. Every one that fees you, Madam, mud fay 
the fame. Your beauty, like the rack, forces every be- 
holder toconfefs his crime— of daring to adore you. 

Nar. Oh ! I han't patience to hear all this. If he be 
blind, I'll open hi» eyes. {^Jide.'] I vow. Sir Novelty, 
you men of amour are ftrange creatures : you think no 
woman worth your while, unlefs you walk over a rivars 
ruin to her heart : I know nothing has encouraged your 
paffionto my coufin more than her engagement to Mr. . 
Worthy. 

HiL Poor creature J Now is (he angry flie ha'n't the 
addrefs of a fop I naufeate. [/ffi^e. 

Sir Nov. Oh, Madam ! as to that I hope the lady will 
eafily diftinguifh the finccritjr of her adorers; Though 
I muft allow, Mr. Worthy is infinitely the handr9met 
perfon. 

Nar. O fie ! Sir Novelty, make not fuch a prepoilerous 
comparifoD. 

Sir Nov. Oh, Gad ! Madam, there's no comparifon. 
Nar. Pardon me. Sir, he's an unpoliftied animal. 
Sir Nov. Why^, does your ladyftiip really think me to- 
lerable. 

HiL So 1 fhe has fnapt his heart already, [4fi^e, 

Sir Nov. Pray, Madam, how do I look to-day?-;—. 
What, curfedly? I'll warrant; * with a more hellifli 
« complexion than a ftale a6trefs in a morning.* — I don't 
Icnow, Madam : — 'Tis true— the town docs talk of mc 
indeed ;— but the devil take me, ia my mind, I am a 
very ugly fellow. 

^<jr.. Now you are toofevere. Sir Novelty. 
Sir Nov. Not I, burn me : — For lieaven's fake deal 
freely with me, Madam; and if you can, tell me— one 
tolerable thing about mc. 

HiL 'Twouldpofe me, I'm fure. lAfiJe. 

Nar. Oh, Sir Novelty ! this is unanfwcrable ; *ris hard 
to know the brightcft part of a diamond. 

Sir Nov. You'll make roe blufti, flop my vitals, Ma- 
d^m. — I'gad, 1 always faid (he was a woman of fenfe. 
Strike me dumb, I am in love with her. — Pll try her far- 
ther. [Afiiie.'] But, Madam; Is it jxjffible I may vie with 
Mr. Worthy ?— Not that he ig any rival of mine, Ma^ 
C dam; 
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dam ; for I can afTure you, my inclinations lie where, per- 
haps, your ladyfhip little thinks. 

Htl, So! now I am rid of him. [-^^t 

Sir Nov, But, pray tell me, Madam : for I really love 
a fevere critick : 1 am fure you muft believe he has a 
more happy genius in drefs : for my part, I am but a 
iloven. 

Nar, He is a genius unfufferable ! Why he drefles worfe 
than a captain oF the militia : but you, Sir Novelty, are a 
true original, the very pink of falhion : I'll warrant you 
there*^ not a milliner in town but has got an ellate by 
you. 

^/> Nov, I muft confcfs, Madam, I am for doing good 

to my country ; for you fee this fuit, Madam 1 fup- 

pofe you are not ignorant what a hard time the ribband 
weavers have had fince the late mourning : now piy dc- 
fign is to fet the poor rogues up again, by recommend- 
ing this fort of trimming : * the fancy is pretty well for 

* fecond mourning.*— ^By the way, Madam, I had fifteen 
hundred guineas laid in my hand, as a gratuity to en- 
courage it : but, i'gad, I refufeJ them, being too well ac- 
quainted with the confequence of taking a bribe in a na« 
tional concern. 

Hil. A very charitable faihion, indeed, Sir Novelty! 
But how if it (liould not take? 

Nar^ Ridiculous ! Take ! I warrant you in a week the 
whole town will have it; though perhaps Mr. Worthy 
will be one of. the laft of them : he's a mere Valet de 
Chambre to all fafhions ; and never is in any till his bet* 
ters have left them off 

Sir Nov, Nay, Gad, now I muft laugh'; for the devil 
take me, if I did not meet him, not above a fortnight ago, 
in a coat with buttons no bigger than nutmegs. 

• Hih There, I mud confefs, you out-do him, SirNo- 
« vcHy. 

• Sir Nov, Oh, dear Madam, why mine are notabov^ 

* three inches diameter. 

' H/7. But methinks, Sir Novelty, your fleeve is a Ut- 

* tie too extravagant. 

• Sir Nov, Nay, Madam, there you wrong me ; mine 

* does but reach ray kiucklts, but my Lord Ovcrdo'3 

* 90vcr his diamond ring. 
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* H//. Nay, I confefs the fafhion may be Very ufeful to 
■ you gentlemen that make -campaigns : for fliould you 

• unfortunately lofe an arm, or fo, that flecve might b« 

♦ very convenient to hide the defeft on't. 

* Sir Nov. Hah ! I think your ladyfliip's in the right 

* on't, Madam, [Hiding his hand in hisjleevf. 

* Nar, Oh ! fuch an air ! fo becoming a negligence— 

• Upon my foul, Sir Novelty, you'll be the envy of the 

* heaumondeJ* 

HiL Mr, Wonhy ! a good fancy were thrown away 
upon him ; but you. Sir, are an ornament to your clothes.* 
Sir Nov, Then your ladyftiip really thinks they are— 
hieu entenduc t 
. HiL AmerveilleyMonJleur. 

Sir No*o. She has almofl as much wit as her coudn* 
[Afide."] I mud confbfs, Madam, this coat has had an uni- 
▼erial approbation ; for this morning I had all the emi« 
nent tayl(M^ in town at my levee, earneftly petitioning 
for the firft meafure of it : now, Madam, if you thought 
it would oblige Mr. Worthy, I would let his taylor have 
it before any of them. 

Nar. See, here he comes, and the deuce take me^ I 
think 'twould be a great piece of good-nature ; for I de- 
clare he looks as rough as a Dutch corporal — Pr'ythce, 
Sir Novelty,' let's laugh at him . _ 

Sir Nov. OGad! no, Madam, that were too cruel f 
why, you know he can't help it.— Let's take no notice oi: 
him. 
• HiL Wretched coxcomb ! [^fi'^f* 

Enter Elder Worthy. 

EI, JJ^or, I find my refolution is but vain, my feet have 
brought me hither againft my will : but furc I can com- 
mand my tongue, which Til bite off ere it fliall feck a re- 
conciliation. Still fo familiar thtre! But 'tis no matter^ 
I'll try if I can wear indiftcrence, and feem as carelefs in 
my love as Ihe it of her honour, which fhe can never 
truly know the worth of, while (he perfifts to let a 
fool thus play with it, [J^fide.l Ladies, your humble fer- 
vant. 

• HiL Now I can't forbear fretting his fpleen a little. 

[^Jtde.} Oh, IVIr. Worthy ! we are admiring Sir Novelty, 

C a iuid 
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and his Dew fuit. Did you ever fee fo fweet a fancy ? He 
is as full of variety as a good play* 

EL IVor, He's a very pleafant comedy, indeed. Ma- 
dam ; and dreHed with .a great deal of good (atire ; and, no 
doubt, may oblige both the flage and the town, efpecially 
the ladies. 

HiL So ! There's for mc [AJide. 

Sir Nov, O Gad ! Nay, pr'ythec, Tom, you know my 

humour Ladies (ftop my vitals) I don't believe there 

are five hundred in town that ever took any notice of 
me. 

EI, iror. Oh, Sir, there are fome that take fo much 
notice of you, that the town takes notice of them for'r« 

HiL It works rarely. [Afi^^* 

SirNfv* How of them, Tom, upon my account? O 
Gad, I wou'd not be the ruin of' any lady's reputa- 
tion, for the world. Stop my vitals, I'm very forty 
for't. PrVthee, name but one that has a favourable 
thought of*^ me, and to convince you that I have no 
deiign upon her, I'll inftamly vifit her in an unpowdered 
periwig. 

EL PFor. Nay, (lie I mean is a woman of fenfe too. 

Sir Nov, Phoo ! Pr'ythee, pox, don't banter me : 'tis 
impoflible ! What can flie fee in me ? 

£L IVor. Oh, a thoufand taking qualities. This lady 
will inform you— Come, J'U introduce you. [Pulbhim* 
■f Sir Nov, O Gad, no. Pr'ythee— hark you in your 

car 1 am off of her; demmc, if I ben't: I am, ftop^ 

my vitals ■ 

EL IP'hr, Wretched rogue I [Jfi^Ie,] Pihaw, no mut- 
ter ? ril reconcile you. Come, Madam. 

HiL Sir. 

EL Wi>r, This gentleman humbly begs to kifs your 
hand. 

HiL He needs not your recommendation, Sir. 

EL Wor, True ; a fpol recommends himfelf to your 
fex, and that's the reafon men of common fenfe live un- 
married. 

HiL A fool without jcaloufy, is better than a wit with 
ill-nature. 

EL Wor. A friendly office, feeing your fault, is ill- 
nature. 

HiL 
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HiL Believrng more than we have, is pitiful.— You 
know I hate this wretch, loath, andfcorn him. 

El Wor, Fools have a fecret art of pleafing women : 
if he did not delight you, you would not hazard your repu- 
tation by encouraging his love. 

HiL Dares he wrong my reputation ? 
El, ff'or. He need not ; the world will, do it for him, 
while you keep him company. 

IJiL I dare anfwer it to the world, 
EL ffor. Then why not to me ? 
HiL To fatisfy you, were a fondnefs I never ftiould for- 
give myfelf. 

EL Wor^ To perfift in it, is what I'll ne^r forgive. 

( HiL Infolence ! Is it come to this ? Neverfee me more, 

EL Wor. Ihave loft the fight of you already ; there 

hangs a cloud of folly between you and the woman I once 

"thought you. [As HiWd^nvi is goi/tg off^ 

Enter Young Worthy. 
T» Wor* What to ourfelves in paffion we propofe, 

The paflion ceafing, does the purpofe lofe. 
Madam, therefore, pray let me enga^^e you to flay a Httic 
till your refentment is over, that you may fee whether 
you have reafon to be angry, or no. 
' Sir Nov, [7"a Nar.] Pray, Madam, who i$ that gen- 
tleman? 

Nar. Mr. Worthy's brother, Sir ; a gentleman of no 
mean pans, I can alfureyou. 

iVr Nov, I don^t doubt it, Madam.— He has a very 
good periwig. 

HIL To be jealous of me with a fool, is an affront to 
my underftanding. 

T, IFor, Tamely to refign your reputation to the mei- 
cilefs vanity of a tool, were, no proofof his love. 
HiL 'Tisqueflioning my condud. 
T'.lFor, Why, you let him kiis your hand laft night 
before my face. 

HiL The fool diverted me, and I gave him my hand, 
as I would lend my money, fan, or handkerchief to a 
legerdemain, that I might fee him play ail his trick* 
over. 

C s • TAFor. 
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r. Pfor. O, Madam, do juj^gler is fo deceitful as a 
fop; for while 3rou look his folly in the face, he ileah 
away your reputation with more eafe than the other picks 
your pocket. 

H:i. Some fools indeed are dangerous. 
T. IFor. I grant you, your defign is only to laugh at 
him ; but that's more than he finds out : therefore you 
xnuft cxpf^t he will tell the world another ftory ; and 'tis 
ten to one but the confequence makes you repent your 
cuiiofity. 

H/7. You fpeak like an oracle: I tremble at the 
thoughts on't. 

TAror. Here's one fliall reconcile your fears- 
Brother, I have done your bufinefs : Hillaria is convinced 
of her Indifcretion, and has a pardon ready for your alk- 
ing it. 

EL Wor] She's the criminal ; I have no occaiion for 
it. 

T, Pfon Sec, (he comes toward you ; give her a mvSL 
word at leail. 

H/7. Mr. Worthy, 111 not be behind-hand in the ac- 
knowledgment I owe you : I frcehr confefs my folly^and- 
forglvc your faarfli conftru^Hon or it r nay, I'll not con- 
demn your want of good- nature, in not endeavouring (as 
your brother has done) by mild arguments to convince 
me of my error .^ 

EUW'of. Now you vanquifti me ! I bluih to be out* 
done in generous love t 1 am your (lave, difpofeof me as^ 
you plea(e. 

Hit, No more; from thii hour be you the mafler o£ 
my actions, and my heart. 

EI. PTar. This goodnefs givea you the power, and I 
obey with pleafure. 

IT, H^or. So ! I find I han^t preached to no purpoie.. 
Well, Madam, if you find him guilty of love, e'en let to- 
morrow be his execution -day ; make a hufhandof him^ 
atid there's the extent of love's law. 
EL ff^^or. Brother, lam indebted to you* 
T. Wor, Well, 111 give you adifcharge, if youll but 
leave me half an hour in private with thit lady. 
HiL How will you get rid of Sir Novelty ? 
T. ff^^or. I warrant you; leave him to me. 
4 &'/. 
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Hih Come, Mr. Worthy, as we walk, I will inform^ 
you how I intend to lacrifice that wretch to your 
laughter. 

* jE/.i^r, Not, MaJam, that I want revenge on fo- 

* contemptible a creature : but I think you owe this 

* juftice tayourfelf, to let him fee (if poflible) you never 
^ took him for any other thafi he really is. 

* T» Wor. Well ! Pox on your politicks : pr*ythee: 

* confider of them within. 

* Hil. We'll obey you, Sir.^ 

l^Exeunt Elder Worthy /^WHillaria.. 

T, Wor. Prar give me leave to beg a word in private- - 
with you, Sir, if you pleafe. 

[To Sir Novelty, who is taking fnu^y 

Sir Nov. Ay, Sir, with all my heart. 

r. H'or. Sir- 

Sir Nov, Nay, 'tis right, Illaflure ^o^ •[Offering his dox^ 

T. Wor. Ay, Sir— but now the lady wou*d be alone 

Sir Nofu, Sir. 

uT. Wor, The lady would be alone. Sir. 

Sir No/If,. I don't hear her fay any fuch thing. 

JT, Wor, Then I tell you fo, and I would advlfe you to- 
believe me. 

Sir Nov, I (hall not take your advice, Sir :. but if 
really think the lady would be alqpe,. why<^-you had 1 
leave her, 

T, Wor, In fhort. Sir, your company is very unfea- 
fcnable at prefent. 

Sir Nov, I can tell you. Sir, if you have no more wit 
than manners, the lady will be but fcurvily entertained. 

Nar, Oh, fie, gentlemen! no quarrelling before a 
woman, I befeech you. Pray let me know the bufmefs.. 

Sir Nov, _My bufinefs is love. Madam.. 

Nar. And yours, Sir ? 

!• Wor, What I hope you are no ftranger to, Mia» 
dam. As for that fpark, you need take no care of 
Lim : for if he flays much longer, I will do his bufinefs 
Biyfelf. 

Nor. Well,. I vow, bve'fe a pleafant thing, when the 
men come to cutting of throats once. O G^d ! I'd fain 

bave them fight a little Methinks Narcifla would 

found fo great in an expiring lover^s mouth Wdl,. I 

am 
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am rcfolvcd Sir Novelty (hall not go yet ; for I will have 
the pleafurc of hearing myfelf praifed a little; though I 
don*c marry this month for't. [AJitie,^ Come, gentle- 
men, fince you both fay love*s your bufinefs, e*en plead 
for yourfelves ; and he that fpeaks the greated pailion, fhalL 
have the faireft return. 

T, Wor^ Oh» the devil ! now is (he rapt with the 
liopcs of a little flattery. There's no remedy but pa- 
tience. * S*death ! What a piece have I to work upon ? 

« [Jfide: 

Nar, Come, gentlemen, one at a time. Sir Novelty, 
what have you to fay to me ? 

Sir Nov. In the firft place, Madam, I was the firil per- 
fon in England that was complimented with the name of 
beau, which is a title I prefer before right honourable : 
for that may be inherited ; but this I extorted from the 
whole nation, by my furpriling mien, and unexampled 
gallantry. 

Nar. So, Sir. 

Sir Nov, Then another thing, Madam : it has been 
obferved, that I have been eminently fuccefsful in thofe 
fafhions I have recommended to the town ; and I don't 
qu^flion but this very fuit will ralfe as nwny ribband- 
weavers, as ever the clipping or melting trade did gold- 
fmiths. 

Nar. Pi(h ! What does the fool mean 1 he fays nothing 
of me yet. . [^4^'- 

Sir Nov* * In ihort, Madam, the cravat- ft ring, the gar- 

• ter, the fvvord-knot, the centurine, bardafti, the ftcin- 

• kirk, the large button, the longfleeve, the plume, and 

• full peruke, were all created, cry'ddown, or revived by 

• me :* in a worcf, Madam, there has never been any 
^ thing particularly taking or agreeable for thefe ten 

years paft, but your humble fervant was the author of 
It. 

r. }For. Where the devil will this end ? [Ajstk. 

Nar* This is all extravagant, Sir Novelty : but what 
have you to fay to me, Sir I 

Sir Nov. rilcometo you prefently, Madam, I have 
juftdone : then you muft know, my coach atKl equipage 
areas well known as my felF; and fince the convenieocy 
,of twoplay-houfes, I have a better opportunity of fliew- 

ing 
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ing tbein: for between every a«Sl — Whifk — I am gone 
from one to the other : Oh ! what pleafure h\9^ at a good 
play, to get out before half an ad's done ? 

Nar. Why at a good play ? 

Sir Nev. O, Madam, it looks particular, and gives 
the whole audience an opportunity of turning upon me 
at once : * Then do they conclude I have fome extra- 

* ordinary bulinefs^ or a fine woman to go to at lead : 

* and then again, it fliews my contempt of what the 

* dull town think their chief divcrfion : but if I do flay 

* a play out, I always fit with my back to the flage, 

* Nar. Why fo, Sir ? 

* Sir Nov, Then every one will imagine I have been 

* tired with it before : or that I am jealous who talks to 

* who in the King's box/ And thus. Madam, do I- 
take more pains to preferve a public reputation, than 
ever any lady took, after the fmall-pox, to recover her 
complexion. 

Nar. Well, but to the point. What have you to fay to 
me, Sir Novelty ? 

* jT. ff^or. Now does ihe cxpedt fome compliment ftall 

* out- flatter her glafs. l^^/i/e.* 

SirN&v. To you, Madam ?— Why, I have been fay«* 
ing all this to you. 

Nar. To what end. Sir ? 

SirNcv. Why, all this I have done for your fako, 

Nar. Whatkindhefs is it tome? 

Sir Nov. Why, Madam, don't you think it more 
glt)ry to be beloved by one eminently particular per- 
^n,whnm all the town. knows and talks of, than to be 
adored by five hundred dull fouls that have lived in* 
-cognlto ? 

Nar, That 1 mud confefs, is a prevailing argument: 
but Hill yow ha'n't told me, why you love me. 

i^. //v. That's a talk he has left for me, Madam, 

Sir Nov. 'Tis a province I never undertake, I muft 
confefs : I think 'tis fuiBcient, if I tell a lady why ihe 
fhould love me. 

Nar, Hang him ! he's too conceited : he*s fb in love 
with himfelf, he won't allow a woman the bare comfort of 
a cold compliment. IMJe.l Well, Mr. Worthy. 
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T. Wor. Why, Madam, I hare obfcrved fcveral par- 
ticular qualities in your ladyfhip, that I have perte6tly 
adored you for ; as ihe majeflic rofg of your head ;— — 

yourobliginglow courtefy ; -^your fatyrical fmile;— 

yourblulhinglaugh;— your demure look; — * the care- 
* lefs tie of your hood* — the genteel flirt of your fan ;— . 
thedefignea accident in ]^our letting it fall, and your 
agreeble manner of receiving it from him that takes it 
up. 

\WJial bej^aks^ Jbt imitates in dumh Jhe^uj. They both 
offer 10 take up her fan ; and in Jiriving Y. Worthy 
pujhes Sir Novelty on his back. 

Sir Nov, [Mjufiing himfelf\ I hope your lady(hip will 
txcufe roy diforder, Madam How now I 

Enter a Footman to Sir Novelty* 

Toot, Oh, Sir ! Mrs, Flareit 

Sir Nov, Ha ! fpeak lower. What of her ^ 
Foot, By fome unlucky accident has difcovered your 
being here, and raves like a mad woman. She's at your 
lodging, Sir, and had^ broke you above forty pounds 
worth of china before 1 came away. She talk'd of fol- 
lowing you hither; and if you don't make hafte, Fra 
afraid will be here, before you can get through th6 
houfe. Sir. 

Sir Nov. This woman's certainly the devil ; her jea- 
loufy is implacable ; I mull get rid of her, though I 
give her more for a feparate maintenance, than her con- 
fcience demanded for a fettlement before enjoyment.— 
See the coach ready ; and if you meet her, be fure yott 
flop her with fome pretended bufinefs, 'till I'm got away 
from hence. — Madam, I alk your ladyfliip ten thoufand 
pardons ; there's a perfon of quality expc6ls me at roy 
lodging, upon extraordinary bufinefs. 

Nar, What, will you leave us, Sir Novelty ? 
' Sir Nov. As unwillingly as the foul the body; but this 
is an irrefiftibleoccafion.-^— Madam, your mod devoted 

flave. — ^Sir, your mod humble fervant. Madam, I kifs 

your hand. — — O Gad, no farther, dear Sir; upon my 

ibul I won't Hir if you do 

[ Y. Worthyy^-^J him to the door* 

[Exit Sir Novelty, 

r. fTor. 
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f. Wor. Nay then, Sir, your humble feirant. So ! 
this was a lucky deliverance. 

Nar, I overheard the bufinefs. — You fee, Mr. Worthy, 
a roan mu(l be a (lave to a miiirefs fometimesy as well as a 
wife ; yet all can't perfuade your fex to a favourable opi- 
nion of poor marriage. 

T, Wor, I long, Madam, for an opportunity to con- 
vince you of your error ; and therefore give me leave to 
hope to-roorrowyou will free me from the pain of far- 
ther expedlation, and make a hufband of me.— Come, 
I'll fpare your blufhes, and believe I have already named 
the day, * 

l^ar. Had not we better confider a little ? 

T. Wor, No, let*s avoid confideration, 'tis an enemy 
both to love and courage ; they that confider much, 
live to be old batchelors, and young fighters. No, no ; 
we iliall have time enough to confider after marriage-— 

* But why are you fo ferious ? 

* "Nar. Not but I do confent to-morrow ftiall he the 

* day, Mr. Worthy'; but I am afraid you have not loved 

* me long enough to make our marriage be the town-talk : 

* for 'tis the fafliion now to be the town -talk ; and you 

* know, one had as good be out of the world, as out of the 

* faftiion. 

* T, Weu I don't know. Madam, what you call town- 

* talk ; but it has been in the news-letters above a fort- 

* night ago, that we were already marrie4. Befide, the 

* laftfoDgl madeof you, has been fung at themufick- 

* meeting: and you may imagine, Madam, I took no 

* little care to let the ladies and the beaus know who 

* 'twas made on. 

* Ifar, Well, and what faid the ladies ? 

* T. Wor. What was. moflobfervable, Madam, was, that 

* while it was finging, my Lady Manlove went out ia 

* a great paffion. 

* Nar. Poor, jealous animal ! On my confciencc, that 

* charitable creature has fuch a fund of kind compliance 

* for all young fellows, whofe love lies dead upon their 
*^ hands, that (he has been as greai a hindrance to us vir- 
' tuous women, as ever the Bank of England was to the 

* city goldfmiths. 
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* T\ Wor, The reafon of that is. Madam, bccaufe you 

* Tirtuous ladies pay no iDterefl; I muit confefs the 
< principal, our healthy is a little fecure with you. 

' Nar, Well ; and is not that an advantage worth en- 

* tering into bonds for ? Not, but I vow, we virtuous 

* devils do love to infult a little ; and to fay truth, it 
^ looks too credulous and eafy in a woman, to encourage 

* a roan before he has iighed hlHifelf to a fkeleton. 

*.T. War, But, Heaven be thanked, we aie pretty even 

* with you in the end; for the longer you hold us off 

* before marriage, the fooner we fell off after it.' 

Sar. What, then you take marriage to be a kind of 

Ifefuit's powder, that infallibly cures the fever of 
ove? 

T. ly^r, *T\s indeed a Jefuit's powder, for the prieds 
firfl invented it ; and only abftained from it, becaufe 
they knew it had a bitter taile; then gilded it over with 
a pretended bleffing, and fo palm'd it upon the unthink- 
ing laity. 

Nar, Pr'vthee don't fcrew your wit beyond the com- 
pafsof good manners— D'ye think I (hall be tuned 
to matrimony by your railing againft it ? If you have 
fo little ftomach to it, 1*11 ev'n make you faft a week 
longer. 

T, Wor. Ay, but let me tell you, Madam, 'tis no po- 
licy to keep a lover at a thin diet, in hopes to raife his 
aopetite on the wedding night ; for then 
* We come like ftarving beggars ro a feaft, ^ 

Where, unconfin'd, we feed with eager hade, I 

Till'each repeated morfel palls the tafte. j 

Marriage gives prodigals a boundlefs tneafure, t 

Who fquander that, which might be lading pleafure. > 
And women think they ne'er have over-meafure. j 

End of the Second Act« 
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ACT in. 

ni SCENE, Sir Willwm WifewouM'j Houfe. 

Enter Amanda anJ Hillaria, meetings 

Amanda, 

My dear, I have news for yo«, 
Hil, I guefsat it, and fain would be fatisfied of 
the particulars. Your hufb^nd is returned, and, I hear, 
knows nothing of your being alive. Young Worthy has 
told me of your defign upon him. 

Am, 'Tis that I wanted your advice in : what think 
you of it ? 

Hil. Oh ! I admire it : next to forgetting your huf- 
band, 'tis the beft counfel was ever given you ; for un- 
<ier the difguife of a miflrefs, you naay now take a fair 
advantage of indulging your Jove; and the little ex- 
perience you have had or it already, has been jufl enough 
not to let you be afraid of a man. 

Am, Will you never leave your mad humour ? 

HiL Not till my youth leaves me -: why Ihould wo- 
men affed ignorance among themfelves ? When we con- 
verfe with men, indeed, modefty and good-breeding 
oblige us not to underftand what, fometimes, we can't 
help thinking of. ^ 

Am, Nay, I don't think the worfe of you for what 
you fay : for 'tis obferved, that a bragging lover, and 
an over-fliy lady, are the farthefl from what they would 
feem j the one is as feldom known to receive a favour, 
as the other to rcfift an opportunity. 

HiL Moft women have a wrong fenfe of modefty, as 
fome men of^rourage; if you don't fight with all you 
meet, or run from all you fee, you are prefently thought 
a -coward, or an ill woman. 

Am, You fay true ; and 'tis as hard a matter, now-a- 
days, for a w^oman to know how to converfe with men, 
as for a man to know when to draw his fword : for many 
times both fcxes are apt to over-ad their parts. ' To 

* me the rules of virtue have been ever facred ; and I 

* am loth to break them by an unadvifed undertaking;' 

D there- 
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therefore, dear Ilillarla, help me, for I am at a lofs. — Can 
I juftify, think you, my intended defign upon my hufband ? 
Hih As how, pr'ythec ? 

* An, Why, if I court and conquer him as a miflrefs, 

* am not I ncceflary to his violating the bonds of mar- 

* riage ? For though I am his wife, yet while he loves 

* me not as fuch, I encourage an unlawful paffion ; and 

* though the a6t be fafe^ yet his intent is criminal : how 

* can I anfwtr this ? 

* HiL Vety ealily ; for if he don*t Intrigue with you, 

* he will with fomebody elfe in the mean time; and I 

* think you have as much right to his remains as any 

* one. 

* Am. Ay, but I am aflured the. love he will pretend 

* to me is vicious : and ^is vmceruin that I fiiall prevent 

* his doing worfe elfe where. 

* HiL *ris true, a certain ill ought not to be done for 

* an uncertain good. But then again, of two evils, chufe 

* the kail ; and fure 'tis lefs criminal to let him love you 

* as a miftrefs, than to let him hate you as a wife. If 

* you fuccecd, I fuppofe you will eafily forgive your 

* guilt in the undertaking. 

* jim. To fay truth, I find no argument yet ftrong 

* enough to conquer my inclination to it. But is there 
« no danger, think you, of his knowing me ? 

* Hil, Not the lead, in my opinion: in the firft place, 

* he confidently believes you are dead : then he has not 

* feen you thcfe eight or ten years : befides, you were 

* net above fixtecn when he lett you : this, with thd al- 

* teration the fmall-pox has made on you (though not for 

* the worfe) I th nk, are fufficient difguiles to lecureyou 

* from his knowledge. 

' jim. Nay, and to this I may add, the conliderable 

* arendmer.t of my fortune; for whence left me, 1 had 

* orly my bare jointure for a fubfifteace ; befides, my 

* fir. nge manner of rcctivi^g. him> ■ 

< HiL That's what I would fain be acquainted with, 

* j^m, I exp:6l fafther inftrudtions from Mr. Worthy 
I every m inent ; theft you fl)5ll know all, my dear, 

* Hi^ Nijy, he will do you bo fmall fervice : for a 

* thief is the befl thief-catcher. 

• Enter a Ser^vant to Amanda. 

* Sav, Madam, your fervant is below, who fays young 

• Mr. 
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* Mr* Worthy's man waits at your lodgings with earneft 

* bufinefs from his in after. 

* Am. * ris well. — Come, my dear, I muft have your 

* afliftante too. 

• HiL With all my heart ; I love to be at the bottom 

* of a fccret; for they fay, the confidant of an amour 

* has fomctimcs more pleafure in rhe obrervatlon, than 

* the parties concerned in the enjoyment.' But, me- 
thinks, you don't look with a good hcurt upon the bufi- 
nefs. 

Am. I can't help a llttle'concern in a bufinefs of fuch 
moment : for though my reafon tells me my dcfi^n muft 
profper, yet my fears fay 'twere happ ncfs too great.— 
- Oh 1 to reclaim the man I'm bound by Heavtn to love, 
to expofe the folly of a roving mind, in pleafiog t.ini 
with what he fcemed to loath, were fuch a fwcet revenge 
for (lighted love^ fo vaft a triumph of rewarded con- 
flancy, as might perfuade the loofer part of womankind 
even to forfake them&lves, and fall in love with virtue. 
Re-enter the &er*uant to Hillarla. 
^rv. Sir Novelty Fafhion is below in his coach, Ma- 
dam, and enquires for your Ladyihip, or Madam Nar- 
cifla. - 

H/7. You know my coufin is gone out with my Lady 

Tattle-tongue : I hope you did not tell him I was within. 

Bern). No, Madam, I did not know if your Ladyfliip 

would be fpoke with, and therefore came to fee. 

HiL Then tell him I went with her. 

Ser*u. I (hall. Madam, [Exit Servant. 

HiL You muft know, my dear, I have fent to that 

fury, Mrs. Flareit, whom this Sir Novelty keeps, and 

have ftung het to fume parpofe, wirh an ace )unt of his 

. paffion for my cou(in : 1 owed him a quarrel, for that he 

made between Mr. Worthy and me, and I hope her jea- 

• loufy will feverely revenge it ; therefore I fent my coufjn 

out of the way, becaufc (unknown to her) her name is 

at the bottom of my defign. — Here he comes. Pr'ythee, 

my dear, let's go down the back- flairs, and take coach 

from the garden. — — \^Exeunt Am. andHiXh 

Re-enter the Servant^ conducing Sir Novel ry. 
^ Sir Nov. Both the ladies abroad, lay you ? Is Sir Wil- 
liam within ? 

D 2 <&r;t/. 
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Ser^, Yes, Sir ; if you pleafe to walk m, I'll acquaint 
him that you expe6t him here. 

Sir Novm Do Co, pr'ythee ; and in the mean time let 
me confide r what I have to fay to him. — Uold^n the 
£rft place, his daughter is in love with me.— ^ Would I 
marry her ? No ; demn it, 'tis mechanical to marrys the 
woman you love ; men of quality fliould alway marry 
thofe they never faw— ^ But I hear young Worthy mar- 
ries her to*morcow ; which if I prevent not, will fpoil 
my defign upon her. Let me fee— I have it— — I'll 
perfuade the old fellow, that I would niarry her myfelf ; 
upon which he immediately rejedts young Worthy, and 
gives me free accefs to her—Good — What follows upon 
that? Opportunity, importunity, refiftance, force, en- 
treaty, perfifling—— Doubting, fwearing, lying—— 

Bluftics, yielding, vi£h>r)s pleafure Indifference— 

Oh ! here he comes in erdlue ad-^-^^ • 

Enter Sir William Wifewou'd. 

Sir WIL Sir Novelty, your fcrvant: have you any 
commands for me. Sir? 

Sir Nov. I have fome propoialg to make, Sir, concern- 
ing your happinefs and my own, which, perhaps, will 
furprife you. In a word, Sir, I am upon the very brisk 
of matrimony. 

Sir IVih 'Tis the beft thing you can purfue, Sir^ con- 
fidcring you have a good eftate. 

Sir Nov. But whom do you think I intend to marry ? 

Sir H^tL I can't imagine. Dear Sir, be brief, left 
your. delay tranfport me into a crime I would avoid, 
which is impatience. Sir, pray go on. 

Sir Nov, In fine. Sir, 'tis your very daughter, the fiiir 
Narcifla. 

SirfFiL Humph— Pray, Sir, how long have you had 
this in your head ? 

Sir Nov. Above thefe two hours. Sir. 

Sir IViL Very good ! then you haVt flept upon it. 

Sir Nov, No, nor (han't lleep, for thinking on't. Did 
not I tell you I would furprize you ? 

Sir ff^il. Oh ! you have indeed, Sir: I am amazed I I 
am amazed ! 

Sir Nov. Well, Sir, and what think you of my pro- 
pofal ? 
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Sir WiL Why truly, Sir, I like it not : but if I did, 
'tis now too laic ; my daughter is difpofed of to a j^en- 
tleman that flie and I like very well : at prefent, Sir, I 
have a little bufinefs: if this \>t all, your humble fer- 
Tant, I am in haile. 

Sir Nov, Derame, what an infenfib'e blockhead's this! 
Hold, Sir: iii*yt hear?— Is this all the acknowledgmeat 
you make, for the honour I defign'd you ? 

Sir Wil, Why truly, Sir, 'tis an honour that I am not 
ambitious of: in plain terms, I do not like you for a fon- 
in-law. 

Sir Nov, Now you fpcak to the purpofe. Sir: but, 
pr'ythee, what are thy exceptions to me ? 

Sir Wil, Why, in the firft place. Sir, you have too 
great a pallion ror your own perfon, to have any for your 
wife's : in the next place, you take fuch an extravagant 
care in the clothing your body, that your undcrftanding 
goes naked for't : had I a fon fo drelTed, I (hould take 
the liberty to call him an egregious fop. 

Sir Nov. 'Egad, thou art a comical old gentleman, 
and ril tell thee a fecret : underlland then. Sir, from 
me, that all young fellows hate the name of fop, as 
women do the name of whore ; ' but, 'egad, they both' 

* love the plcafure of being fo:* nay, faith, and 'tis as 
hard a matter for fome men to be fops, as you call them, 
as 'tis for fome women to be whores. 

Sir ff^ll. That's pleafant,. i'faith. Can't any nian be a 
fop^ or any woman be a whore, that has a mind to it ? 

Sir Nov, No, faith. Sir ; for let me tell you, 'tis not 
the coldnefs of my Lady Freelove's inclination, but her 
age and wrinkles that won't let her cuckold her hufband. 
And again, 'tis not Sir John Wou'dlook's averfion to 
drefs, but his want of a fertile genius, that won't let 
him look like a gentleman : * therefore in vindication of 

* all well-dreffed gentlemen, 1 intend to write a play, 

* where my chicfeu chara(5ter fliall be a downright Eng- 

* lifli booby, that affedts to be a beau, without either 

* genius or foreign education, and to call it, in imitation 
*.of another famous comedy. He Wou'd if he Cou'd:. 

* and now, I think, you arc anfwercd. Sir,' Have you 
saiy exceptions to my birth or family, pray Sir ? 

Sir ff^U Yes, Sir, I have; you fcem to be the off- 
_D 3 fpring 
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fprinj; of more than one man's labour; fi>r certainly bo 
lefs than a dancing, finging, and fencing ma(ler, with 
A taylor, mtlliuer, perfumer, peruke-maker, and a French 
nfalet dechamhre^ could be at the begetting of you. 

Sir Nov. All thcfe have been at the finifhing of me 
fince I was made. 

Sir Wtl. That is, Heaven made you a man, and they 
have made a monfter of you : and fo farewei to ye. 

[Isgting. 

Sir Nov* Hark ye, Sir ; am I to exped no farther fa« 
tisfaiStion in the propofals I made you ? 

Sir WiL Sir — nothing makes a man lofe himfelf like 
paifion : now I prt-fume yoa are young, and confequently 
radi upon a difappointment ; therefore, to prevent any 
difiference that may arifc by repeating my refulal of your 
fuit« I dt) not think it convenient to hold any farther dif* 
courfe with you* 

Sir Nov. Nay, faith, thou (halt ftay to hear a little 
more of my mind firlV, 

Sir Wll. Since you prefs me, Sir, I will rather bear 
with, than reiiil you* 

Sir Nov, I doubt, old gentleman, you have fuch a 
torrent of pbilofophy running through your pericranium^ 
that it has walhed your brains away. 

Sir WIL Pray, Sir, why do you think fo ? 

Sir Nov* Becaufe you chufe a beggarly, unaccountable 
ibrt of a younger broth eriih rake- hell for your fon-in- 
law, before a man of quality, eftate, good parts and 
breeding, demme. 

SirJVil, Truly, Sir, I know neither of the perfons ta 
whom thefe characters belong ; if you pleafe to write 
their names under them, perhaps I may tell you if they 
be like or no. 

Sir Nov, Why then, in (hort, I would have been your 
fon-in-law; and you, it fecms, prefer young Wonhy be- 
fore roc. Now are your eyes open ? 
- Sir IVit Had I been blind, Sir, you might have bcca 
my fon-in-law ; and if you were not blind, you would 
not think that I delign my daughter for young Worthy ^ 
His brother, I think, may dcfervc her. 

Sir Nov, Then you are Hot jealous of young Worthy ? 
Humhl 

Sit 
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Sir WiL No, really, Sir, nor of you neither. 

air Nov. Give mc thy hand: thou art very happy, 
fiop my vitals ! for thou doft not fee thou art blind 
Not jealous of young Worthy ? Ha ! Ha ! — How now ? 
MfiUr Sir Novelty'i Fpofman^ wth a Porter, 

Sew, Sir, here'd a porter with a letter for your ho- 
nour. 

Porter, I was ordered to give it into your own hand. 
Sir, and e^pe^t an ani'wer. 

Sir Notf. [Reads.] *' £zcufe, my dear Sir Novelty, 
the forced indifference I have (hewn you, and let me re- 
compenfe your paii fufferings with an hour's eoDverfation, 
after the play, at Rofamond's Pond, where you will find 
an hearty welcome to the arms of your NarciiTa" — Un- 
czpe45ted happinefs ! the arms of your NarciiTa ! '£gad, 
and when 1 am there, I'll make myfelf welcome. Faith, 
I did not ^Hh (he was fo far gone neither— But I don't 
queilion, th'ffe are five hundred more in her condition. 
—I have a good mind not to go, faith — Yet, hang it,. 
I will, too, only to be revenged of this old fellowp 
Nay, 1*11 have the pleafure of making it public too : for 
) will give her the mufic, and draw all the town to be 
witnefs of my triumph,— Where is the lady ? 

[To the Porter^ 

Porter. In a hackney-coach, at the corner of the 
ftreet. 

Sir Nov, Enough ; tell her I will certainly be there.— 
[Exit Porter,'] Well, old gentleman, then you are re- 
folved I (liall be no kin to you ? Your daughter js dif-^ 
pofed of ! Humh ! 

Sir WiL You have your anfwer, Sir ; you (hall be no^ 
kin to me. 

tir Nov, Farewel, old philofophy: and (d'ye hear?) 
I would advife you to Audy nothing but the art of pa^^ 
tiencc ; you may^ have an unezpe^ed occaiion for it. 
Hark you ; would it not nettle you damnably, ta hear 
my fon call you grandfather ? 

Sir mi. Sir — notwlthftanding this provocation, I atn- 
calm; but were 1 like other men, a (lave to paffion, I 
ihould not forbear calling you impertinent. How I fwell^ 
with rifing vexation ! Leave nid^i leave.mer gQ» Sir, 
go i get you out of my houfe* [Angrify^. 

Sir 
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Sir Nov. Oh ! have a care of pafHon, dear Diogenes. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir fhU So ! [SighinjrJ] At lafl I have conquered it. 
pray, Sir, oblige me with your ^ibfence ; [Taking off his 
bat.] I proteft 1 am tired with you ; pray leave my houfe. 

[SubmiJilively. 
Sir Nov. Demn your houfe, your family, your an- 
ceftort, your geueration, and your eternal poflerity. 

[Exit. 
Sir Wil Ah ! a fair riddance. How I blefs myfelf, 
that it was not in this fool's power to prevoke me be- 
yond that fcrenity of temper which a wife man ought 
to be mader of! How near are men to brutes, when 
their unruly paflions break the bounds of reafon ? And 
of all pailions, an^er is the mo(l violent ; which often 
puts me in mind ot that admirable faying. 

He that drives not to dem his anger'sttle, 
Does a wild horfe without a bridle rid^ 

The SCENE changes to St. James's Park. 

Enter Young Worthy anii Lovelefs, as from the Tavern ; 
Snap following. 

T. Wor. What a fweet evening it is ? — Pr'ythce, Nerl, 

let's walk a little Look how lovingly the trees are 

joined, fince thou wca here, as if Narure had deligned 
this walk for the private (belter of forbidden love. * \Se^ 

* veral crojjing the Stage J\ Look, here are feme for making 

* ufe of the conveniency. 

* L^ve\ But hark ye, friend, are the women as tame 

* and civil as they were before I left the town? Can they. 

* endure the fmell of tobacco, or vouchfafe a man a 

* word with a dirty cravat on ? 

* T, Wor. Ay, that they will ; for keeping is almod 
*out of fafliion : fo that now an honeft fellow, with a 

* promifkig back, need not fear a night's lodging for 

* bare good felFowfliip. 

* "Love. If whoring be fo poorly encouraged, methinks 

* the women (hould turn honeft in their own defence. 

* T, Wor. Faith, I don't find there's a whore the lefs 

* for it; the pleafure of fornication is ftill the fame ; all 

* the difference is, lewdnefs is not fo barefaced as hereto- 

» fore. 
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* fore. Virtue is as much debafed as our money ; for 

* maidenheads are as fcarce as, our milled half-crowns ; 
^ and faith, Dei gratia is as hard to be found in a girl of 
' fixteen, as round the brim of an old ihilling. 

• Love. Well, I find, in fpite of law and duty, the 

* flefli will get the better or the fpirit. But I fee no 

* game yet. Pr'ythee, Will, let's go and take t'other 

* bumper to enliven affurance, that we may come down- 

* right to the bufinefs. 

• r,. Wor. No, no ; what we have in our bellies al- 

* ready, by the help of a little frefli air, will foon be in 

* our pericraniumy and work us to a right pitch to tafle 

* the pleafures of the night. 

• Love. The day thou meaneft ; my day always breaks 

* at fun-fet. We wife fellows, that know the ufeof life, 

* know too, that the moon lights men to more pleafures 

* than the fun : the fun was meant to dull fouls of buli- 

< nefs, and poor rogues that have a miud to fdve candles. 

• T. Wor, Nay, the night was always a friend to plca- 

< fure, and that made Diana run a whoring by the light 

* of her own horns. 

• Love, Right; and, pr'ythee, what made Daphne 

* run away from Apollo, but that he wore fo mueb day- 
' * light about his ears ? 

« /*, Wor. Ha !' Look out, Ned, there's the enemy 
before you« 

Love. Why then, as Caefar faid, Come, follow me. 

[^Exit Lovelefs. 

T. Wor, I hope 'tis his wife, whom I defired to meci 

- sne here, * that fhe might take a view of her foldier be- 

* fore flie new mounted him.' [^Exit. 

Enter Mrs. Flarcit and her Maid. 

Maid. I wonder, Madam, Sir Novelty don't come yet : 
vl am fo afraid he fhould fee NarciiTa, and find out the 
trick of your letter. 

Fla. No, no ; Narcifla is out of the way ; I am fure 
he won't be long ; for I heard the hautboys, as they 
paifed by me, mention his name: I fuppofe, to make 
the intrigue more fafhionable, he intends to give roe the 
inufic. 

Maid. Suppofe he take you for Narcifla, what advan- 
tage do you propofe by it ? 
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Fla. I fliall then have a juft occafion to quarrel wrtli 
him for his perfidioufnefs, and fj force his pocket to 
make his peace with me : bedde, my jealoufy will not 
let me reft till I am revenged. 

Maid. Jealoufy ! why, I have ofien heard you fay, 
you loathed bini. 

Fla. ' Tis my piide, not my love, that makea mejealotis. 

Maid, See, Madam, here lie is, and the mufic with 
him. 

Fla. Put on yourmafk, and leave me, [Tfjey majk. 
Enter Sir Novelty ivi//? the mujtc. 

Sir Nov. Here, gentlemen, place yourfelve* on this 
fpot, and pray oblige me with a trumpet /ana fa ^^^ 

* Thitj taking a man at his fiift word, is a very new w^y 

* of preferving reputation, flop my vitals nay, and a 

* fecure one too j for now may we enjoy and grow weary 

* of one another, before the town can take any notice of 

* ug,* (Flareit making tovoards him,"] Ha! this rauft be 

(he 1 fuppofe. Madam, you arc ixo flranger to the 

contents of this letter. 

FUt, Dear Sir, this place is too public for my acknow- 
ledgment ; if you pleafe to withdraw to a more private 
convcniency. [Exeunt, 

[The mufic prepares to pJi^^ and all forts •/ feofU 
gather about it-* 

Enter at one door Narcifla, Hillana, Amanda, Elder 
Worthy, and Young Wonhy; at another j Loveleft 
and Snap, who talk to the majks. 

E. IFor. What fay you, ladies, (hall wc walk home« 
wards ? It begins to be dark. 

T. f^or. Pr'ythee don't be fo impatient, it's light 
enough to hear the mufic, I'll warrant ye, 

jfm. Mr. Worthy, you promifed me a fight I long 
for : is Mr. Lovelefs among ^11 thofe ? / 

T.lVor. That's he, Madam, furveying that mafked 
lady. 

Am, Ha ! Is't poffible ? Methinks I read his vices in 
his perfon. Can he be infcnfible, even to the fmart of 
pinching poverty ? Pray, Sir, your hand — I fiud my- 
lelf difordcred. It troubles me to think I dare notfpeak 
to hira after fo long a feparation. 

jr. JVor, Madam, your flaying here may be dangerous, 

there- 
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therefore let me advife you to go home, * and get all 

* things in order to receive him. About an hour hence 

* will be a convenient time to fet my deiign a going ; till 

* then, let me beg you to have a little pmtience.' Give 
me leave, Madam, to fee you to your coach. 

Am, I'll not trouble you. Sir; yonder*s my couiia 

Wellbrcd, I'll beg his protection. \Exitn 

* \The mtific plays ; after ixjbich Narcifla j^^^r/v. 

* 'Nar* I vow 'tis very fine, confidering what dull fouls 

* our nation are ; I find 'tis a harder matter to reform 

* their manners, than their government or religion. 

* jE. Wiyr. Since the one has been fo happily accom- 

* pliflied, I know no reafon why we (hould defpair of 

* the other ; I hope in a little time to fee our youth rc- 

* turn from travel, big with praifes of their own coun- 

* try. But come, ladies, the muiick*8 done, I fuppofe ; 

* (ball we walk ? 

* l^ar. Time enough ; why, you have no tafte of the 

* true plesjfure of the park, I'll warrant you hate as 

* much to ridicule others, as to hear yourfelf praifed : 

* for my part, I think a little harmlefs railing is half the 

* pleafure of one's life. * 

* E, fVor, I don't love to create myfelf enemies,, by 

* obferving the-weakncfs of other people ; I have more 
^ faults of my own than I know how to mend. 

* Nan Prote6t me I how can you fee fuch « medley of 

* human ftuflf as are here, without venting yourfpleen? 
^ —Why, look there now ; is it not comical, to fee that 
*• wretched creature there, with her autumnal face, drelled 

* in all the colours of the fpring ? 

* jE. /^r. Pray, who is (he. Madam ? 

* Nar. A thing that won't believe herfelf out of date, 

* though (he was a knowji woman at the Reftorat on. 

. * r. frvr. Oh ! I know her, 'tis Mrs. Holdout, one 

* that is proud of being an original of fafhionvtble forni- 

* cation, and values herfelf mightily for leing one of 

* the firfl miflreites that ever kept her coach publicity in 

* England. 

* HiL Pray, who's that impudent young fellow there ? 

* J£. ^on Oh, that's an eternal fan-tearer, and a con- 

* (laot perfecutor of^womankbd: he had a gieat mis- 

* fortune lately, 

• Nar. 
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« Nar. Pray what was it ? 

* £. iVor, Why, impudently prefuming ta cuckold ti 
Datcb officer, he had his foreteeth kicked out. 

* Omms. Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

* Nar. There's another too, Mr. Worthy: do yotf 
know him ? 

« T. Wor. That's beau Noify ; one that brags of fa- 
vours from my lady, though refuted by her woman ; 
that fups with a lord, and borrows his club of his foot- 
men, and beats the watch, and Is kicked by his com- 
panions ; that is one day at court, and the next in 
gaol ; that goes to church without religion, is valiant 
without courage, witty without fenfe, and drunk with- 
out meafure. 

* JE. Wor^ A very complete gentleman. 

* HiL Pr'ythee, coufin, who's thatover-fliy lady there, 
that won't feem to underiland what that bhik young 
fellow fays to her ? 

« iiar. Why that's my lady Slylove : the other cere- 
monious gentleman is her lover. She is fo over modeil, 
that (he makes a fcruple of (hifting herfclf before her 
woman ; but afterwards makes none of doing it before' 
her gallant. 

* T* W^or. Hang her ; (he is a jcft to the whole town ; 
for though ihe has been the mother of two by-blows, ' 
die endeavours to appear as ignorant in all company, 
as if flie did not know .the difttndion of fcxes. 

* Atfr. Look, look, Mr, Worthy, I vow there's the 
Countefs of Incog, out of her difhabille, in a high 
head, I proteft ! 

* T. War, * Tis as great a wonder to fee her out of a 
hackney coach, as out of debt, or 

* Nor, Or out of countenance. 

* T. Wor, That indeed flie feldom changes ; for flic 
is never out of a maflt, and is fo well known in it, that ' 
when (he has a mind to be private flie goes barefaced!* 

Nar. Come^ coufin, now let's fee what monflcrs the 

next walk affords. 

E. War. With all my heart ; 'tis in our way* home. 

T. IVitr, Ladies, I muft beg your pardon for jt mo- 
ment ; yonder comes one I have a little bufinefs with, 
ril difpatch it immediately, and follow you* 

1 HiL 
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HiU No, no ; wc*ll ftay for you. 

Nar. You may, if you pleafe, couiin ; but I fuppofe 
lie will hardly thaok you for it* 

Hil. What, then you conclude 'tis a woman's bufiocfs^ 
by hk promising a quick 'di fpatch ? 

T. 'fPori Madam, in three minutes you (ball know the 
^u(ine(s. If it difpleafe you, voondcmn me to an ecernal 
abfeoce« 

£L IFar.^ Come, Madam, letanebehis feeurity* 

Nar, I dare uke your ivord, Sir. 

i[ Exeunt E4. Won Hil. and Naw 
^ir^^Sly, Serioant to Young Worthy. 

2*. JVor. Well, how goes matters? Is flic in readinef* 
.to receive him ? 

Sly. To a hair. Sir;, every fervant has his eae, and all 
are impatient till the comedy begins. 

T, IVor^ Stand alide a little, and let us watch out op« 
{>ortunity. ^ 

£««/• [ToaMafiJ] Enquireaboutiidf an hourlicnce 
for N umber two, at the Gridiron. 

Ma/k. To-morrow, with all my heart $ but to-night I 
am engaged ito the chaplain of Colonel Thunder's regi- 
ment. 

Snaf. What will you leave me for a iQutton chop i ^or 
jlhat^.all he'll give you, I'm fure. 

Mq/i^ You are miftaken, faith ; iie keeps me* 

Sna^, Not to faimfelfy I'll et^ge him : yet he may 
too, it nobody likes you better tluin I do. H^rk you^ 
^hild ; pr'vthee, when was your fmock waftied ? 

M^^ Why, doil thou pretend to frefli linen^ that iie*' 
▼er wore a deaa fliirr^ but of thy mother^sown waHiing ? 

[Gaes fiffm Mtttm 

Love. What, no adventure, no game. Snap \ 

SnafL, None, none, Sir; I can't prenul with any, 
from the point head^irloaths to the Horfe-gu»rd whofel 
'' -^JL^ve* What a pox { fure the whores can*t ii^ell an 
empty pocket ? 

Snap. No, nO| that*s certain, Shr, thiey mull fee it in 
i«ur faces- 

&y. [To Lovelefi.] My dear hoy, how is't ? 'Egad, 

I am glail tho«l art come to town. My Lady cspedted 

jou above an hour ago, aiui Imra cwrjoyed I have found 

E ihcc. 
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thee. Come^comey come along ; (he's impatient tUlihe 
fee$ you. 

Snap. Od(bud, Sir, folbw him ; he takes you for ano- 
ther. 

Love^ *£gady it looks with the face of an intngue —^ 
1*11 humour him—— Well, what fliall we go now ? 

Sy. Odfliheart, (he longs to fee thee ; and (l^e's a cu^ 
rtous fine creature, ye rogue ! fuch eyes, fuch lips, and 
fuch a tongue between them ! Ah, the tip of it will fet a 
man's foul on fire ! ^ 

Love* The rogue makes me impatient. [Afi^'^ 

Sly. Come, come, the key, the key, tlie key, you dear 
ffogue! 

Snaf, Oh, Lord ! the key, the key. [JfiJe, 

L$nfe. The key ! Why, (h— (h— fh— ihould yo- 
yo— you have it ? 

SJy, Ay, ay, quickly give's it. 

Love, Why, what the devil— fufe I han't loft it— ^ 
Oh, no. Gad, it is not there. What ihall we do ? 

Sfy, Oons ! ne'er ftand fumbling. If you have loftir, 
^e muft fhoot the lock, I think. 

L0ve, '£gad, and fo we muil ; for I ha'n't it. 

Sfy. Come, come along, follow me. 

JLovi, Snap, ibind by me, you dog. 

Snap. Ay, ay. Sir. lExeunt Sly, Love. amiSntp. 

Y. fVor* Ha, hi ! the rogue managed him moft dex- 
teroufly. How greedily he cKopp'd at the bait ! What 
the event will be. Heaven knows ; but thus far 'tis plea- 
fant ; and fince he is fafe, I'll venture to divert my com* 
pany with the ftory. Poor Amanda ! thou well deferveft 
a better hufband ; thou wert never wanting in thy endea* 
vours to reclaim him ; and, faith, confidering how long 
a defpair has worn thee, 

'Twere pity now thy hopes ihould not fucceed ; 

This new attempt is Love's \aSk ihift indeed. 

. [Ejflt. 
End ef the Third Act. 
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A C T IV. 

The SCEl^H.cfintiaues. . 

Entet Eldtt Worthy, Young Worthy, Hillaria, and 
NarciiTa. 

Elder Worthy. 

WELL, ladies, I believe 'tia time for us to be 
walking. 
HiL No, pray, let mc engage you to ftay a little longer. 
Yonder comes Sir Novelty and his miftrefs, in purfuance 
of the defign I told you oL Pray, have a little patience, 
and you will fee the efte£ts on't. 

Ei.Whr. With all my heart, Madam. {Thty JIand afid(u 

Enter Sir Novelty, embracing Flareit, majked. 

Sir Nov. Generous creature ! this is ail unexampled 
condefceniion, to meet my paffion with fuch early kind- 
nefs* Thus let me pay my foft acknowledgments. 

[KiJ/cs her hand. 

HiL You mud know, he has miftaken her for another. 

Fla. For Heaven's fake, let me go. If Hillaria (houl^ 
be at home before me, I am ruined for ever. 

Nar. Hillaria ! What does (he mean ? 

Sir Ncv. Narcifla's reputation (hall be ever fafe, while 
ipy life and fortune can proted it. 

Nar, Oh, Gad i let me go. Does the impudent crea- 
ture take my name upon her ?— — I'll pull off her head-; 
cloaths. 

Hil. Oh, fie» coufin ! what an ungenteel revenge would 
that be ! Have a little patience. 

Nar, Oh, I am all in a £ame ! 

Tla. But will you never fee that common creature, 
Flareit, more ? 

Sir Nov. Never, never feed on fuch homely fare, after 
fo rich a.banquet. 

Fla. Nay, but you mufl hate her too 

Sir Nov. That I did long ago. • *Tis true, I have 
• been led away j but I deteft a ftrumpei.* I am inform- 
ed file keeps a fellow under my nofe ; and for that rea- 
ibn, I would not make the fettlement I lately gave her 
Hz fome 



51 LOVE'^S LAST SHIFT. 

fbme hopes od ButeVn let her pleaTe herfel!^; f«r novr 
Vum wfaolty youn. 

FTa. Ob, now you charm me I But will you love m^ 
cver^ 

^/> lif&v. Will you he €ircr kind^ 

Fla, Be furc yoU' never fee Flareit more. 

Sir Novm When I do, may this {oil hand revenge my 
perjury. 

Fia. Sott(hal},viUaiit! 

[Strikes himahox on the ear^ and unmajks^ 

Omnes, Hs, ha, ha ! 

Sir Nov. Flareit I the devil ! 

Fia. What, will nothing hut a maid go down with you*, 
thou miferahle, conceited wretch ? — Pok! rm a homet- 
ly pufv, a ftrumpet, not worth your notice !. Devil,. 1*11 
be revenged. 

Sir Nov. Dama your avenge ; I'm fare T feel it. 

^Hhlding hts^ eBeek^ 

NaT. Really, Sir Novelty, I am obliged to>ye(u for 
your kind thoughts of me, atul your eztraordinnry cai# 
o^ my reputation. 

Sir Nov. 'Sdeath, (he*S here !— Expoftd to half the 
town !— - Well, I muft brazen it out however; 

^fi^alks wtconcemed^ 

Fla^ Wliat, no pretence, no cvafion now ? 

iVr Nov. Thtrc's no occaAon for any, Madatn.. 

Fla. Come, come, fwear you knew me all this whiler 

Sir Nov'* Noi faith, Madam, ( did not know you ; for 
' if I had, you wotild* not have fouad me fo furious & 
lover. 

F/tf . Furies and hell ! dares the monfter own his guilt f 
This is beyond all fufferance. Thou wretch ! thoa 
thing \ thou animal ! that I fto the everlading forfeiture 
of my fenfe and underftahdiog)^ have made a man ^ for 
till thou knewefl me, *twa8 doubted if thou^ wert of hu- 
man kiad. And doft thou thitxk III fufier fuch a worm 
as thee to turn againfl me i No, when I doy may I be 
curfed to thy embraces all my life, and never know a ]oy 
•beyond thee. , 

Sir Nov. Wh— wh— wb^-what will your Ladylhipls 
fury do, Madam ? [Sneiling. 

Fla. Only change my lodging, Sin 

Sir 
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Sir Nov, I (hall keep mine» Madam, diat you may 
know where to find me when your fury is oven You 
fee I am good-natured. [IValks hy her. 

Fla. This bravery'-s affedcd. I know he loves me ; 
and I'll pierce him to the q:aick. I have yet a furer way 
to fool him. \Afide. 

HiL Methinks the knight bears it bravely, 

Nat. I proteil, the lady weeps. 

T, Win-, She knows what (he does, I'll warrant you. 

• EL War, Ay, ay, th^ fox is a better politician than 
« the lion.' 

Fla, \ With tears in her eyes.] Now, woman. [AJuk.1 
Sir Novelty, pray* Sir, let me fpeak with you. 

Sir Nov. Ay, Madam. 

Flam Before we part (for I find I have irrecoverably 
loft your love) let me beg of you, that from this hour, 
you ne'er will fee me more, or make any new attempts to 
deceive my eafy temper : for I find, my nature's fuch, I 
^all believe you, tho* to my utter ruin. 

Sir Nov. Pray, Heaven, Ihe be in earneft. [4fiie. 

Fla. One thing more. Sir— Since our firft acquain- 
tance you have received fcvcral letters from me ; I hope 
you will be (a much a gentleman as to let me have them 
again. Thofe 1 have of yooirs (hall be returned to-mot- 
row morning. And now. Sir, wilhing you as much hj^- 
pinefs in her you love, as you once pretended I could give 
you, I take of you my everlafting leave. Farewel ; and 
may your next miftrefs love you till I hate you. [Is going. 

Sir Nov. So, now muft I fecm to perfuade her. [AJide.\ 
Nay, pr'ythce, my dear I why do you ftruggle ^ i Whi- 
ther would you go ? 

Fia. Pray, Sir, give me leave to pafs ; I can't bear to 

Sir Nov, What is't that frightens you ? * 
Fla. Your barbarous ufage; Pray, let me go. 
Sir Nov, Nay, if you are refolved, Madam, I won't 
^efs you againft your will. Your humble fcrvant ; [Leaves 
Jbfer.] and a happy riddance, ftop my vitals ! [-^^fidcm 

[Flarek looks back. 

'Fia. Ha ! not move to call me back ! So unconcern 'xi 1 

Oh, I could tear my fle(h, llab tcvery feature b this dull 

decaying face, that wants a charm tQ hold bin ! Panut 

£ 3 him> 
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him, I loafb hm too f Bur tail my pride now &il fba» 
fuch an height, tad bear- the- torture UDrevenged ? Nof 
niy very koVs on fire ; and jiothing^ bot the villainV 
blood flnii quench ih * Devtl, have at thee. 

[SnaicAes Young Worthy 'i,^<Mr4^ sndrtuu at hiat*. 
. r. Ifdr. Hareacare, Sir* 
SirNtf^. Let her alone, genttemeir; niwanantyoo.. 
['Draws^ and fiutU^^wfti hUgmanU. 
[ Y. Wiiriby faka ibt fvmd frtm ber, and hMsber. 
Flo. Prewnted! Oh, I (baUchoak with .boiling gall! 
Oh ! Oh ! humph !«— Letme go ; ruiuure his bh)od, hir 
bloody his blood! 
StrNtv. Let her oome,. let her come,. gentleBKiiA 
fiok Death and vengeance! am I become hts fport ?- 
He% pteaTed, and fmilet to^feome raf^thenuMv ; out he 
fhall snd no fiend in hell can match the fiiry of a difap^ 
pointed woman. Scorned, flighted, difmiiied without a 
parting pang! Oh, torturing thought ! Mky allthe rack*, 
mankind e'er gave oi»r eafy (ex,, negle^led love, decaying 
beauty, >nd all the dotage of undone defire light on roe,, 
k* e'er I-ceafe to be-the eternal plagtie of hb pemaiaing; 
Hfe ; nay, after death,. 

When^fais black foul lies howling in^ defpair, 
1-tl pluoge to hell, and be his torment. there*. f£irif» 
• EL W0r, Sure, Sir Novelty,, you ne'^r loved^.this la- 
dy, if you are fo indifierent at parting*. 

Sir Nov. Why, feith, Tom^ to tell you tlte^nitb, her 
jeaioirfy has been io firoublelbin&and to expenfive to met 
of late, that I have^thefe three months fought an oppor* 
tunity to leave her ; but, faith^ I hadalwaysrinore xelpe^ 
to my life, than to let her know it before* 

Nil Mecbinks, Sir Novelty, youhad veiy little rdpe& 
to her Ivfcy when you drew upon her* 

iir N^v, Why, what would you Have had me donct. 
Madam ? CotnpUmenttd her with my naked bofom ^ No». 
no. Look ye-, BCadam, if (he had made any advances, I 
could havemfemed her in fecond at the very firftpafs^* 
But come, ladiet; as we walk, Pil beg your |ud^enta. 
in a particular luce fancy that I intend to appear in the- 
"fcty fird week the court ia quite out of monrmng, 

EL fTor. With all my hea«t, Sir Novelty.. * C6me» 
* ladies, I think ^wcre a charity not to keep, you up any* 
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* loxkger.^-^lT^f Jbis ServoMtsJ] See the coach is ready at 
St. Jame^'t Gate* lExemnt, 

S C £ N" E^ Amanda*/ Hhuje. 

^ Ekter two SenvotttSm 

* r ^» Come, come,, make hafte- Is the fupper and^ 
^ the muik reaHy ^ 

* 2 Seif^ It is, it w. Well, is he come ? 

* I &9r^ Ay, ay ; I came before, to tell my^ Lady the 

* news. The rogue, Sly, managed him rarely ; he ha» 

* httn this half hour pretending tapl'ck the lock of the 

* gardea door.. Well, poor lady ! I wifh her good luck. 
^ with ham^;. for (he's cenainlg^ the beft midrefs Hying, 

* Hark ye, is the wine fh^oog,. as (he ordered ? Be furo. 

* you ply him home ; ibr he mu(l have two or thi-ee 
^ Dumpeis, to qualify hinv for her defign. See, here he 
^ corner; away to yonrpoik • lExeunu 

Enter Lovelefi coniuQed hf Sly^^ Soap JtaUng^ after binU. 

Lomt. Where the deTil will this fellow lead me ? * No* 
thing but iilence and* darknefs !— *-Sure the houfe is 
haunted^ and he has brought me to £ice the fpirit at his 
wonted hour^ 

Sijf^ Thew,.thei««^in^ in— Slip on your night-gown^ 
and refrefli. yourfelf. In the mean* time,. I'll acquaint 
iny Ladjc thas you are here \Kxit^ 

Lmfe^ Snap ! 

^xM/.. Ay, ay,. Sir; PH warrant yoov. \&xeunt^ 

SC£N.£ (Jjanges to an. atiti^chamher ;; a table and a light h 
a nigJbt'gowM andper^uke ^Ing^ by.. 

Enter Lovelefs andSnw^k. 

Lave, Hill what fwcetlodgingy are here ! Where cant 
diis end f 

. Snap. *Tl^y 2\x^ I long to know— Ptojr Heaven we 
are not dduded hitherto be fianred. Methinks, I wifli 1 
bad brou^t the remnants^of my dinner with me. 

Love, Hark ! I hear fomebody coming*. Hide your* 
folf, rafcal ; I would not ha^e ^rou feen. 

Snaff. Well, Sir,. Til line, this: trench, in cafe of your 
being in danger*. \Oets under the takle4- 

^ Lovt^ Ua.! this: nig^t-gowa and peruke don't lie 

• hcrt 



^ LOVE'S LAST SHIFT, 

* here for nothing. 1*11 make niTfelf agreeable. I have 

* baulked many a woman in my time, for want of a clean 

* fh\rt» [Puts them on * 

Knter Servants with a /upper ; after them a Man and 
Woman* 

Love. Ha! afupper! Heaven fend it be no vifion. If 
the meat be real^ I ihall believe the lady may prove fleih 
and blood. Now an I damnably puzzled to know whe- 
ther this be (he or not. [J/Ue."] Madam— ^— [B<fV3U 

Worn. Sir, my Lady begs your pardon for a moment. 

Love. Humph, her Lady — Gcod. [Afi^* 

Worn. She's unfortunately detained by fome female vi* 
fitors, which Aie will difpatch with all the hafle imagina* 
ble. In the mean time, be pleafed to refreffa youffelf 
with what the houfe affords. Pr&y, Sir, fit down. 

Love. Not alone ; Madaip, you muil bear me com* 
pany. 

Worn. To oblige you. Sir, 1*11 exceed my commiffion. 

Snap. \UnderUHtabie^ Was there ever fo unfortunate 
a dog ? What the devil put it Into my head to hide my- 
felf before fgpper ? Why, this is worfe than being lock'd 
into a clofet, while another man*s a-bed with my wife. 
I fuppofe toy mafier will take as much care of me too, as 
I ihould of him, if I were in his place. 

Worn. Sir, my humble fervice to you. [Driniu 

Love. Madam, your humble fervant; * 1*11 pledge 

* you.* Snap, when there's any danger, 1*11 call you. 
In the mean time, lie flill, d'ye hear ? [/ifi^^e to Snap. 
^ Snap. *£gad, ril fhift for myfelf then. {Snatches a Jiajk 
ttn/een.} So, now I am arm*d; defiance to all danger. 

Love. Madam, your Lady's health. 

Snap. Ay, ay, let it go rounds I fay« IDriniu 

Worn. Why, really. Sir, my Lady's very happy that 
flat has got loofe from her relations ;. for they were al- 
ways jteazing her about you. But (lie 6,^e% them all now. 
Come, Sir, to both your widies. {Drinks^ 

' Love. Give me a glafs; methinks this bcftlth infpires 
me. My heart grows lighter for the weight of the wine. 
Hefe, Madam*- Prosperity tothe man that venturei^ moft 
to pleafe her. 

ffM. What tl^ink you of a fo0g to fupport this gaiety ? 

Lovt* 
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Lo^e. With all my heart. \A Seng it^r^.] You ^ave 

obliged mt. Madam *Egad, I like this girl. She 

takes off her glafs fo feelingly, 1 am half perfuaded (he'ift 
of a thtrf^y love. If her Lady doik*t make a little hafte, 
i find I fliall prefent my humble fervice to her. [^fide^. 

Enter a Servant^ ^j}ho 'wbifpers Amanda'i Wamaftm 

Worn* Sir, I aik your pardon ; my Lady hat fome comii^ 
Kiands for me. 1 will return immediately. [Exit^ 

Love, Your fervant^*— ^Methinks this i» a new me- 
thod of intriguing. 

Snap. Pray Heaven it be hew; for the eld way com* 
monly eodjsd in a good beating* But a pox of danger^ 
I fay ; and fo, here's good luck to you. Sir. 

Lexe. Take heed, rogue, you don't get drunk, and dif- 
cover yoorfelf. * 

Snap^ it mull be with a frefh flalk then ; for this is ex- 
pired^ fupernaculum. 

Love, Lie clofe, you diof^ \ I hear fomebody coming* 
I am impatient till I fee this creature. This wine ha# 
armed me againft all thoughts of danger. Pray Heayen 
Ihe be young ; for then die can't want beauty. Ha ! 
here flie comes. Now, never- failing impudence, afBift mc« 
RKier Amanda, loefey dr^d. 

Jim. Where's amy love ? Oh, let me fly into his arms^ 
and live for ever there ! 

Love* My life I my foul ! [Runs and emhraces her.'] 
By Heaven, a tempting creature ! Melting, foft, and 
warm, as my de6re-r^^ C%, that I could hide my fa^e for 

* ever, thus, that, undifcovered, 1 might reap the harvell 

* of a ripe defire^ without the lingcriag pains of growing; 

* love.* ' 
Jim. Look up, n>y Lord, and blefa me with a eendev 

k>ok ; and lee my t^ilking eyea iafbrm thee how 1 hav& 
langui(hed for thy abiencr^ 

Lovf» Let's retire, and chafe away our fketing carea 
with the raptures, of untlred love.^ 

jfnu Ble& me ! your voke is ftrangety aitcted-— *Ha t 
4ef<^d. 9^0 ! WhoV this ? Help, help ! wtchfn there ! 

Live^ So, I am difcovered. A pox on. my tattling^ 
that I could Qpt. tiold toy tongMQi till X got to her bel«- 
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Entrr Sly, a/tii oiber Sernfants. 

Sly. Did your Ladyfliip call help, Madam ? What*f 
the matter ? 

Am^ Villain ! flave ! who's this ? What ruffian have 
you brought here?-— ^^ Dog, 1*11 have you murdered** 

[Sly looks in bis face^ 

Sfy% Blefs me ! Ob, Lord ! Dear Madam, I beg your 
pardon. As I hope to be fared. Madam, 'tis a miftake; 
I took him for Mr. ■ 

j^MT. Be dumb, eternal blockhead!— 'Here, take this 
fellow, tofs hit!) in a blanket, and let him be turned out 
of my doors im media tely, 

S^* Oh, pray, dear Madam ! for Heaven's fakei I am 
a ruined man 

Snt^* Ah, Snap ! what will become of thee ? Thou 
art fallen into the hands of a tygrefs that has loft her 
whelp. I have no hopes, but in my mafter's impudence ; 
Heaven ftrengthcn it. 

Am. * I'll hear no more ; away with him.* [Exeunt tbf 
ServoMts wiib Sly.] Now, Sir, for you. I expc^^ed— *• 

Lov€. A man, Madam, did you not ? 

Am. Not a ilranger. Sir ; but one that has ft right and 
title to that welcome, which, by miftake, hat been given 
to you. 

L0nH* Npt an huiband^ I prefume. He would not 
have been fo privately condu6^ed to your chamber, and 
in the dark too. 

Am. Whoever it was. Sir, is not j'our bufinefs to exa- 
mine. But, if you would have civil uiage, pray, be- 
gone. 

Love. To be ufed civilly, I muft ftay, Madam. Them 
can be no danger in fo fair a creature. 

Ajn. I doubt you are mad. Sir. 

Love. While my fenfes have fuch lufctous food before 
them, no wonder if they are in fome confufion, each ftri- 
^ing to be foremoft at the banquet ; and fure my greedy 
eyes will flarve the reft. [Aifroaching bet. 

' Am» Ptxyy Sir, keep your dtftance, left your feeling 
too be gratified. 

Snap, Oh, Lord ! Would I were a hundred leagues off 
at fea. 

Love. Then briefly thus, Madam-^Know, I like and 

love 
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lore you. Now, 5f you' have fo much gencrofity as td 
let me know what title my pretended rival has to your 
perfon, or your inclinations ; perhaps the little hopes I 
then may hare of fupplanting him may make me leave 
your houfe : if not, my love (hall ftill purfue you, tho* 
to ttie hazard of my life, which I ihall not eafily refign, 
ivhile this fword can guard it, 

jim» Oh, were this courage (hewn but in a better caufe, 
how worthy were the man that own'd it ! [j^Je.] What • 
is it, Sir, that you purpofc, by this unnece(rary trifling ? 
Know, then, that I did expert a lover, a man, perhaps 
more brave ihan you ; one that, if prefent, would have 
given you a (horter anfwer to your queflion. 

Love, I atn glad to hear he's brave, however ; it be- 
» trays no weaknefs in jrour choice. But if vou'd ftill pre- 
ferve or raife the joys of love, remove him from your 
thoughts a moment, jind in his room receive a warmer 
heart ; a heart which muft admire you more than he^ 
l^ecauie my pafEon's of a fre(her date. 

jfm. What d'ye take me for ? ♦ 

Love. A woman, and the moft charming of your fex ; 
one whofe pwnted eyes declare you form'd for love ; 

* and tho* your words are flinty, your very look and mo-» 

* tion all confefs there's a fccret fire withm you, which 
^ muft fparklc, when the ftecl of love provokes it.'— — 
<3ome, now, pull away your hand, to make me hold it 
fafter. 

' j^m. Nay, now you are rude, Sir. 

• Love. If love be rudenefs, let me be impudent; 

* when we are familiar, rudenefs will be love. No wo- 

* man ever thought her lover rude, after (he had once 

* granted him the favour.* 
. Jm. Pray, Sir, forbear. 

Love. How can I, when my defire's fo violent ? Oh, 
let me fnatch the rofy dew fix>m thofe diftilling lips ! and 
as you fee your power to charm, fo chide me with youc 
pity. Why do you thus cruelly turn away your wee ? 
I own the bleffing's worth an age's expeaation ; but if 
Tefufed till merited, 'tis efteemed a debt. Would you 
oblige your lover, let loofe your early kindnefs. 

j^m; I (hall not take your counfel, Sir, while I know a 
woman's early kindnefsis as little ligh of her geoerofity, 

at 
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M her fgsntro^ty is a fign of her 4iicretion. Nor wo«M 
I hare you beheve I am fo ill [>roTidcd for, that I need 
Jilleo to any man's firft suidre^es. 

Lpvjc. why. Madam, would you not drink the firft 
time you had a third? 

jfm. Yes ; but not before I had. 

L^^e. If you can't drink, yttyovi may kiis the cup; 
and that may g'tve you inclination. 

jIm, Your pardon. Sir ; I drink out of nobody's glafs 
but my own. As the man I love confines himfelf to me, 
fo my inclination keeps me true to him. 

Lovf* That's a cheat impofed upon you by your ovra 
vanicy ; for, when your back's turned, your very chaoi- 
ber-ma!d fips of your leavings, and becomes your rival. 
Conilancy in love is all a cheat ; women of your under- 
Handtog know it. The joys of love are only great when 
they are new ; and to make them lafling,^ we muil often 
change. 

jfm. Suppofe *twere a frelh lorer I now expelled. 

L0ve, Why, then, Mlidam, yourezpedation's aalwer* 
ed, for, I muil confefs, I don't take you for an old ac* 
i^uamtanoe, tho* fomewhere I have feen a face not much 
unHke you. * Come, your arguments are vain ; for they 

* aw fo 'Charmingly delivered, they but infpire me the 

* more, as blows in batde raife the brave man's courage.' 
Come, tvtry thing pleads for me, your beauty, wit« 
time, phice, opportunity, and my own excefs of burning 
paffion. 

jim. Stand off, diflant as the globes of heaven and 
Mfth, that, like a fallins ftar, I may (hoot with greater 
force into your arms, and think it H^ven to lie expiring 
there. [Runs into bis arms. 

Snap. Ha, ha, ha ! rogue, the day's our own. 

Love. Thou fweeteft* fofteft creature Heaven e'er 
formM t * Thus let me,.twine myfelf about thjr beauteous 

* limbs, till, flruggling with the pangs of pain^ blifs, 

* motionlefs and mute, we yield to conquering love^ 
^ both vanquifli'd, and both victors. 

* Am'. Can all. this heat be real ? Oh, why has hate* 
« ful vice fuch power to charm, while foot abaodon«i 
« virtue lies negle^d ? {AfiJe. 

* L§v€. Ceme, let us furfeic on our new-bom raptuirs; 

z • Id's 
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* let*s waken fleepmg nature w^ith delight, tUl vft may 
'* juftly fay, Now, now we live ! 

* jim. Come on ; lct*8 indulge the tranfporti of our 

* prefent blifs, and bid defiance to our future change of 

* fate. Who waits there ? 

* Enter Amanda's fFoman. 

* Bring me word immediately, if my apai^ment's ready, 

* as I ordered it. Oh, I am charmed ! I have foond the 
^ man to pleafe me now ; one that can, and dares main^ 

* tain the noble rapture of a lawlefs love. I own myfeff 

* a libei-tine, a mortal foe to that dull thing calPd virtue, 
'^ that mere difeafe of fickly nature. Pleafure^s the end 

* of life ; and while Fm miftrcfs of myfclf and fortune, 

* I will enjoy it to the height. Speak freely, then, (not 

* that I love, like other women, the naufeous pleafure 

* of a little flattery) but anfwer me, like a man that fcorns 

* a lie: Does my face invite you. Sir? May I, from 

* what you fee of me, propofe a pleafure to myfclf in 

* pteafingyou? 

* Love, By Heaven, you may. I have feen all the 

* beauties that the funi fhines on, but never faw the fun 

* out-ihinM before. I meafured half the world in fearch 

* of pleafure ; but not returning home, had ne'er been 

* happy. 

' Am, Spoken likethfe man I wrfhed might love me !— 
•* Praj^ Heaven his words prove true. [^Afide.'\ Be furc 

* you never flatter me; 'and when my perfoii tfres you, 
•^ coftftfs it freely. For change whenever you will, 1*11 

* change a* foon. But while we chance to meet, ftill 

* let it be with raging fire ; no matter how foon it dies, 

* provided, the fm^Tl Hme it lads, It burns the fiercer. 

/* Loife. ph, would the blinded world, like us, agree to 
f* change, how lafting might the joys of love be ! For 

* thus, beauty, tho* ftalc to on^j might fomewhere elfe 
'• bfenfcw; afnd while thi"s man were blefs'd'in leavrng 

* what' he loathed, dn'other wfere new'blcfs'd in receiving 
•i what he 'ne'er enjoyed. 

. * Rf-enier Amanda*^ Woman, . 

* ^w. Madam, etery thirtg is accot'diug to your 

* order/ 

* Z^T'/.* Ohi lead metothefceneof infupportable de* 

' light ! raek'rac wirti pleifwre^ireyer Wnowa before, * till 
F . * 1 lie 






6t L O V E*S L A S T S H I F T. 

* I lie gafping with convulfive padlon.' This night Idt 
U8 be lavifh to oui; unbounded willies ; 

♦Give all our ftock at once to raile the fire> 
And revel to the height of loofc delire. 

l^Excant Level efs anJ Amanda. 

Woffi, Ah, whata happy creature's my Lady now ! There's 

many iin unfati&fied wife about town would be glad to 

•have her hufband as wicked as my mafler, upon the fame 

terms my Lady has him. ^ few women, I'm afraid, would 

* grudi^e an hulband the laying out his ftock of love, that 

* could receive fuch confider^le intereft for it.' Well, 
iDOW (han*t I take one wink of fieep, for thinking how 
they'll employ their time to-night. Faith, I muft lideni 
if I were to be hanged for it. [Likens 4U the d^r^ 

Snap, So ; my mafter's provided for ; therefore it'« 
time for me to take care of myfelf. I have bo mind to 
be locked out of my lodgings* I fancy there^s room for 
two in the maid's bed, as well as my Lady's. Thlsfame 
£alk was plaguy flrong wine ; I find I fliall florm, if ihe 
•don't furrcnder fairly. By your leave, damfel. 

IVem. Blefs me ! who's this ? Oh, Lord ! what would 
you have ? Who arc you ? 

Snap. One that has a right and tide to your body ; my 
mafter having already taken pofleifion of your Lady's. 

Went, Let me go, or I'll cry out. 

Snaf. Ye lie ; ye dare not didurb your Lady, ^ut 
the better to fecure you, thus I ftop your mouth. 

[Kifes her. 

Worn* Humph-— Lord bleft me I is the devil ia yoU| 
tearing one's things ? 

Snap. Then (hew me your bed-chamber. 

Horn, The devil fhall have you firft. 

Snap, A' iliall have both together then. Here will I 
fix, [Takes her about the neck,"] juft in this poflure, till 
to-morrow morning. In the mean time, when youfiod 
your inclinations (lirring, pr'y thee, give mc a calU for at 
prefent I am very fleepy. [Seems to Jkep. 

Worn, Foh ! how he (links ! Ah, what a whift* wat 
there ! The rogue's as drunk as a failor wth a twelve- 
month's arrears in his pocket, * or a Jacobite upon a day 

* of ill news.* Til ha' nothing to fay to him — ^Lct me 
ice--.How (hall J' get rid of him ^—Ob, I have it— I'll 

I foqpi 
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foovk make him fobcr, I'll warrant him^— — Soho, Mr^ 
What-d'ye-call-um, where do you intend to lie to*night ?« 

Snap. Humph — Why, where yow lay. lafi: night, unleftt^ 
you change your lodging. 

Worn. Well, for once I'll talce-pity of yous Make no* 
Boife, but put out the candles, and follow me foftly, for 
fear of difturbing my Lady. 

, Snap, I'll warrant ye ; there's no fear of fpoiling her 
nufic, while we are playing the fame. \Exeimt.' 

SCENE changes to a dark Entry. 

Re-enter Snap and Woman, 
W6m% Where are you ? tend me your hand. 
. iSfwsr/. Here, here; make hafte, my dear concupifcencfr 
Worn, Hold ; fland there a little, while I open the 
door gently, without waking the footman. 

\She feels alout^ and opens a trap^doer*- 
Worn. Come along, foftly, this way. 
Snap, Whereabouts are you ? 
iVomir Here, here ; here ; come ftraight forward. 

\He goes forv.'ard^ and falls into the cellar^. 
Snap. Oh, Lord l Oh, Lord ! I have broke my neck. 
. Jfom, I am gkd to hear him fajr fo, however ; I fliouid' 
Be loth to be hanged for him. How d'ye, Sir > 
, Snap, D'ye, Sir ! I am a league under ground. 
Wbm* Whereabouts are you ?. 
Snap, In hell, I think. 

Worn, No, no ; you're but in the road to it, I dare 
lliy-. Ah, dear ! why will you foHow lewd women at this 
rate, when they lead you to the very gulf of deftrudion ? 
I knew you would be fwallowed up at laH. Ha, ha, ha ! 
Snap, Ahj ye fneering whore I 
Worn. Shall I fetch you a prayer-book, Sir, to arm 
you againfl the temptations of the fle(h ? 

Snap, No, you need but (hew your damn'd ugly facd 
to do that. Hark ye, either help me out, or I'll hang 
myf^ff and fwear you murdered me. 

Worn, Nay, if you are fo bloody-rtiindcd, good night 
to ye, Sir. 

[She offers to Jhut the door ever him^ and ht catches-bold 
0fher. 

' V X Snap. 
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Sni^. Ah, fih, ah ! have I caught you ? 'Egad, we*n 
pig together now. 

' Wiim: O Lord ! pray let me go, and I'll do any 
thing. 
Sn^, And fo ye ihall before I part with you. 

[PuUsbertu to biau 
And now, mafteri my humble (ervice to yoa. 

\Hp fuUs the door over tbem^ 



ACT V. 

S C E N E, Sir William Wifewou'd'i boufe. 

Enter EU Worthy, T. Worthy, and a Lawyer Kvitb 
Writing, 

Eldee Worthy* 



A RE the ladles ready ? 



^ ^ r, JVor. Hlllaria is juft gone up to hafien her 
couiln, and Sir William will be here immediately. 

Eln Wor* Bdt hark you, brother ; I have confidered 
of it, and pray let me oolige you not to puVfue your dc- 
iign on his five thoufand pounds : for, in fhort, 'tis no 
better than a cheat, and what a gentl/eman (houjd fcom fot 
be guilty of. Is it not fufficient that I confcnt to your 
wronging him of his daughter } 

T, ff^or. Ypur pardon, brother, I can*t allow th^t a 
wrong: for his daughter loves me: her fbrtupe, you 
kpow, he has nothing to do with ; and 'tis a hard cafe a 
young woman (hall not have the difpofal of her heart* 
— * Love's a' fever of ^he mind, whiph nothing but 

* pur wilhes can afllxage ; and I don*t quefiton but we 

• fliall find marriage a very cooling coraial,* —And 

a§ to the dye thoufand pounds, Ms tio more than what he^ 
has endeavoured to cheat his niece of. 

EL JVor. What d'ye mean ? I take him for aii honeft 
man. 

T, VFor, Oh ! xtty honeft ! As honeft as an old agent 
tQ a new-raifed regiment.— No, faith, I'll fay that for 
him, he will not do an ill thing, unlefs he gets by it. in 
a word, this fo very honeft Sir William, as you take • him 

to 
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to be, has oflfered me the refufal of your miftrefs : and 
upon condition I will fecure him fire thoufand pounds 
upon my day of marriage with her, he will fecure me her 
perfbn, and ten thoufand pounds, the remaining part of 
her fortune : there's a guardian for ye ! What think ye 
now, Sir ? 

EL Wor. Why, I think he defervcs to be fervcd in the 
fame kind. ' I find age and avarice are infeparable ;• 

* therefore e^en make what you can of him, and I will 

* ftandbyyou.' But hark you, Mr. Forge, arc you fure 
irwill ftand good in law, if Sir William figns the bond ? 

Law^ In any court in England, Sin 

EL Whr, Then there's your fifty pieces; and if it 
fdcceeds, here's ar many more in the fame pocket to 
anfwer 'em. But, mum*— here comes Sir William and' 
the ladiesi 

Enter Sir William Wifewou'd, Hillaria, tf/ir//Narciini, . 

SirWtU^ Good-morrow, gentlemen. Mr. Worthy, I 
^▼e you joy*. Odfol if my heels were as light as my 
heart, I fliou'd ha' much ado to forbear dancing.——^ 
Here, here, take her, man.* [Gives him Narcifla'i hand,'] » 
She's yoursy4khd fo is her thoufand pounds a year, and my 
live thoufand pounds ihalfbe yours too. 

r. f^or. You muft aik me leave firft. {Afide. - 

SirJVilL Odfol isthclawyercomc? 

EL War. He is, and all the writings are ready. Sir; 

&V JVilL Come, come, let's fee, man— What's this ? 
Odd ! this law is a plaguy troubleibme thing ; for 
now-a-days it won't let a man give nway his own, with- 
out repeating the particulars five hundred times over;- 
when, in former times, a man might have held his tide 
to twenty thoufand pounds a year in the compafs of an • 
horn -book. 

Law* That is. Sir, becaufe there are more knaves^now- 
a-days, and this age is more treacherous and diftruftful * 
than heretofore. 

SirWilL That is, Sir,- becaufe there «ie more -lawyers 
than heretofore. But, come, whiit's this, pr'ythee ? 

Law. Thefe are the old wtitings of your daughrer'a* 
fortune.— This.is Mr. Worthy's fettkment upon her;-^ 
and this I Sir, is your bond for five thoufand pounds to • 
-F.3 him ; . 
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him ; there, wants joothiog hut Sji^mg up th^ Jblaaki 
with the parties naroe^; ifyoupl^e. Sir, I'll <b. it im- 
meo.< tely. 

Sh mil. Do fo. 

Law, May I craTe your daughter's chrilliaa naiqe? 
the red I know, Sir. 

SirmU. Narciffii: Pr'y thee, make haftc. 

* r, f^or. You know your bufiaefs. lu^etotheiawyer^ 

* La<ix}. I warrant you, Sir.* [Sits to write. 
Sir ffllL Mr. Worthy, methinks yourbrother does not 

relilh your happinefs as he (houM do; poor maa ! I'll 
warrant he wiQies himfelf in his brother's condition, 

r. J^or. Not I, 111 affure you, Sir, 

Sir WiU. Niece, niece, have you no. pity? Pr'ythee 
look upon him a little. Odd ! he's a pretty young tcU 
low,— ' I am fure he loves you, or he wou'd Qot have 

♦ frequented my hpufe fo often. D!ye think his brother 

* could not tell my daughter his own ftory without your 

* affillance ? Pfhaw:waw ! I tell yon, you were the beau- 
< ty that made him fo affiduous :' Come, come, give him 
y out hand, and he'll foon creep into your heart, I'll war- 
rant you : come, fay the word, and make him happy. 

/////. What, to make myfelf miferable, Sir ? Marry a 
man without an eOate ! 

* Sir Will. Hang ar> eftate; true love's beyond all riches. 

*Tis all dirt— mere dirt Befide, haVt you fifteen 

thoufa^id pounds to your portion ? 

Hd* I doubt. Sir, you would be loth to gire him your 
daughter, though her fortune's larger. 

Sir mil. Odd, if he lov'd her but half fo well as he 
Iqves you, he Ihould have hei; for a word fpeaking, 
' ////• But, Sir, this afks fome confideration. 

« Nar. You, fee, Mr. Worthy, what an extraordinary 

• kindnefs my father has for you. 

* T, Wor*' Ay, Madam, and for your coufin too : but 

• I hope, with a little of your afliftancc, we fh^ll be both 

* able, very fhortly, to return it. 

* Nar. Nay, I was always ready to fervfi Hillarla : for 

• Heaven knows, I only marry to revenge . her qyarrel to. 
•^ my fathej ; I cannotforgive his offering to fell Her. 

> T. IVbr, Oh, you need not uke fucb pains, Madam^ 
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* 4!0i conceal your paffioo for me ; yo\i may owa it with«^ 
> Ojuc a b|u0i, uppa your wedding-day. 

* Nar. My paflion ! Wheo did you bear mc acknow- 

* kdge ^fly ? It I thought you could believe me guilty of 

< fu^h aweaknefsi, though, aftjpr I had married you, I*d - 

* uevtr loojc you iu the face. 

* jr. JFer* A very pretty humour this, faith ! What a 

* world of unueceflary fiD8i have we , two to anfwcr for ! 

* For (he has t^\d more lies to conceal her love, than I 

* have fworn falfe oaths to, promote it. [^^e.^ Well, 

* Madam, Til content m^Celf with your giving me leave 

* to love. 

* Nar. Which if I don't give, you'll take, I fuppofe,* 
if//. Well, juncler I won't promife you, but Til go to 

church, and fee them married; when we come back^ 

* 'cU t^o to oi»e buc^ I furprize you where you lead think' 
on. 

Sir Will. Why, that's well faid— Mr. Worthy, no^^, 
iiow's your time : Odd I I have fo fired her, Vis not in 
her power to deny you, man. — To her, to her; I war- 
rant her thy own, hoy.— You'll keep your word ; five 
tboufand pounds upon the day of marriage. 
; T.Wor. I'll give you my bond on demand, Sir. 

Sir. Wilh O ! I dare take your word, Sir Comc^ 

lawyer, have you done ? Is all ready ? 

Lmu. All, Sir. This is your bond, Mr. Wonhy., 
"Will you be pleafed to fign that firft, Sir ? , 

Sir tf^ilL Ay, ay ; let's fee : The condition of this ob-4 
ligation [Rca^s] Hum, um — Come, lend me the pen.— ^ 
Tliere— Mr. Worthy, I deliver this as my aft and deed 
to you, and Heaven. fend you a good bargain. — * Niece, 

* will you witnefs it ? \WhichJbe does.y Come, lawyer, 
you r fift . [ Lawyer wltn<JJes it^ 

* Law, Now, Sir, if youplcafe to fign the jointure. 

* JS/. Wer. Come on. — Sir William, I deliver this to 

* you for the ufe of jour daughter. Madam, will you 

* give yourfelf fhe trouble once more?[HilIariay^// ijcr 

* hand^l Come, Sir. [l" he lawyer does the fame, "^ So, now 
let a coach be called as foon as you pleafe. Sir. 

Sir WilU You may fave that charge, I faw your own aC 
ihc door* 
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EL JVor. Your pardon, Sifr ; 'th« would make our btr- 
finefs too publick : for which reafon, Sir William, I hope 
you will excufe ournot ukingyou along with us. 

l^Exit ServanU 

Sir WtU, hj^ ay, with all my heart ; the more pri- 
Tacy, the leia ezpeoce. But pray, what time may I ex- 
pe6lyou back again ? for Amanda has fent to me for the 
thetvritings of her hufband's cflate: I fuppofe ihe in- 
tends to redeem the mortgage, and 1 am afraid (he will 
keep me there till dinner-tmie. 

T, War. Why about that time (he has obliged me to 
bring fome of her nearefl friends to be witneiTes to her* 
good or evil fortune with her huiband : methinks I long 
to know ofherfucccfs; if you pleafe, Sir William, we'll 
meet you there. 

SirWtil. With all my heart.—* [Enter aSirvant,\ 

• Well, is the coach come ? 

• « Serv. It is at the door, Sir/ 

Sir WiU, Come, gentlemen, no ceremony, your timeV 
fiiort. 
EL Wor. Your fervant, Sir William. 
[Ex. El. Worthy^ Y. Worthy, Narcifla, tfff//Hillaria.. 
« Sir WzlL So^ hefvs five thoufand pounds got with a 

* wet finger ? This 'tis to read mankind ! I kne^v, a 

♦ young lover wou'd never think he gave too much for* 
•' his miftrefs. Well, if I don't fuddenly meet with fome 

* misfortune, I (hall never be able to bear this tranqui-^^ 
?• lity of mind, [Exiu. 

f^c SC £ N £ changes to Amanda*j houfe. 

Enter hm^ndLzfela* 

Am. Thus (at my hopes haver all been anfwered, and 
my difguife of vicious love has charm 'd him ev'n to a- 
madneisof impure defire;— but now I tremble tqi pull 
off the malk, left barefac'd virtue fhould fright him from 
my arms for ever. • Yet fure there are charms in virtue, . 
*- nay, ftrongcr and more pleating far than hateful vice. 
^ can boaft of; elfe why have holy martyrs perifhed for- 

* its fake ? while lewdncfs ever gives feverc repentance 

• and unwilling deafh.*— Good heaven, infpire my 
Jieart) and hang upon my tongue the force of truth anif 

eloqv^ence, . 
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eloquence, that I may lure this wandering falcon bade to 
love and virtue. — lie comes, and now my dreadful tailc 
begins* 

Enter Lovelefs in new doaths* 

Am. How fare you, Sir? D'ye not already think your^ 
felf confined ? Are you not tired with my eafy love? 

Lorve, O never, never; you have foiiird my thoughts 
with pleafures pa^^ that but to refied on them is dill new' 
rapture to my foul, and the blifs mud lad while I have 
lite or memory. 

Am, No flattery, Sir ; I lov'd you for your plain deal- 
ing ; and to preferve my good opinion, tell me, what 
think you of the grape's perfuading juice? Come,, fpeak 
freely, would not the next tavern bufh put all this out oi^ 
your head ? 

L9ve. Faith, Madam, to be free with you, I am apt 
to think you are in the right on't. For though love 
and wine are two v«ry fitit tunes, yet they make no mu* 
fick, if you play them both together; feparately they ra- 
Tifli us : thus the miftrefs ought to make room for the 
bottle, the bottle for the miflrefs, and both to wait thq 
call of inclination. 

Am, That's generou fly fpoken — 1 have obferved, Sir^. 
in all ybpr difcourfe, you confefs fomething of a man that 
has thoroughly known the world — Pray give me leave tc^. 
aik of you, of what condition you arci and whence yea' 
came ? 

Love. Why, in the fird place, Madam, by birth 

I am a gentleman ; by ill friends, good wine, and 
falfe dice, almoft a beggar : but by your fervant's midak- 
in;y me, the happiedman that .ever Jove and beauty fmil'd' 
on. 

Am One thing. more, Sir: arc you married? — Now 
my fears, [AfiJeJ^. 

Lorve, I was, but very young. 

Am. What was your wife ? 

Lo^e. A foolifli lovinij thing, that built cadles In the 
air, and thought it impplHble for a man to forfwear hijn«' 
felf when he made love. 

Am, Was not die virtuou^ ? 

' ' L^ei 
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Love. Umph— Yc8, faith, I believe (Be might, E 
was ne'er jealous of her. - ' 
jim. Did you ne'er love her ? 
ho*ve. Ah, moft damnably atfiHI^ * forflie was with-- 

• in two women of my maidenhead/ 
Am. What's become of her ? 

Love, Why, after I had been from her beyond fea, 
about feveu or eight years, like a very loving fool, (he- 
died of the pip, and civilly left mc the world to range 
in. 

Am. Why did you leave her? 

Love. Becaufe (he grew ftale, and I could not whore 
in quiet for her : * be(ides Ihe was always exclaiming 

• agaihft my extravagances, particularly my gaming, 

• which (he fo violently oppofed, that I fancied a pleafurc 

* in it, which fince- I never found ; forittone month I 
« loft between eight and ten thoufand pounds, which I 

* had juft before called in to pay my debts. This mis- 

* fortune made my creditors come fo thick upon me, that 

* I was forced to mortgage the remaining part of my 

* cftate to purchafe new pleafure ; which I knew I could 

• not do on this fide of the water, amidft the clamours of 
« infatiate duns, and the more hateful noife of a cotn» 
« plaining wife. 

* Am^ Don't you wi(h you had taken her counfel, 
' though I 

* Love, Not I, faith, Madam» 
« Am. Why fo ? 

* Love, Becaufe 'tis to no purpofc : I am 'madcr of 

• more philofophy, than to be concerned at what I can't 
t help. ■ But now. Madam,- pray give me 
leave to inform myfelfas far in your condition. 

Am, In a word, Sir, till you know me thoroughly, I 
jnuft own my{elfa perfect riddle to )rou. 

Love, Nay, nay, I know you are a woman : but in 
what circumftances, wife or widow ? 

Ami A wife, Sir; a true, a faithful, and a virtuous 
wife. 

Love, Umph! truly, Madam, your (lory begins fome- 
thing like a riddle : a virtuous wife, fay you ? What, and 
was you never falfe to your hufband ^ 

Am*, 
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Am. I never was, by^ heaven ! for him and only him I 
-ftill love above the world. 

Love. Good attain! Pray, Madam, don't your mc^- 
mory fail you fometimes ? becaufe 1 fancy you don*t rc- 
mem'jer whar yow do over -night. 

^w, 1 told you, Sir, I (hould appear a riddle to you i 
but ir my heart will give me leave, I'll now unloofe your 

fettered apprehenfion : but I muft firfl amaze you 

more. Pray, Sir, fatisfy me with one particular 

Tisthi?,— What are your undiflfembled thoughts gf vir- 
■tue ? Now, if you can, (hake off your loofe unthinking 
part, and fummon all your force of manly reafon to re- 
iolve me. 

Love, * Faith, Madam, methlnks this, is a very odd 
^ cjueftion for a woman of your charadler. I muft con- 

* iefs you have amazed me.- 

* Am. It ought not to amaze you. Wh}r (hould yow 
*.thittkl make a mock of virtue ? But laft night jrouaU 
' lowed my underftanding greater than is ufual in oMf 
^ fex.: if fo, can you believe I have no farther fenfe of 

* happinefs, than what this empty, dark, and barren 

* world can yield me ? No, I have yet a profpecSt of n 
^ fublimer blifs, an hope that carries me Jto the brighteiT 
^ regions of eternal day. 

* Love. Humh ! I thought her laft night*s humour 

* was too good to hold. I fuppofe, by and by (he will 

* aik me to go to. church with her. [AfiJe.y Faith, Ma- 
^am, in my mind this difcourfe is a little out of the way* 

You .told me I (hould be acquainted with your concU- 
tion, and at prefent that's what I had rather be informed 
of. 

Am, Sir, you (hall : but firft, this queftion muft be 
anfvvered : your thoughts of virtue, Sir ? ' By all my 

hopes of blifs hereafter, your anfwering this pronounces 
half my good or evil fate for ever : but on ray knees I beg 

you, do not fpcak till you have weighed it well : an- 

Iwer me with the fame truth and iincerity, as you would 
•anfwer heaven at your lateft hour; 

Love. Your words confound me, Madam: fome woiW 
drous fecret fure lies ripened in your breaft, and feems to 
ftruggle for its fatal birth. What is it I muft anfwer you ? 

Aw» 
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j4m. Give me your real thought of yircue, Sir: eaa 
you believe there ever was a woman truly miih-eis of it, 
•er is it only notion ? 

Lpn^el Let me conGder, Madam. What can 

this mean ? Why is (he fo earoefl in her demands, and 
begs me to be ferious, as if ber life depended upon my 
anftver ?— -I will refolve her as I ought, as truth , and 
l-eafon, andfhe (Irangeoccafion feems to prefs me. {Afide,] 
Moft of your jex confound the very name of virtue : for 
they would feem to live without defires ; which , could 
theydOf that weronot virtue, but the defe^ of unper* 
forming nature, and no praife to them : for who can 
boall a vi^ory, when they have no foe to conquer ? 
Kow (he alone gives the faire ft proofs of virtue^ whofe 
•confcience^ and whofe force of reafon.can curb her wartti 
•defires, when opportunity would raifc them : that fucb a 
Ionian may be found, I dare believe. 

Am, May I believe, that from yearibttl you fpeak thm 

imdiiTembled truth ? ' 

Lovf^ Madam, you may. But flill you rack mb 

with amazement ! Why am I aiked fo llrange a quef- 

Hion ? 

Am. V\\ give you ea(e immediately.— — Since then 
3'ou have allowed a woman may be virtuous— how wili 
you excufe the man who leaves the bofom of a wife fo 
<iualified, for the abandoned pleafuresof a deceitful prd- 
ititute; ruins her fortune, contemns her counfel, loaths 
her bed, and leaves her to the lingering miferies of de« 
fpair and love ? while, in return of all thefe wrongs, 
ibe, his poor forfakt-n wife, meditates no revenge, but 
what her piercing tears, and fecret vo\^9 to heaven for 
'his con verfiou yields her; yet flill Uives on, is conftant 
and unfhaken to the laih Can you believe that fuch a 
jnnn can live without the flings of confcience, * and yet 
* be mailer of his fenfes ?' Confciettce ^ Did you nefer feel 
the checks of it ? Did it never, never tell you of your bro- 
iten vows ? 

Love. That you fliould afit me this, confounds my rea- 

-fon : and yet your words are Uttered with fuch a 

♦powerful accent, they have awakened my foul, and ftrikc 
my thoughts with horror and remorfe. 

IStii/ji/s i/t ajixedpoftun 
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An. Then let mc iJrikc you nearer, deeper yet.— — 
But arm your mind with gentle pity fiift, or I am iofl for 
«ven 

Love* lam all pity, * all faith, expectation, and con« 
^ fufed amazement:' Be kind, be q,uick, and.eafe my 
wonder. 

Am. Look on me well : revive your dead remen;- 
brance : and, Oh ! for pity's fake [Kneels,] hate me not 
tor loving long and faithfully ; forgive this innocent at- 
tempt of a defpairing pa£ion^ and I fhall die in quiet. , 

ho*ve. Hah ! 'fpeak on ! [^ Amaze J* 

Am. It will not be The word's too weigjity for my 

faultering tongue, and my foul links beneatl^the fatal 
burden. Oh!— [Fallit^jc ground. 

Love. Ha! fiie faints ! Look up, iair creature I be- 
liold a heart that bleeds for your (ilArefs, and fain would 
ihare the weight of your oppreflive furrows. Oh ! thou 
haft raifed a thought within me, that ftiocks my foul. 

Am. *Tis done— [i?i*»^.] The. conflict'!* pall, and 
heaven bids me fpeak undaunted. Kni>w then, even all 
the boafted raptures of your iafl night's, love, you found 
in your Amanda's arms: — ^I am your wife ■ . . 

Love. Ha ! 

Am, For ever bleiTed or mlferable, as your next breath 
iliall Sentence me I 

Lo*vc. My wife ! « impollible ! Is Ihe not dead ? How 
fliall I believe thee I 

Am., How time and my afflictions may have altered 
'.me, I know not: but here's an indelible confirmation. 
[Bares her armsS\ Thefe fpeaking characiers, which in 
.their chcarfui bloom our early paffions mutually re- 
corded. 

' Love* Hah \ 'tis here ; — 'tis no illufijn, but my real 
.nkne ; which feems to. upbraid me as a witnc's of my 
perjured love.— -Oh, I am confounded with my guilt, 
•and tremblie to bshuld thee.— —Pray, give me leave to 
think. [Turns from her. 

Am. I will ; [Kneels,'] but you muft look upon me : far 
only eyes can hear the language of the eyes ; and mine 
have furc the tendercft taleof love to tell, that ever mifery, 
at the dawn of rlfing hope, could utter<^ 

Lovt. I have wronged you, (Oh rife !) bafely wrong'd 
you. And can I fee your face i 

G Am. 
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Jm* One kind, one pitying look, cancels thofe wrongs 
for c?er. And, Oh I forgive my fond prefuming paf- 
fion ; for from my foul I pardon and forgive you all ; all, 
all but this, the greateft, your unkind delay of love. 

Love* Oh ! feal my pardon with thy trembling lips, 
uhtlc, with' this tender grafp of fond reviving love, I feize 
my bllfs, and ftifle all thy wrongs for ever. 

[Emhraces her* 

Am* No more ; 1*11 wafli away their memory in tears 
of flotving joy. 

* Love* Oh ! thou haft rouzed fne from my deep le- 

* thargy of vice : fot hitherto my foul has been enllaved 

* to loiTle defires, to vain deluding follies, and ihadows df 

* fubfiantial blifs ; but now I wake with joy, to find my 

* rapture real. Thus let me kneel and pay my thanks to 

* her, whofe conquering virtue has at tail fubdued roe* 

* Here will I fix, thas proilrate, ligh my fhame, and wa(h 

* my crimes in never ceafing tears of penitence. 

' Am. Ohi rife I this pofture heaps new guilt on me : 

* Now you overpay me.' 

Love. Have 1 not ufed thee like a villain ? For almoft 
ten long years deprived thee of m^ love, and ruined all 
thy fonune ? But I will labour, dig, beg, or fiarre, to 
give new proofs of my unfeigned affc^ion. 

Am* Forhear this tendernefs, left I repent of having 
moved your foul fo far. You fhall not need to beg, Hea- 
ven has provided for us beyond its common care. *Tis 
now near two years fince my uncle, Sir William Wealthy, 
•lent you the news of my pretended death ; knowing the 
extravagance of your temper, he thought it fit you (hould 
believe no other of me : and about a month atter he had 
fent you that advice, poor man, he died, and left me in 
full |X)(reiiion of two thoufand pounds a year, which I 
now cannot ofier as a gift, becaufe my duty, and your 
lawful right, makes you the undifputed mafter of it. 

Love, How have I laboured for my own undoing ! 
while in defpite of all my follies, kind Hearen reiblved 
my happincfs. 

Enter a Servant to Amanda. 

Serv, Madam, Sir William WifewouM has fent your 
Lady (hip the writings you defired him, and fays he*ll 
wait on you immediately. 

Am. 
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Am. Now^ Siff if you- pleafe to withdraw a while, 
you may inform yourfelf how fair a fortune you are ina« 
llcrof. 

Lovcm None, none that can outweigh a virtuous mind ; 
while in my arms I thus can circle thee, I. grafp more 
treafure, than in a day the poikmg fun can travel o'er. 
Oh! why have I fo long been blind to the perfe(9:ion8 of 
thy mind aud perfon ? Not knowing the<^ a wife, I found 
thee charming beyond the wlQies of luxuriant love. It, 
it then a name, a word, fliall rob thee of thy worth ? 
Can fancy be a furcr guide to happinefs than reafon ? 
Oh, I have wandered like a benighted wretch, and loit 
myfeif in life's unpleafing journey \ 

*Twa8 heedlcfs fancy firll that made me flray, 

But reafon now breaks forth, and lights me on my way. 

The SCENE, changes to an Ent^y. 

Enter three $r four Servants. 

ift Serv. Prithee, Tom, make hafte below there; my 
lady has order'd dinner at half pail one, preciiJely. JLook 
out foiiie of the red that camie in lafl. 

* [TwfioftJje Servants bawl Snap and Amanda*j Wo* 
* man out of the CeUar. 

idScrv* Come, Sir. come out here, and fliew your 
Face. 

fVom. Oh! 1 am undone! ruin'd f 

2ii Serv. Pray, Sir, who are you ; and what was yx>ur 
bufinels ? and how in the deviPs name, came you here? 

^«/jj6. Why, truly, Sir, the flelh led me to the cellar 

doorr but 1 believe the devil pufli'd me in. that 

•gentlewoman can inform you better. 

^dServ. Pray, Mrs. Anne, how came you two toge- 
ther in the cellar ? , 

IFom^ Why, he— he— pu— pu™ pulFd me in. 

'^dServ, But how the devil came he in ? 
li om. He fe — fe— 'le-— fell in. 
id Sew* How came he into the houfe ? 
Worn, I don— -do— -don't know, 

* id Sernj^ Ah! you are a <frocbdile ; I thought what 

^ was the realon I could never get a goodvvord from you. 

G 2 ' What 
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' What in a cellar too ? But come, Sir, we will take 
*- care of ^*ou however. Bring him akmg ; we wHI firft 

* cany hiro befoie my Lady, and then tofa him in a 

* blanket* 

* iinaf. Nay, but gentlemen, dear gentlemen.' 

[ExntnK 
SCENE, another Cbitmher. 
Enter Loveleff, Amanda, Elder Worthy, Young Wor- 

* thy, NarcifTa, tf«yHitlaria. 

R. War. This is indeed a joyful day ; we muft al) con- 
gratulate your happinefs. 

Am. Which while our love permits us to enjoy, we 
mull ililLref)t-6t with gratitude on the generous author of 
it. Sir, we owe you more than words can pay you. 

Love, Words are indeed too weak, therefore let my 
gratitude be dumb till it can fpeak inadtions. 

T. Wor, The fucccfs of the defign I thought on, fuf- 
ficiently rewards me. 

HH. When I refled upon Amanda's paft afffiaioM, I 
could almofi weep to think of her unexpected change of 
fortune. 

E, Wer. Methlnks her f^iir example (hould perfuade all 
conilant wives ne'er to repine at unrewarded virtue. Nay, 
e'en my brother bein^ the firft.advifer of it, has atoned 
for all the looienefs of his chancer. 

Lave. I never can return his kindnefs. 

* Nor. In a fhort lime, Sir, I fuppofe youll meet with 

* an opportunity, if you can find a receipt to preferve 

* love, after his honey -moon's over. 

* Love. The receipt is eafily found, Madam; love's a 
' tender plant, which can*t live out of a warm bed : you 

* mull take care, with unditlembled kindncfs, to keep 

* him from the northern blafl of jealouiy. 

* Nar, But I have heard your experienced lovers make 

* ufe of coidnefs, and that's more agreeable to my in- 

* clination. 

* Love, Coidnefs, Madam, before marriage, likethrow- 

* ing a little water upon a clear\fire^ makes it burn the 

* fiercer : but after marriage you mufl ftili take care to 
^ lay on frefli fuel. 

* Nar, Oh, fie, Sir ! How many exampltrs have we of 

* men hating their wives for being too fond of them ? 

* Love. 
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• Love. No Wonder, Madam : yew may ftifle a flame, 

• by heaping on too great a load, 

* Nar, Nay, Sir, if there be no other way of d^- 

* ftroying this paffion for me, he may lore til) doomfJay/ 
jE. IVor, Humhl don't you fmell powder, gentlemen ? 

Sir Nove'ty is not far off. • ^ 

Love, What, not our fellow-colleg'an,' I hope, that 
was expelled the univerfity for beating the pro^iior. 

£. f^<?r. The fame. - 

Lovci Does that weed grow ft ill ? ' 

jp. Wbr. Ay, faith, and as rank as ever, as you ffiall 
feci for here he Gomles. 

Enter Sir l^ovtXxy J "■ ' 

Sir Nov, Ladies, your humWe fcrvant. Dear Love- 
lefs, let me embrace thee ; 1 am overjoyed at thy good 
fortune, ftop my vitals — the whole town rings of it al- 
ready— rpy Lady Tattle-tongue has tired a pair of horfcs 
io fpreading the news about. Hearing, gentlemen, that 
you were all met upon an extraordinary good occafion, I 
could not refill this opportunity of joining 4ny joy with 
yours : for you inuft know I am— — 

Nar. Married, Sir? 

Sir Nov, To rhy liberty. Madam: I have juft parted 
from my miftrcfs. , 

I{ar, And pray, Sir, how do you find yoorfelf after it ? 

Sir Nov, The happieft man alive, Madam ; pleafanr, 
♦afy, gay? light, and free as air: ha! [Capers,} I beg 
your Lady/hip*s pardon, Madam ; but, u|>on ray foul, I 
cannot confine my rapture. 

Nar. Are you fo indifferent. Sir ? 

Sir Nov, Oh, Madam ! (he's engaged already to a tem- 
pi* beau : I faw them in a coach together, fo fond, and 
bore it with as vinmovcd a countenance, as Tom Worthy . 
does a thundering, jeft ia a comedy, When the whole 
lioufe roars it. 

T. fFifr, Pray, Sir, what occafion ed your fcpa'ratiorj ? 

Sir Nov, Why, this. Sir : — you muil know, fhe being 
(liil poffeffed with a brace of implacable devils, called re- 
venge and jealoufy, dogged me this morning to tlie' cho- 
colate-houle, where I was obliged to leave a letter for a 
young foolifli girl, that — (you'll excufe me, Sir) which 
I had no fooner delivered to the fnaid of the houfe, but^ 
whip, ihe fnatches it out of her hand, flew at her Like a 
G j[ dfa- 
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dragon, tore off her head-clotbes, fiucg down three" or 
lour fers cf Umonade glaiTes, daflied my Lord WhifBe^B 
chocolate in hts face, cut him over the nofe, and had 
like to have firangkd me in my own (Winkirk. 

Z^ovf, Pray, Sir, how did this end ? 

Sir Nonf. Comically, flop my vitals ; for in the cloud 
ef powder that (he had battered out of the beau's periwig, 
] Oule away-: after which,. I fent a friend to her with aa 
ofier, \%hich die readily accepted (three hundred pounds 
a year during life) provided (he would renounce all claims 
to me, and refign my perfon to my own dtfpofal. 

* E. M'V, Methinks, Sir Novelty, you were a little too 

* cxiravagant in your fettlemenr, con£dering how the 

* price of women is fallen. 

* Sir Nov. Therefore I did it to be the^firfl man 

* (hould raife their price : for, the devil take uaei the wo« 

* men of the town now come down fo low, that my very 

* footman, while he kept my place t'other day at the 

* playhoufe, carried a maik out of the (ide-box with him ; 

* and, {^op iny vitals, the rogue is now takingj>hyfic for it.* 

* Enter the Servants zvitib Snap. 

* ijl Scrv, Come, bring him along there* 

* Love, How, now? Hah L Snap in hold ? Pray let'i 

* know the bufinefs. ^ 

* ift Serv. Why, an\ pleafe you, Sir, this fellow was. 

* taken in the cellar with my Lady*s woman : ihe fays 

* he kept her in by force, and was rude to her; fhe 

* iiands crying here without, and beg!» her Ladyfliip to 

* (Jo her juiUce. 

< Jmn Mr. Lovelefs, we are both the occafion of this 

* misforrune ; and for the poor girl's reputation £ikft 

* fomething (hould be done^ 

^ Love. Snap, anfwer m^ dire<^y^ haxre you lain with 
« this poor girl ? . ^ 

* Sftfip, Why, truly, Sir, imagining you were doin^ 

* Httle lefs with my Lady, I moA confefs I did commit 
■ fa.i.iliarity with her, or fo, Sir. 

* Love, Then you (hull marry her, Siu. No reply^^ 

* unlefs it be your promi()e. 

' Snaf, Marry her? Oh, lord, Sir,, after I have lain 
^ with her ? Why, Sir, how the devil can you think a 

* man can have any ftomach to his dinner, after he has 

* had three or four lliceS off the fpic ? 

• Love, 
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* lj9ve* Well^ firrah, to renew your appetite, and be« 

* caufe thou haft been my old acquaintaQce, I'll give thee 

* an hundred pounds with her, and thirty pounds a year 

* during life, to fet you up in fome honeu employment. 

^ S?Mf^ Ah, Sir, now I undcrftand you: Heaven re- 

* ward you. Well, Sir, I partly find that the yrenteel 

* fcenes of our lives are pretty well over ; and I thank 
:* Heaven, that I* have fo much grace left, that I can re<- 
^ pent, when 1 have no more opportunies of being 

* wicked.- -Come, fpoufe, [She eniers,'\ here's my hand » 

* the rell of my body lliall be forth coming.— Ah \ little 
^ did my matter and I think laft night that we were rob- 

* bing our own orchards. [Exeunt^ 
E. Wor. Brother, * Hand upon your guard ;* here cornea 

Sir William. 

EiUer Sir William Wifcwou'd. 

Sir l^iL Joy^joy-to youalU Madam, I congratulate 
your good Fortune. Well, my dear rogue, mud not I 
give tnee joy too, ha? 

T* Wor. If you pleafe, Sir ; but I confefs I have more 
ihan I deferve alrtady* 

Sir }FiL And art thou married } 

jr. Whr. Yes, Sir, I am married. 

Sir (i^ik Odfo, I am glad on't : I dare fwear thou dod 
sot grudge me the fivethoufand pounds. 

T, PFor* Not I, really Sir: you have given me aH 
my foul could wi(h for, but the addition of a father*8 
bleffi ng. [ Kneels ^vith N a re iflii» 

Sir IflTth Humh ! what doft thou mean ? I am none of 
thy father. 

JT, /^r.. This lady is your daughter. Sir, I hope. 

Sir JViL Pr'ythce, get up ; pr'ythee, get up, thou art 
ilark mad. True, 1 believe flie may be my daughter: 
Well, and fo, Sir 

T. Jl^ar.. If flie be nor, I'm certain (he's my wife, Sir, 

Sir WiL Humh ! Mr. Worthy, pray, Sir, do me the 
favour to help me to underftand your brother a little 
Do you know any thing oi his being married ? 

JE. Wor. Then, without any abufe, Sir William, be 
married your daughter this very mornings not an houc 
ago, bir. 

Sir IVil Pray, Sir, whofe confent had you ? Who ad- 
Tifed you to it ? 
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1\ /^#r« Our mutual Iotc, and your confeiit, Sir$ 
wbich thefe wridngs, eotitling her to a thoufand pounds a 
year, and this bond, whereby you have obliged yourfelf 
to pay roe five thoufand pounds on our day of nnarriage, 
j^re fufiicient proofs of. 

Sir H^iL He, he i I gave your brother fuch a bond. 
Sir. 

i T* Wpt^ You did fo ; but the obUgation is to me : 
Look there. Sir. 

Sir WiL Very good» this is my hand, I mufl confefs. 
Sir ; and what then ) 

T. 14 0r. Why then, I exped my five thouiaad pounds, 
'Sir. Pray, Sir, do you know my name? 

Sir f^'ii, I am not drunk. Sir ; I am fure it was Wor- 
thy,' and Jack, or Tom, or Dick, or fomething. 

r. ffor. No, Sir, Til ihcw you— Vis William ; look 

irou there. Sir : you (bouid have taken more care of the 
awyer. Sir, that filled up the blank. 

£. IV. So, now his eyes are open. 

Sir fViL And have you marned my daughter agalnd 
my confent, and tricktd me out of five thoufand pounds, 
Sir? 

Hilf His brother, Sir, has. married me too with my 
confent, and I am not tricked out of fivethoufiind pounds. 

Sir H'iL infuhing witch ! Look ye. Sir, i never had 
a fubflantial caufe to be angry in my life before : but 
now I have reafon on my fide, I will indulge my indig- 
nation moft immoderately : * I mufl confefs, I have oot 
^ patience to wait the flow redrefs of a tedious law-fuit ; 
* therefore am refolved to right myfelf the nearefk way/ 
Draw, draw. Sir; you mull not enjoy my fiv« thoufand 
pounds, though I ftin^ as- much. more after it, in pro- 
curing a pardon for kiiimg you. [Tfjry holdhim^.'] r^et me 
come at him ; I'll murder him ; 1*11 cut him y Til tear 
him ; 1*11 broil him, and cat bim ; a rogue ! a d jg ! a 
curfeddog! acut-thro>t, murdering dog ! 

jE. Wor» Oh, fie : Sir William, how nionftrous is this 
paffion ! 

Sir WIL You have difarmed nw; but I fljail find a 
time to poifon him. 

Lonfe, Think better on't. Sir William ; your daughter 
has married a gentleman, and one whofe love eiuitks 
him to her perfoo. 

4 Sir 
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* Sir WiL Ay, but the five tboulknd pounds, Sir— Why 
rh« Tcry tiepoit of bis having fuch a fortune, will ruin 
htm. I'll warrant you, within this week, he will hav« 
more duns at his chamber in a morning, than a gaming 
lord after a good night at the groom*poner8, or a poet 
upon the fourth day of his new play. I fhall nearer be 
pleafed with paying it againfl my own confent, Sir. 

HiL Yet you would have had me done it, Sir William ; 
But, however, I heartiltr with you would as frcefy for« 
grvc Mr. Worthy, as I do you. Sir. 

Sir JVil. I mull confefs, this girl's good-nature makes 
me afhamed of what I have offered : but, Mr. Worthy j 
1 did not expe^ fuch ufage from a man of your chari*c« 
ler ; I always took you for a gentleman. 

E. ff^or. You (hsdl find me no other. Sir. Brother, i 
wprd with you. 

Love. Sir William,. I have fome obllj^ations to this 
gentleman, and have fo great a confidence in your daugh« 
ter's merit, and his love, that I here promiie to retUm 
you your five thoufand pounds, if after the expiration 
of one year, you are then difiatisfied in his being your 
fon-in-law. ^ 

2*. fT^r. B]it fee, brother, he has foreftalled yourpur« 
pofe. * 

E* War. Mr. Lovelefs, you have been beforehand 
with me.; but you mud give me leave to offer Sir WiU 
liam my joint fecuiity for what you promifed him. 

Love 4 With all my heart, Sir. Dare you take our 
bonds, Sir William ? 

r. I^^or. Hold, gentlemen ; I fliould blufli to be obliged 
to that degree ; therefore. Sir William, as rhe firft proof 
of that refpedt and duty I owe a father, I here, unaiked, 
returfa your band, and will henceforth expedt nothing 
from you^ but ae my condadl may defcrve it. 

Ai9* This is indeed a generous a6t ; merhinks ^twere 
pity it fhould go unrewarded. 

SirlVlU Nay, now you vanquilh me; after this, I 
can't fufpedt your future condu^ : there, Sir,^ 'tis yours ; 
I acknowledge the bond, and wifli you all the happitieft 
of a bridal bed. Heaven's bleffing on you both. Now 
rife, my boy ; and let the world know 'twas I fet you 
upon your le^s again. 

i\ Iror. V\\ ftiSy todeferve your bounty, Sir. \ 

hovu 



8j L O V E'S L AST SH I F T. 

L9V9. Nonr, Sir William, you haTe (hewn jrourfdf a 
fttkcr. Tbit prqdent adioa hat fecured your daughter 
from Jie ufoal coofequcnce of a (U>lcii inarri^;e, a pa« 
rem't curfe. Now ihc mud be happy in her love, while 
you have fuch a tender care on't. 

Am* Thia is indeed a happy meeting : we all of us 
ba^e drawn oar feveral prizes in the lottery of human 
life ; therefore I beg our joys may be united : not one of 
us muft part this day. The ladies 1*11 inti:eat my gueds, 

Lovt* The reft are mioe, and I hope will often befo, 

« Am. •Tis yet too foon to dine ; there/ore^ to divert 

* us in the mean time, what think you of a little mufic \ 

* the fubjed perh<4)s not improper to this occafion. 

* £. Wf. *'l will oblige us, Madam.; we are all lovers 

* of it. 

* The SCENE draws^ and difiwers Love Jiated §n m 

* nro9U^ attended h^ Fame; w//i a CioruSn 

* Fsm. Hail I Hail! vi<Sbrious Love } 

* To whom all hearu below, 

* With no lefs pleafure bow, ^ 

* Than to the thund'ring JoTCy 

* The happy fouls above* 
« Ch9. Hail ! &c. 

' £«/^Reafon« 

* Reafon. Ceafe, ceafe, fond, fools, your empty noifey 

' And follow not fuich Idle joys : 

* Love ffives you but a (hon-liv'd blifs, 

* But I bellow immortal hrippinpfs* 

* Love. Rebellious Reafon talk no more ; 

^ Of all my (laves, I thee abhor : 
^ But thou, alas! doft drive in vain 

* To free the lover from a pleafing chain ; 

* In fpite of Reafon, Love (hall live and reign* 
^ Cbo* In fpite, &c« 

* A Martial Symphor^. 

* E«/^f Honour. 

* Hon. What wretch would follow Love's alarms, 

* When Honour's trumpet founds to arms ? 
* . Hark ! how the warlike notes infji^re 

* In evVy breaft a glowing fire, 

* Love. Hatk ! ^ow it fwells with love and foft Jefire. 

* Hon. 
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* Hon. Behold, behold the itiarry'd ftate, 

♦ By thee too foon betrayed, 

* Repenting now too late, 

* Enter Marriage, ^ith bis ToieSm 
« Mar. Oh ! tell me, cruel God of t-K)ve, 

* Why didft thou my thoughts pofleft 

* With an eternal round of happinefs ? 

* And yet» alas ! I lead a wretched life, 

^ DoomM to this galling yokc,^hc emblem of a wife. 
^ Love. Ungraterul wretch ! how dar'il thou Love up. 
braid? 

* I gave thee raptures in the bridal bed. 

* Mar. Long fincc, alas ! the aiiy vilion fled. 

* And I with wandering flames my palTion reed* 
< Oh i tell me, pow'rful God, 

« Where I ihall find 

*• My former peace of mind ? . 

* Love. Where firft I promised thee a happy life, 

* There thou ihalt find it, in a virtuous wife* 

^ . Love and Fame* 

* Go home, unhappy wretch, and moum 

* For all the guilty paifions pad ; 

^ There thou (halt find thofe joys return^ 

* Which (hall for ever, ever laft, 

* End vsith the Jirfi Chorus^ 

Love. * *Twas generoufly defigned, and all mv life to 
* come (hall (hew how I approve the moral. Oh,^ Aman- 
da ! once more receive me to thy arms ; and whilo I am 
there, let all the world confedi mv happine(s« By my ex- 
ample taught, l«t every man, whofe jfate has bound him 
to a marri^ life, beware of letting loofe his wild dcfires : 
for, if experience may be allowed to judge, I muft pro- 
claim the folly of a wandering paffion. The greateft 
hap^efs we can hope on earth. 

And fure the neared to the joys above, ^ 
Is the chafte rapture of a virtuous love. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken la the Charader of Cupid» . 

'MOfT, gdlamts^fir the auihar. Firfi^ tcyou^ 
^ ^ IGnd city gfntlcmm 0*th* middle rovj ; 
He botes yarn nothing to his charge can lay^ 
There s not a cuckold made in all his pl:y. 
Jilay^ you mufi own^ if feu helieveyour cyes^ 
lie draws his pen againjlyour enemies : 
For lie declares^ to-day he merely Jrinfes 
To maul the beaux— rhecaufe they maul your ivi'ves, 
NoTf 5/rr, to you who/e/ole religion* s drinking j 
IThoring^ roarings without the pain of thinking. 
He fears hes made afaultyou^U n^erforgi'vei 
A crime beyond the hopes of a reprie*ue : 
An honejl rake forgo the joys of ///f , 
His whores and wine^ t embrace a duUchafte wife f 
Such out'off^ion fluff ! But then again^ 
He*s lewd for above four etSs^ gentlemen. 
Forfaithy he knew^ wfren once he*d changed hisfirtune^ 
And reformed his ^vice^ ^twas time — to drop the curtain. 
Four aBi for your coarfe palates were difig?i*dy ■% 

But thenth ladies tafie is more refined \ I 

Tbcy^ for Amanda^ sfake^ wiUfure be kind. J 

Pray let this figure onceyour pity mcue ; , ^ 

Can you refifi tkie pleafng God of Love f 
Jn vain my prafrs the other f ex purf tic ^ 
Uulefsyour con^u* ringf miles their Jiubborn hearts fuhdue^ 
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